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I'REFATtlV N ll'F ll' E. 

'file r.ame of the author «,f the fi:,lhm'ing plays, 
three in llUlllbt, r, has bt'en vari,usly spel and its 
corl'ec l»rommciation c«msequently rendered doul 
fid. On the title-page of the first play, printvd 
1t;32, he is ealh.d "Schackerh.y larmym, Master 
,t" Arts ;" lWXt year, on the seeoml, he is ent«re,1 
as "Shakerley Marmym ;" and, thirdly, in l t;41, h« 
appears as " Shackerly Merlnion, çlen." Aith«mgh 
lr Singor, in his elegal reprint, «,f this authov's 
Poem of Cupid and l.'syehe, which emalmted ri'mn 
the Chiswick Pr.ss In 120, inclines to call him 
Nhakerley Marinière, ollr lilas, guided by the pre- 
l,,mlerance of authoriy, is in fiwmr of his l»eing 
designatvd " Shackel'h.y Marmion." 
shakerly, ht, wew.l', was an aneient family naine in 
England. l"rancis, fifth Earl of 8hrewshmT, 
died ) 25th Septeml,er 150, aceording t Collins, « 
tot,k as his second witb "Graee, daughter ,,f l-t,,ber 
Shakerley of Litle Longdon in Derbyshire, Èsq., 
lmt had no issue by her." Lodge says she was the 
wi&m" «,f R,»l,er Shakerl, T of Hohne in Cheshire. 
The naine was erritorial, and the chier of the 
family was Sir deffrey Shakerly t,f Shakel'ly, 
the eounty of Lancaster. His eldes son George 
lnarried Amie, ymnges datlgher of Sir Walter 
lago of Bagot, who died 15th February 17tt4. in 
the sixtieth year of his age. 
Shackerley MarlniOn, i is surmized hy Singer, 
" was descended ff'mn the aneient and md,le familv 
,,f the Mat'mi,ms of Scrivelsl,y," in wh,m was 
' 'olhns' Peeraffe hy Sir E. BrydoEe Val. III., pave 



x 

PIEF.ITO]IY Nt }'i'II 'E. 

vested flic hcre, Iitary right to apI»ear at the cote»- 
nation of the Sovereigns of Englan,l as ('lmmldm }- 
(_If 5[1" Sillgcr's assertion t]lerc lS 11« legal CVl- 
d«nee, lmt if is eertainly truc that the I lffice of 
King's Çhaml)ion was inheried ly the Marinions 
f S«riv(,lby. 
The Marinions, Lords of Fontney in Normandy, 
came over with William the Conquer,r, being 
repres,nted in the l»ers«»n of lolwl't de Marmion, 
w]m o],t, ained a grant of the castlc and town of 
Tamworth. in thc county of Warwick, as well  
(»[" the nmnor of Scrivclshy in Lincolnshire, the 
toiture o[" the latter 1)eing hereditary service as 
l?oyal Chaml»ion , at cronations; an oce which 
it is said his ancestors had exercised in relation to 
the )ukcs of N«,rmandy. The family lecame ex- 
tinct in the 20th Edward I., Philip de M:U-lnion, 
tl(, fitth Baron, having died without male issue. 
His gr:md-daughter, Mazera, lntving been married 
to A]exander de Frcville, he, in right of his wife. 
succceded to Tamworth Castlc. At the coronation 
,f Richard II., Sir Bahlwin de Freville, Knight, 
their grandson, thon holding Tanlworth Castle, 
appeared in virtue of the torture to pertbrm the 
duty of I¢oval Championthat is, to ride, con» 
pletcly arn[ed, into Westminter Hall, upon a 
barbed steed, and there to challenge the c.ombat 
with vh,msoever shouhl dare to Ol,1)ose the King's 
title to the Crown, a service which the Barons de 
Marmion, his alicestors, had therctoIi)re perfi)rmed ; 
but the prefermce was given to Sir John Dymoke, 
to wholu the Manor of Scrivell»y had descended 
by ail heir fi.malc of Sir Thomas Ludlowe, 
Knt., by Joano, youngest daughter and coheir of the 
sai,1 Philip, the last Baron Marmion of Tamworth. 
The representative of that family is tii[ the present 
lay Hereditm'v Chaml)ion of England. The Earl 
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F.rr(,rs are thc descemhtuts, ami p«,sscss the (,states 
of tire Ihmily of Frcvilh.. 
The firm ami ccr«m«my observed in i,tr«.lucing 
the ç'h;uul,i,m cm the d;ty of the Cor,,mttiou of 
,lam,s I[. is giveu in  tlistory ,,t" his Çor, mati«m, 
'" illustrated with exquisite Sculptures, and l»Ub - 
lished by his Majesty's especial command, 
Francis Samlfi,rd, Lancaster llerahl of Arms, 
anno I a87 :" 
" Before the second course was brought in. Sir 
Charles l ymoke, Knt., the Kiug's ('hamli«msou 
ami heir of Sir E«lward i)yln«,ke Kllt., who l»er- 
fi»rmed thelike s«.rvicc at thc col'omtçion of his 
Majesty Clmrh's l l.coml»Ich.ly urmcd in oto  of 
his majesty's best suiçs of white arm«,ur, 
on  goodly white horse, richly Calu'isom.d, 
tered the hall iu nmnner f.lhwing, riz. 
" Two çrumpets, with the champion's arm on 
their bammr. 
"The Serjeant trumpeç, with his mate on 
shouhler ; two scrjeauts at arms, with their mates 
on their shoulders. 
" The chanqion's two esquires, ricldy lml»ited ; 
olle on th right hand, with the chaml»iou's lmce 
carried upright; the other on çhe let hand, with 
his target, and the champion's arnls depicted 
thereon. 
" York Herald, with a power in his hand, con- 
taining the words of the challenge. 
"The champion on horseback, with a gauntlet 
in his right haud, his hehaet on his head, adorued 
with a great phlme of tathers, white, blue, and red. 
On his right " The Erl Mnrshall in his robes 
and coronet on horseback, with mu'hall's staff 
his hand." On his h.ft "The Lord High Constahh" 
in his robes u«i l'Ol'lHlêt O!1 h«,rselack, with the 
constable's stafl:" 
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" Four pages, richly api)arcllcd, attcndants on 
the ('haml,itm. 
"The pissag, to thcir M;i(.stis' tahh. beinff 
,'leared ],y Otc Knight Marslmll, 'ork herald, with 
a loud voice, proclaimed the ('hampi,n's challenge, 
viz, : 
" ' If any person, of what degree soever, higl or 
low, 8hall dcny or gainsay mr ovcr«ign 
King, &c., &c., &c., t« be righ hoir to the imp,rial 
crown «,f this realm of Eng]and, or that he- ought 
uo fo cn.ioy the saine, hcre is his Chamlfim, who 
saith tha he licth, and is a Ihlse traitor, lwing 
r«ady in p,rs«m fo combat with him; and in this 
quarrel will advcnture his lifi agains him ¢»n wha 
day soever he shall be al,p¢finted.' 
"And tlwn the Champion threw down his 
gauntl«L The gauntl«t having lain smc short 
rime, the said York herahl ook i up, and de- 
livered if agam to the ç haro l 
" Thon alvan«ing m tire saine orch, r to the 
middlc I' the hall, the said herahl ruade proclama- 
tion as belote, aml he Champion threw down his 
gauntle; which, aftcr having lain a little rime, 
was taken up by the hcrald and delivered to him 
again. 
" Lastly, advanciug fo the foo of the teps, York 
herald, and those ho preceded him, going fo the 
top of the stcps, ruade proclamation a third ime, 
a the end whercof the Chamlfion again ca down 
his gauntlet, which after some rime lwing takcn up 
and redclivered to him ]y the hcra]d, he ruade a 
low .lwisance fo his Majesty. Whcrcupon Iris 
Majesty's Cup-hearer ]winging to the King a gil 
bowl of wine, with a cover, his Majesty drank to 
the Champion, aud sen him the said howl ly the 
cup-bearcr, accompanied with Iris assistants, which 
the ChmIfionhaving put on hi gauntlct 
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reccivcd, and retiring a little Sl,ace , dra,k 
and ruade his hUllll»l  rcverece to Iris Majesty ; 
and, being aecolnpanicd as }}ctbr«,, d«.l)art«.,l out 
the hall, taking the said bowl and cover with hilu 
as his fee." 
In the ]Iritish Museum is a SIS. purporting to 
l}e a Mandate of llenry VI. to R. Rolleston, 
Keeper of his Majesty's Wardrobe, to deliver to 
P. 1)ym«dce, st,ch thrniture, &c., as King's Cham- 
lfion on thc day of the Cor«matiol, as ]ris ancestors 
were accustome,l to bave.  
t'hilil, de 5larmion w;ts twi«e nmrri«'d, l{y his 
first wifi his territorial h»r«lshil of T:tmworth 
l»assed to the r«prcsentative of his ehlest «laught«.r 
Joa,w, and lath,rly vcstcd in the :mci«t titmily 
Freville ; thereater by descent it came to thc Lords 
de Ferr, rs. In this line it is un,lerstood that 
whatever right there may bc to the Barony 
tenure it is vestcd in thcir prêsênt representative, 
but it is very improbalfle that any attempt will 
ever again be madc to r«fise any claire to an holmur 
,,f this description, ater the decision against the 
late Lord Fitzharding, who, in virtue of his 1)os - 
session of Berkeley Castle, unsuccessfiflly asserted 
a right to sit in the tIouse of Lords. Serious 
doubts bave been cntertaincd of the SOUlMness of 
the decision given by that very capricious tril)unal 
if it can be so termcda Committee of Privileges. 
To console the claimant for ]ris want of success 
he was gratified hy (overnmcnt with a modern 
Barony of Fitzhardingone of the old titles of 
the Earls of Berkeley. This has bcen mentioned 
to shew that the claire which was brought before 
the House of Pcers at the beginning of this cen- 
t For pedigree and furthcr account of the Mtrmions of 
Scrivelsby sec Banks' " Dormant «u,d extinct Barouaze of 
Egland," Ve)l. l., 4to, L, md. lS07. 
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tury hy an,t|lcr descendant ,f .Phili 1) de 51armion 
to the dignity of a Baron was unfounded, and 
could lmt be maintained in virtue of his descent 
ff'mu Joane, Lord Marmion's youngest daughter 
1,y his sec,nd marriage, whse gl.and-daughter, 
mal'rying Sir ,l,)hl I)ylnoke, Kt., thereby brought 
thc Manor of Scrivelsby into the family, in which 
it l'emais. 
Alth,,ugh the faluily of I)ymoke have, fr,n 
[illl¢' to tillll , exercise«l the office of King's ('ham- 
pi,,n d,,wn to the coronation of lier Mkiesty. Queen 
Vict,,l'i;. th,'y had no claire to thc Peerage. 
Neverthelcss I,ewis 1)ylm,ke, having been ad- 
vised that he had such clahn, in Ju]y ll 4, fi,r tbe 
first rime petitioned the Crown tbr a Vrit of 
Suture,ms. which l)etition havillg lwen refi.rre,l to 
the Att,rney-General, the case was heard in the 
usua.i manlwr in the tlouse of Lords; but befiwe 
any judgmelt was lWonounced the claimant died, 
and the ap1)lieation has never 1)een renewed. 
" With respect to this claire," says Sir ttarris 
Nicohs, in a Sylmpsis of the Peerage of Egland, 
Vol. il., Art. Marlnion, " it is to be observed, that 
th,ugh the Marner of Scrivelsby was held by the 
service of perfi,rming the office of King's Champion 
by Rohert de Marlnyon, in the reign of Villiam 
the Con,lueror , he was hot by seizure thereof a 
Baron, but by seizure of the Castle and Bal'ony of 
TAMWOTn, which he held of the King it caçite 
1,y Knight's service; so that, if at this period 
Bar, mies by Tenuve Wcl'e admitted, the possessor 
(,f the Manor ad I,ordship of Talnorth--which 
in the division (,f his lW(,perty tçll to the share of 
Joane, his ehlest daughtcr, wit of William Mos- 
tevn, and, on ber death s. 1'. to A]examler Freville, 
hùsbaml «)t' Joan, daughter aml ]leir of Ralf Crom- 
well, hy Margal'et ,r Mazera, the next iter of the 
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s:tid .loan d« Mostcvu--would possess the claire 
the B;trony l)«)ssessed hy l«)l)crt de 3Iarmy,)u l)ove 
monti«m(.d, ho having dcriv«d his dignity ri'oto 
that llar«my, iustead of fi'«»nt the scizure of the 
Man,)r of Scrivclby. M,»r«.ov«.r, if Philip Mar- 
micro, the last lhron, had dicd s«.izcd of a Bar«my 
in ff'c. Lewis ])ymokc. the claimant, was no eveu 
a co-hcir ,»f the said Philip, though he was the 
dosccudant of «»ne «,t' his daughtrs and co-heirs." 
Sir XVa]ter Scott, iii a note Ul).,I his 1.)«,m of 
Marmi,,i, thus rcmarks as 
n«,t crcat(.d a n,.w ihmily, 1,ut only rcvivcd the 
titles t,t' an ,hl oe in an im:ginary pcrsonagc." 
fie g,,,s ,m 
fitmily, who, in the roign of Edwar,1 I l., performed 
that c]ivah'«ms feat betl,re the very Çastle of Nor- 
haro which ]ish,l Pcrcy bas w,»vcn into his 1,eau- 
tithl baHad 'Thc l[crmit of Warkworth.'" Au 
account ,,t" this feat will thus 
" The Sc«»ttcs came yn to the marches of Eng- 
laml, and destroyed the castles 
t[crl)otcl, and overran much of orthumberlaud 
marches. 
" At this tyme, Th«»mas (1ray anti his friendcs 
dcfended Xorham ri'oto th:_ Scottes. 
" It were a wonderflfl processe t,) declarc, what mischefes cam by hungre and asseges 1,y the Sl)ace 
of xi yeres in Northumberlaml ; fi)r the Scottes 
became so proude atcr they had got Bcrwick, that 
they notliug esteemcd the Englishmen. 
" About this t)aue there was a greate fcste nmde 
yn Liucohshir, to which came many gentlemen 
and ladies ; and amonge them one lady brought a 
heauhne for a man of were, with a very riche 
creste of gold, to William 3[armion. Kuiht, with 
a letter ot" commandement of her lady, that he 
slmuld go into tho daung-rest pla,'e in Englaml. 
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and ther to let the heaulme 1,e seene and kn,,wn 
as rare-us. o he went to Nie'haro ; whither within 
4 days of eumming, emn Philip Moulm.y, guardian 
of Berwieke, having yn his bande 40 men -f armes, 
the very flt, ur of men of the Se,_,tish Marches. 
" Thonms ¢ray, eapitayne of 'orham, seynge 
this, lrought his garison a.tbre the barriers of the 
easel, lehiml whom eam William, riehly arrayed, 
as al glittering in gold, aud wearing lte heaulme, 
his la, Ils presen. 
"Then said Thonms Gray to Marmion, 'Sir 
Knight, ye be cure hither to faine Ve,tir hehnet: 
mount up on yowr h,«'se, and rydeike a valiant 
nla.n fo yowr foes even here at hand, and I forsake 
God if I rescue hot thy bod)" deade or alyve, or I 
myself wyl dye for it.' 
" Whereupon he t.oke his eursere, and rode 
among the t, hrong off ennemyes ; the which laved 
s,re stripes «, him, ;lld 1,ulled him at the ast 
out of his sadel to th« gr.unde. 
" Then Thomas I lray, with al the ht, le garrism. 
lette prick yn ara,mg the Scottes, and so wondid 
them and their horses, that they were overthrowan ; 
and Marmion, sore heten, wa horsid again, and, 
with çvay, persewed the Scottes yn chase. There 
were taken 50 }ml'se of priee ; and the women of 
Norham brought them to the foote men to follow 
the chase." 
Shackerley Marmion was bOrll iR Jgllllal'y 1 02 at 
Aynho, near Braekley, in the county «,t" 'orthamp- 
t«m, of which place his father was Lord of the Manor, 
and the possessor of a conside;l»le estate there. 
He was initiated in letters, under the mastership ,,f 
1-ichard Boucher or Butcher, as he was commonly 
called, at the free sclmol, at Thame, in Oxfin'dshire ; 
from t.hence, when about sixteen years of age, he 
was sent to Wadham C«»llege, of which, in 1#;17. 
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tlwre until he t.o,k Che degree of M.A. in 162I. 
Authony \V«od s«ys of him: "h ws a goudly 
1)roi,er geutleman, and had once in his pt,ssessi«,u 
eveu humh'ud pounds per amutn ai least., but 
diedas the ourse is incident to ail 1)oetspoor 
«tnd in deht." Ohlys, in his MS. nutes on Lang- 
1)aine, says it was our auth«»r's fath«r, «md hot 
himself, who squ;mdered away this fiwtune; and 
this seems 1)roi»aide, inasmueh as Aynh, was s«dd, 
aeeording to Singer, "fo lfichavd artwright uf 
the ]nuer 'l'emlle in 1620," at which rince ho was 
only eighteen ycars off age, and apparently  care- 
fiel student. 
When left to his own rest)urees ho sought to 
push his fiwtune, like many «»ther reduced gentle- 
men, in the Low Countries; but the eonteution 
for promotion was so great, that Marmion waited 
in vain f,r pretk'rment, so he threw aside the pike, 
and returned to England, where he had recoursc to 
his pen as a better means to attain that f;une and 
fiwtune he as a s,hlier had exl».eted to win. Sir 
Johu Suckling, who had also served in the Low 
Countries umh.r Gustavus Adolphus, in turn came 
1)aek to his own country, vhere, at his own c!mrge. 
he raised a t.roop of h,rse f»r the King's service, 
so riehly and eompletely mounted that the eost 
has been estinmted at £12,000. Into this t.ro«q» 
Marmion was adnfitted by his tçiend Sir John, and 
shortly thereafter they proeeeded towards Seot- 
land in the memorable but ill-fated expedition 
against the Scottish Covenanters, 1638-39. Mar- 
mmn, however, reaehed no farther than k'vrk, 
when, falling siek, he was, 1)y the eare of his 
friend and brother-iu-arms, removed 1)y easy stages 
to London, where he died at the begimfing ,)f tlw 
re;tr 1639. 
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l:esi(h.s several minor Poems scattered about 
differcnt publicatious, he wrote 
Cupid aud Psyche ; or, an Epic Poem of Cupid 
and his Mi.tress, as lately ]rcsented to the 
Princ Elector. I»md. 1637. 4to; and 
Thc Three Com.,lics which follow, riz. :-- 

The Crafty Mcrchant, or the Soldi«r'd Citi- 
zen. A C,,m(.,ly. .'5t 1 rmt, d. 
The Faithful 8h,qhêl'd. A Pastoral. 
T]wre is a c,qy of his "Fine ('«»mpanion" 
the l:l'euville collection in the British 3Iusemu, 
"marked" tr a,'ting, th(" character of the hand- 
writing 1)eing al,ut fifty yeavs later thau the date 
of the l»i«ce. There are numcrous verl)al alter- 
tions, aud a good deal of "cuttiug" noted through- 
out and on the margins ; but uufortunately the 
interpolations of the longer passages delcted have 
bccn removed, the fl'agments of wafers to which 
these more ilUl»ortaut altcratious hve been attached 
being the only vêstiges left of th(.ir having existed. 
M:trmioFs vcry beautifld Legênd of Cupid 
ami l'syche,  work upon which his poetic faine 
must more immediately l'est, has been carefully 
edited fi,r moderli rcadcrs, hy W. S. Siuger, Esq. 
]te takes the text fr[,m thc first edition, to which 
is prcfixed commendatory verses l»y Richard Brouu, 
Francis Tuckyr, 'çhomas Nabbes, and Thomas 
Heywood. 
A second edition appcars to bave been issued in 
folio in 1638. 
Another edition, which in this way mav be 
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tm'm,,d the third, sul»8equently aplwared umler 
this title : 
"Cupid'8 'ourt8hip: or the C,'h4,ration of a 
Marriage hetwe«.n the G,,d of L,»ve ami l'8ic]e. 
l,icmsed Ovt,,l»m" 29, 1666. logvr L'Estrange. 
Lon,h,n, printed by E. O. 
the White Lion in Fleet-street, ne;tr Çlumcery- 
laue. 1666. 16mo." 
The commoucing tith. is: A M,,ral Po«.m on the 
31arriage of ('upid and Psiche, l,l,. 0. Titl«, 
Addresses hy Fricuds, F. T. and T. II., tlw Argn- 
mvnt and the Mythology oCCul,ying oth«.r 8 pages. 
Thc Argmment and its Exl)lanation , which occm" 
in ail the editions, arc as follows 

« THE ARGUMENT. 
The!'e was inhabiting in , certain city a King 
an.l Qucen, who had tbree daughters; the 
two »f a moderate, mean beauty, }mt the youngest 
was of so curious, so plcasiug a feature, and exact 
synmetry of b«.ly, that men esteemêd ber gmer- 
allv a god,less, and a Venus of the earth, lier 
sistcrs being halq)ily married to their desires and 
diguities, she ,mly, out of a SUl,er-exeellency of 
perDction, beeame rather the subjeet of adoration 
than love. Vmms, eoneeiving an oflçnce, and 
vious of ber good parts, incites Cupid to a revenge, 
an,l severe vindicati,m of his motheffs honoun 
Cpid, like a fine archer, eomiug to exeeu his 
lnother's design, falls in love with the mai,1 and 
wounds himselE Apollo, by Cupid', sub,)rnation, 
adju,lges ber in marriage to a serpent. Ul,-n 
whieh, like Andromeda, she is left ehained to 
rock, her marriagc being celehrated rather with 
funeral obsequies than lymeneal solemnities. 
this inconceivable a&ight she is b»rne far awav by 
t]e west-wind t,» a goodly fair house, whooe weahh 



XX 

PItEFATORY NOTICE. 

and statclincss no ]waise tan dt.termine, lier bus- 
hand, in thc deadness and solitude of night, did 
ot-times cnjoy hev, and as he entered in obscurity, 
so he departed in si/t.nce, without once making 
himself known unto ber. Thus she eontimwd fi, r 
a long season, being only waitcd up«»n 1,y the 
milfiStel'y of the Winds and Voices. l[,'r sist'r 
came cvery day to seck and bewail her; and 
though her husband did with many threats pro- 
hildt ]wr the sight of thym, yet natural affliction 
l»rcvailcd ahov(, conjugal 
with tcars t.o solicit hiln, till ho had lwrmitted their 
access. Th«,y no s«»(»ner avrived, l»ut instantly cor- 
rul»t ho5 and vith wicked counscl depntve hcr 
understaudilg, ilfiising a lwlief that she had 
marricd and did nightly emhrace a truc scrpent ; 
nor are they 
ber sccuvity into thc hcll of suspicion, lut with 
many imp(wtunities proceed, exhorting ber to kill 
him, which she also assents unto. Thus eredulity 
proves the mother of deceit, and curiosity the stel» 
m«»ther of satty. Having thus prepared for his 
destnction, the scene is altered, and she acts the 
Tragedy of ber (»n halqy fiwtunes : for Colning 
with an intcnt to misehief him, so soon as the 
light has discovered what ho vas, she falls into an 
extremity t»f love and passion, being altogethér 
ravished with his beauty and haldliments; and 
while she kisses him with as little modesty as 
cave, the })urning lalnp (h'tq»s up[»n his shoulder, 
whert'ul»On her husl»and thviously awakes, and 
having with many exp«)stulations aban,h»ned ber 
falsehood, se«,l'nS and tlwakes ber. The maid, 
aftcr a tedious lfilgrimage to regain Iris love and 
society, Ccres and .Iun«» having rcl»ulsed her, fl'eely 
at thc last oflbrs up hcrs.lf to Vcms, wherc thr[,ugh 
her injunctions and imperious commands 
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co!rscly treatcd, and s«.t t, many hardi and 
grwvous tasks: as first, the separation t,f severai 
grains, with the tçtching of the Stygian wat,,r ami 
the Iohlen Flee(.e, and the Box of l..auty 
Proserldm' ; all which by divim, assist:mce ],eiug 
pcrfl,rm'd, she is reconcih,d, aml in file 1,reseuc«, 
of the go[s marri,d to hcr husband : file weddiug 
is solemnized in t[eaven. 

t'TIlE MYTtloLOGY ; OR EXPLANATION OF TIIE 
AR;UMENT. 
ly tire ('ity is me;mt the 
ami (m,«,u, God and Nature; 1)y thc two ehh,r 
sish,rs, th. fl,,sh ami the wili; l,y the last, th«, 
S,,ul, whi('h is th« m,st I..autif.1, and the y,ungcst, 
siu('c s« is infi.ed aftcr the 1.,dy 
Vcm.s, l»y which is undcrst..l Lugt, is 
envy hcr, aml stir up Cul»hl, which is ])esire, 
detroy h«'r ; but lecause l }csirc has equal relation 
}..th te. (o«.] ami Evi{, he is 
h»ve the Sou], ud ge» l»e j..iffd with ber, whom 
to learn his d(.lights and his vanffics; fir Adam, 
th««gh ho w(,rc mtkcd, y,.t he saw it mt, till hc 
had eaten of thc tf ,e «f C«.CUldsccnce. And whcrc- 
as shc is said to 1)urn him with the disl»umation 
of the lamp, ly that is un,h,rstood that she vomts 
out the flamcs of des]re which wcre hhl lu hcr 
breast; for desire, thc more it is kindlcd, thc 
it l)urns, and makes, as it wcre, a blistcr in the 
mind. Thus, like Eve, bcing ruade naked through 
dcsire, she is cast out «f all 
ber house, and tost with many dangers. By 
ad Juno both rcpulshg oI" ber is meaut tlmt 
ncither wealth nor houour can succour a distresscd 
soul: In the sqarat, in »f several grains s umh.r- 
st,«.l the act of thc S,«fl. whi('h 
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the sul),qt«mce of tbat act, ber fi)repa.t sins: Bv ber 
«oi, to lit]l. nd those several occurrences, are 
m(,ant the mauy dangers of dt.si,air: l,v the Stygian 
water, the tears «_,f rel)entauce ; and hy the Golden 
Flccce, ]wr fi»rgiveuess. All which, as in the 
Argument is specificd, bcing l»y I)ivinc Pro- 
violence accomplish'd, she is married te» hcr sp.use 
i Hcaven." 
JAMES MAIDMENT. 
W. H. LOGA N. 

A pril 1875. 
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llolla»ds Lcag,'«r. .lu exc¢lle»t comedy as it bath bin 
httely a,d ¢oEle aclcd cith. grcat apldattse, by the high ad 
mighty Prince ('h,r&s his sercauts ; at the l»ri«ate bouse 
i, Salisbury Çourt. ll'ritten by huckerhy 3larmyoo, 
Master «'. ris. 
rnlt hoec sub htce «ideri ; 
Indicis affut,m quia uon formidat acumen. 
l'ri, ted at London by L B. for Iohu Grot'e, ,l«elliog 
bt Swan ]trd within Vt cgote 1632. 



()F this play I,angbainc says:--" An excellent C,)medy 
of ton acted with grcat applause, by the ]ligh a,l Mighty 
l'rince Charles his Servants, at thc l'rivate ][ouse in 
Salisbury Court» printed quarto, Lond. 1632. Thc autlmr 
of this lday has shcwed his rcading, having borrow'd 
sevcral thiugs from Juvenal, l'etrodus Arbitcr, &c." 
In the notice of this piece in the lliographia lh'amatica 
it is said that besidcs bcing actcd at Salisl»ury Court, it 
was acted at Court 1,cf«»re thc King aud Quccn, but no 
authority is given for this latter statcmcnt. The notice 
goes on further to say,--" This piece met with great 
applause. The story was printcd the saine yca" in 4to; 
I»ut there is no incident in tlis play talion from it, except 
a dctectiou of the sin of pandarism." 
The situation of llolland's leaguer, a wcll-lnown 
brothel, was what forms a part of the prescnt llollaml 
Strect, Blacl¢ friars. 
Thcre was a copy of this "Story," which is vcry 
scarce, in Gcorge Daniel's Libvavy, sold in 186 by 
Sotheby.This copy was recently in the possession 
Bernard Quaritch, Booksellcr l'iccadilly, aud in his 
catalogue it is thus dtscribed :-- 
 ' tlolland's Leagucr, or a IIistorical discourse of the 
life and actions of Doua Britauica Hollamlia, the Arch- 
Mistris of the wicked women of Eupia, wherein is 
detectcd the notorious siune of l'andarismc, and the 
exccrable lire of the luxurious Impudent, with the 
/).oti«i,iece of the celeb'ctt(d b'othcl, the l(t.t lùe « the 
et'i«ttl iscriptio beig, as u.ttd, cttt it,»,.fie COl»y 
morocco extra blirtd tooled, gilt etOes. N. 4to, p'itcd 
by A. ,1L f" l:iche«rd Bar,es 1632, £7, 1 Ss." 
Geneste in his quaint precis of the plot thus notes : 
"The Lord Philautus is self-conceited to the last degree, 
he is encouraged in his folly by Ardelio, who is his 
Steward and parasite. Philautus is brought to his sobcr 
seses by Faustina. She turns out to be his sister. 
The bulk of the play consists of an uuder-plot with 



4 

IIOLLAND'S LEAGUER. 

comic characters : the 4th act passes chiefly before a 
br,»thcl, which is rcpeatedly called the Leaguer, and 
sometimes a castleor fort. Trilnalchio and Cal)ritio (two 
Gulls) with thc Tutor of ihe latter, and Ardclio, arc 
taken u l) by a pretendcd constable and watchman, as 
they are coming from the Iegucr." 
The word "Lcaguer," used  siify a brothel, 
occu nol'e t]m once in "the Knave in grain new 
vampt," a comcdy by J. D. Actcd at thc Fortune play- 
house, 1640. 
In Glapthornc's comedy "the ]Iollauder," is ts 
paage :-- 
"][ave you not constant 
She soulders in your citadclle ? nonc such 
llad IIolland's Leaguer ; Lambeth Malh  held 
A nunry to your Collcdgc." 
Of the actom who personated the several characters 
in this play nothing is known, in so far as the Editor¢ 
have been able to trace. 



TO THE READER. 

Courteous Readcr, for so I presume thou art,--if 
otherwise, thou 1,sest the title of being styhd in- 
genious, for there are llOlle but favour learning if 
they so much as pretend to it, ]»ut [ lmpc I nced 
make n apology, eithcr to gain thy favour or to 
credit the work, it has so often l:tssed with 
alTrobati«n , that I bave hol>CS it will contimm it. 
Ifthcre lc auy so supcrcilious to condelmt it l»efore 
they read it, let thcm test content with the tit]e, 
ami hot enter into the Theatre, tmlcss thcy intend 
to behold the florales. Htwever my Muse has de- 
scended to this subject, lêt mcn cstecln of her 
only as a reprover, lmt an interpreter f wickcd- 
ness : O«Mture peccudis pvmulgare ludeMis est. 
Aristilq»US , being eompclled to danee ]1 l)urple 
against thc dignity of a ldfilosopher, ruade an 
excuse that Ihe baits of sin had no power on a good 
nature ; and Plato, having et»mposed wanton verses, 
affirmed that the more plain they were the more 
honest ; and your former writers in their aecurate 
diseovery of vice, have mingled their preeepts f 
wisdom. If thou shalt aeeept this as it was 
siml)ly meant, the alTlause it has obtained shall 
hot so much erown it as thy acceptation. 

SHAç'KERLEY MARMYON. 



DRAMATIS PERSON.E. 

{ a Lcnd enammo'ed 
PHILAUTU.% of himself, 
A ItDELIO, 1 is p«r«site, . 
TIHMAIA2IlIO, a lltotioroiI8 gallant, 
AI:ITR'I'ES, Hi I,q»odor, .  
A UT,,L,'çS, h a disciple, 
Blsc',aio, ais ç,,to,-.. 
NARL 
FII'ELIO, { friets ,n I'h 
FaçSTNa, dster to Phil«utus. 
MILLtSCW, &,,Cher fo A 9urtes. 
lA.;env, a«," 
QUaRTLL& gentlewoman to Tri- 
AWD, . 
Tu'o HT, ore& P«mtar. Offcers, 

William Brownc. 
Ellis Worth. 
Andrew Kcyne. 
Matthew Smith. 
Jantes Sneller. 
Henry Grmhrell. 
Thomas Bond. 
Richard Fowler. 
Edward May. 
1 ober thmt. 
Ilober Stratford, 
Richard Godwin. 
aohn Wright. 
tlichard Foueh. 
Arthur Savill. 
Samuel Manner 



PROLOGUE. 

Centle spectators, that, with gracefid eyc, 
Corne to l»'hdd the ]Iuse's cohmy, 
New plantcd in this soil: forsook of latc 
By thc inhahitants, since nlade fi)rtunate 
By more propitious stars ; thongh on each hand 
To overtop us two great Laurcls stand : 
The one, when she shall please to spread her train. 
The vastness of the glol»e cannot contain : 
Th' other so high, the Phcenix does aspire 
To buihl in, and takes new life fl'om the tire 
Bright poesy creates ; yet we partake 
The influence they hoast of, which does make 
Our bayes to flourish, and the leaves to spring. 
That on our 1)ranches now new poets sing: 
And when with joy he shall see this resort, 
Phcebus shall hot disdain to styl't his Court. 
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ACT. I. SCENE I. 

FIDELIO, SNAIIL. 
Fid. What, Snarl, my dear ])cmocritus, how 
is't ? 
You arc a Courtier growll, I hcar. 
Stt«r. No sir ; 
That's too dcep « mystery fi)r me to profcss. 
[ spcnd my own l'eVCmWs, only I have 
Ail itching ]mlnour te» see fashions. 
Fid. And what have you observ'd since you came 
hither  
Sn«r. Why, they do hohl here the saine m«xiln 
still : 
That to clisserai,le is tlw way to lire. 
llut promotion hangs all Ul,On olle chain, 
And that's of gohl ; he that intends to elimb 
Must get ni, by the links ; and thase are tied 
Together with the thrcad of my Lol'd's fitvour. 
)'id. S,), sir  
S«r. And all desire to lire 1,mg and healthy : 
But ambition and luxury will n«,t 1)erlnit it. 
Fid. I hope you do hot share in their desires ? 
Smr. There is other prel)osterous dealing too; 
Fornature eannot filial herself allongst them, 
There's such effelnilmey in both sexes, 
They eallllOt be distinguished asmder. 
And for your times and seasons of all ages ; 
Your best astrologer eannot diseern them, 
Not spring ri'oin autulnn ; you shall have a lady, 
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Whose cheek is like a scrcw, and evcry wrinklc 
Would look like a firrow, yct with a garnish 
Is so filled up and plaistcr'd that it looks 
As fresh as a new painted tavern, Olfly-- 
Fid: Hohl there! you'll run yourself out of 
breath else. 
And now resolve me of the Lord Philautus : 
Is all that true that is reported of him ? 
Snar. Who, he ? the lnost besotted Oll his beauty ; 
He studies nothing but to court hims(.lf: 
No musick but thc harlnony of his linlbs, 
No work of art but his own symmetry 
Allures his scnse to admiratfim, 
And theu ho comcs forth so bath'd in pcrfimms, 
l[ad you no sense to guide you but your nose, 
Yon'd think him a musk-cat, he Sluclls as rank 
As th' extrclne unction of two fimerals. 
Fid. My sense will ne'er be able to endure him. 
,b'tmr. Such men as smell so, I suspect thcir 
savour. 
Fid. Is none his friend to tell him of his fauls  
Snar. There wan no some tlm seek o flatter 
him, 
For grea men's vices are esteem'd as virtues. 
Fid. { }, they are still in fitshion ! in hem 
A wry neck is a comely 1)recedvnt : 
I)isorder, disagreelncnt in their lires 
And manners is thought regular, their actions 
Are still authentic, if if be received ; 
To 1)e illiterate is a point of state. 
,%ar. But the worst thing which I dislike in him, 
Which he does lnore l»v words than action : 
Ho gives out that the iadies dote upon hilu, 
And that he can comnmnd theln at his pleasure, 
And swears there's scarce an honest woman. 
Fid. Hov ? 
Snar. It is not well to say so, but, by this light, 
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I ara of his mind too. 
Fid. You arc deceived, 
There are a thousand chaste. 
Ntar. There was an age 
When Juno was a maid, an(l Jove had no beard, 
When miseral)le Atlas was hot opl)ressed 
With such a s,»rt of deities, and each 
Dincd by himself: befi)re ushcrs aml pages 
Swarmcd so, and banquets, and your masques 
came u l) 
Ridiug in c»aches, visiting, and tith,s, 
That w(mwn might 1)c chaste : n,w 'tis impossible. 
ow shouhl [ find su«h a pl"odigios f:fith, 
I'd lmnour't with a sacrifice. 
Fid. 'Tis ill 
To be incredul«ms, when charity 
Exacts your l»(.lief: but let that passl 
Wlat will you say, if I find out a lneaus 
To cure him »f his fi»lly  
S¢«r. Thon I 1)ronounce 
The dcstl'uctim of bedlam, and all mad folks 
Shall be thy patients. 
Fid. Nay, l'll do it, 
l'll make him in love and do it  
5'ta. That's a cure 
Worse than any disease. I can as soon 
elieve a tire may be extinct with oil, 
Or a lever cooled with drinking of sack. 
Fid. Susl)eud your judgement, till I coufirm you. 
Sar. No m« »re  stand by, here cornes the parasite. 
That is Narcissus and this is his echo. 
id. What is he  
Star. One that fceds ail naen's humours that feed 
.him, 
Can apprehend their jests bef,)re they speak them, 
And with a forced laughter play the midwife 
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To bring them forth, and carries still in st,-»re 
A ldaudit when they break wind, -r urine. 
t[e fits his toaster right, alth«mgh he ne'er 
Took mcasurc of him, and though he bas hot bcen 
Far fi'tm home yet will lie like a traveller. 
He'll rather vex you with officiousness 
Than you shall pass unsaluted : his ]usiness 
Is only to be busy, and his tongue's still walking, 
Though hilnself be one of the vorst moveahles : 
A confis'd ]um l) leavened with klmvcry. 
Stand by a little, and let's hear his discourse ! 

ACT I. SCENE II. 

ARDELIO, JEFFRY, FIDELIO, (tttd SNARL. 
4rd. Jcffry, corne hither 
Je.f. Sir, I wait 
.4rd. Jeffry, you know that I have ever been 
Indulgent to your knaveries. 
Jef. I thank your worship, you have ever bcen 
my friend. 
4rd. Winked at your faults. 
Je.f. True. 
rd, And the reson is, 
Beeause I still ara welcome to thy witç . 
J@ Your worship nmy be weleome there at all 
times. 
.4rd. IIonest Jcffry, thou shalt lose nothing by it, 
You know my authority in the house : my Lord 
Purs all the tare into my hands, has left me 
The managing of his estate, beeause 
I know the way to humour hiln. 
Jef. That is ail evident token of your worship's 
wisdom. 
Ard. And none of flem have any place or being, 
Without my suffranee. 
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J«:f. Sir, you are of power to disperse us lik«. 
atoms. 
Ard. Thcrcfl»re I expeet the r«vcrcnce is duc 
unto my place. 
J(f. And reason good. 
.lrd. Well, fi,r thy honest tare, 
I mcan to substitute th umler me 
In all infcrior matters, for I mean 
To takc my case, aml paroi)er up my genius 
As w(,]l as he. Only f«r cntcrtaimncut, 
Or anything bclngs unto the kitchcn, 
Let me al«,ne. 
.Ll. Ycs, sir, your provi&.nce 
IIas shcwcd itsclf sutfici¢,ntly that way. 
.Ird. l'Il take thc air in his coach, cat of 
1,est, 
And f,r my private drinking I will have 
hly choicc (,f wincs, fill'd out «,f vessels wllose 
Has worn their countrics naine out, and their own, 
Like somc unthankfifl hospital or college, 
That has forgot tle fumlcr. 
Snob. To what pu pose, 
I wonder, shouhl nature create this fellow 
He is good fr nothing else, but to nlaintain 
Thc mutiny of the paunch against the members; 
Keep him from his wh,re, and his sack, and you 
etain him from his centre. 
Ard. Bythc way, 
I will acquaint thee with a secret, Jcffry. 
Je What's that, sir ? 
Ard. I do love a pretty wench well. 
Jef. 'Tis the only gentle humour that is extant. 
Ard. I will hot leave my recreation that way 
For a whole empire  'tis my summum bonum, 
My sole felicity, tickles my conceit. 
But, hot a word. 
Jef. h'ot I, by any means, sir  
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.lrd. And for this cause, I mean t.' apply my- 
self 
Wholly to my venery. I feel this heat 
|t211ews my ],h,od and makcs me younger for it. 
And thou shalt keep Olm for me at thy house. 
J@ Vhere ! at my house  
Ard. Ay, thcre  a heary l,urden 
Of fleshly desires daily grows upon me 
And easc Wol'ks m my natm'c ; ointe a week 
'hel I ara ],allast«d with winc and lust, 
l'll sail to my Canaries. 
Je.f. And unlmle there. 
.l'd. Wilt keep ber tbl' me and le none corne 
near ber  
J@ I have hml such fitvom" at your worshil,'S 
hamls, 
That should good fi,rtune corne in human shal,c 
To tempt your mistress, l'd hot let ber in. 
.lrd. l'll ln'ocure thec the lease ofthy house free. 
Ami when I have done, l'll see it sha'nt stan, l 
empty. 
tIast thou any good rooms for stowage there  
J@ Spare roolns enough, sir; why do you ask ' 
'd. Because I will convey away SOlne house- 
hold stuff. 
That's hot amiss  
J@ No, sir 
.4rd. 'Tis quite against my nature to see any 
Besicles, 'tis hot an age to be honest ill. 
J@ That's the highway to poverty. 
.l'd. I mean to make the belmfig of my place 
therefl»re, 
And when I have done I'd Nin see M1 your artists, 
Your politicians with their instrmnents 
And 1,1ummets of wit, sound the depth of me. 
J@ It lyes hot in the reach of man to fathon it. 



HOLLAND'S LEAGUER. 

15 

4rd. gere I set in a place of Justice now, 
They would admire me, how I shouhl bccome it : 
Cough on the bench with state, sit in my nightcap, 
Stroke out au alolhtheln out of lny 
Frame a grave city titce, jccr at ofll.nders, 
Cry out upon the vices of thc times, 
0 tem])ores, 0 mortms / 
S,a. [hw the ra.nk rascal 
Is over-growu with flcsh and villany 
.4'«£ This gctting of moucy is et mystcry, 
Is to bc lcarncd l»cfiwc a mau's all)hal»(.t , 
*o nmttcr lmw, 'tis SUl)pOs(.d l«. that has it 
Is wise and virtu«us, th«ugh lw bc obscure, 
A flgitive, and pcjur'd, aything, 
I[e and his cause shall neithcr wtnt fi)r fl'iemls. 
t[e is the chick of thc white hcn, old Fortune : 
Vhat e'er he trea«ls Ul)On shall be a rose, 
He shall be invited to his cal«)n ara[ custard, 
Iide to the Sheriffs a iasting on his foot-ch»th, 
l'osscss the highcst room, have the first carving, 
Vith please you eat of this «»r that, my mble, 
hly right worshipful brotlwr  Yourrich men 
Shtll strive to put thcir sons to bc his pages, 
And their wives to be his concubines. 
Jef. Shall marry young oncs  lurpose for him. 
5'«. VeT likcly. 
3rd. No morc, be gone I hear my Lord a coming. 
l'll send thee my wench; mark me, kecl hcr t'lose 
Jef. Believe me, hot u brcath of air cornes ncar 
her, 
But what steals in at the window. 
rd. 'Tis well said. 
Jef. But stay, si will she hot be too great a 
charge 
To keep her to yourself  What ifyou hired ber 
By the m«nth as your factors do l)eyond sea, 
And when he is grown old and leaky, sir, 
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Mend her i'th d«,ck and fi'aught her o'er for Holland. 
lrd. Ay, t/er t.he water, "twas woll th«,ught upon, 
I think an s]w Wel'O trimnled up, she wouhl serve 
At last 5»r such a voyage well enough. 
W]mt wilt thou say, when I have done with her, 
If 1 do makc thee toaster of my l»«ttom ? 
J@ Wlm, me  The devil shall be the pilot first, 
Ere i corne near th«.ir quicksands, their 1,ase roads : 
They have a dangerous quay to corne into. 
:lrd. What e'er the ley be, ztill the doar's kcpt 
fast. 
Jef. As strict as an aldcrman's at dinner rime. 
Ay, and the way to hcll is grown so nan-ow, 
A man's in &rager to l»ass o'cr, fin" if 
We recl 1,esidc the bridge, straig4t we shall fitll 
Into a lake tlmt will fimlly dight + us, 
Darkt.r and deeper than Styx or Cocytus. 
«trd. Well rhymed, Jcffry I this ave will conw 
in rime, 
By being ofien in my COml>any , 
And gleaning but the rcfise of my speech, 
T' arrive at some proportion of wit. " 
But, to avoid suspicion, be gone 
h'ow would I see the man tbat should affront me. 
hly Lord will straight be here, l'll entertain him, 
And talk as superciliously, and walk 
As statcly as the Warden of a college, 
Until 1 have ruade « right pupil of him. 

ACT I. SCENE III. 

SNARL, FIDELIO, and ARDELIO. 
Sn(«. IIow now, Ardelio ! what  so melancholy 
,4.rd. Faith, all this day I have been so employed 
Vith setting things in order, and provisions, 
« Dirty us.--" Dight," in Scotch, means to wîpe down. 
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I Call compare my pains to nothing less 
Than a Lord General's. 
Na. Why, what's the mattcr  
.4rd. Things must be ordered, and thcre's m»thing 
Done unless i «»versee it; lny industry 
Must mal'shall the dishes, put thc stools in tank, 
Ste the wood set upon thc carriages, 
harpen the knives : all these witness my tare, 
The vcry shining of the candh.sticks 
eknowlcdge my directions. 
,5'aar. 'Tis muchl 
The strange activity that somc mon have 
Tu dispatch business. 
.4,'d. Why, sir, did you ne'er 
Ilcar how Al,elles pictured tlomer Sl».wing , 
And all the poets gaping to receive it  
b'mtr. Ycs, and what then  
rd. In the saine lnanncr do I, 
Upon the hushers, the clarks, and the lmtlel'S, 
The cooks, and other oNcers, 'mongst whom 
I find to be a drought of understanding, 
bhower down the dregs of my counsel. 
5"nar. They are like to be well edified. 
.4rd. Hcre cornes lny Lord lnake room for my 
Lord's Grace [ 

ACT I. SCENE 

HILAUTUS TRIPHOENA, TRIMALCHIO 2kRDELIO 
NARL, FIDELIO. 
Ard. God save your Honour ! ma 3" your flourish- 
ing youth 
Enjoy an everlasting spring of beauty, 
And know no autumn. 
t'hil. Thanks, good Ardelio ! 
Your wishes have cffect : this is the trce 
B 
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Un(ler whose shadow Flora lmihls ber 1)ower, 
And on whose branchcs hangs such teml,ting fruit, 
Wouhl draw fair Atalanta from her course ; 
An altar on which Queens shoul,1 soEcrifice 
Their scorued loves. Nature will scarce believe 
It is ber own invention, and rel)ines 
She has no way to be incestuous. 
T[]h. [l" Trimalchio, I ara sick fo hear him, 
[ can't abide these repetitions, 
And tedious elcomiulns of hims.lf  
Let y«m and l wa]k a turn in the garden. 
Trim. You are the only gai'rien of my delight, 
And I your dear AdolfiS, hon«,urcd lady. 
[Exeunt 1)'hnalchio, Trilfleena. 
I']il. Ard«lio, tell me how this suit becolueS me ! 
Mat. Exactly we]], sir, without controvcrsy, 
And you wear it as neatly. 
l'hil. Nny, I bave 
A reasonable good tailor : I hope he bas hot 
Surveyed me so long but he knows my dimensions. 
I think I may venture i' th' presence with it. 
Ard. I' th' presence ? Ay, and love were th' pre- 
8ellce 
You'd thrust Ganymede out of his oce. 
1»1iI. What think you, gentlemen  
Fid. We all do wish, 
Your beauty or your vanity were less, 
For, ],y this means, that which would else commeld 
you 
Proves your disace : you take the edge of praise off 
Is due to you by too nmch whettiug it. 
Phil. I shouhl prove too injurious to myself, 
Shouhl I pass over, with a slight regard, 
This buildilg nature has solemlfised 
With such magnificence, to which I owe 
The loves of ladies, aud their daily presents, 
Their hourly solicitations with lettcrs, 
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Their entertainments when I corne, their plots 
They lay to view me, which, shouhl I recount, 
'Twould puzzel my arithmetic, and te» answer 
Their unjust desires would ask the lab«urs 
Of some ten stallions. 
4.rd. And make all jades of them 1 
Fid. 'ou are the centre ofall womeu's love then 
Phil. 'Tis true I have a strange attractive power 
Over your females ; did yo/l never har of 
Three Goddesses that strove ou lda hill, 
'aked beforc a shelhcrd, for a 
With au ins«riltin " let tlc faircst bave it " 
Fid. And what of those ? 
Phil. Bring thcm all three bcftre me I 
If I surprise them hot all at first dash, 
If thcy fall hot together by the ears for 
Nay, if thcy run hot mad, and follÇw me 
As if they were drunk with a love potion, 
Ne'er trust a prognosticator again. 
Sar. But how if y¢»u should chance to meet 
I)iana ? 
Take heed of her, it is a tcsty girl, 
A profcst virgin. 
Phil. 'Tis ny aml)ition 
To meet with ber, to bath my limbs with ber 
In the saine well, shoot in hcr bow, dance with ber, 
And get the foremost of her troupe with chihl, 
And turn the tape on Jupiter. 
Snar. Fine, y' faith ! 
F,1. It seems that you are of opinion 
Therc is no text of womankind so holy, 
But may 1)e corrupted, though  Deity. 
Ph il. Ardelio, tell me what thou dost tlink of them. 
rtl. Who, I  hang me should I be questioncd 
ow for my faith concerning articles 
Of women's chastity, I should l»e burnt 
For a rank heretic. I bclieve nolle of thcm. 
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Fid. But I think otherwise; and tan justify it. 
What, if I bring you now unto a beauty 
As glorious as the sun, but in desire 
Cohl  the middlt, region of the air, 
And tee ri'on» ail refleetion of lust ? 
Pkil. But shM1 I spcak with hm an,l tempt h«r 
to it  
Fid. You shall converse with ber, and she shall fc.d 
Your sense wit.h su¢li discoursive infltmnce, 
And a voice sweeter than the Lydian tiines, 
J,,ve w,»uld bow down his ear to, yet her blood 
Shalt run as c«»hl as julips through her veins ; 
The si»ring ride of her youth shall swell with more 
I)elights th«m there be dl'OpS in April, yet she 
As chaste as Sahmmis, amidst the streams.  
lier eye shM1 sparkle like the diamond, 
And be as pure, her kisses soft and nwlting 
As the south wind, but undefil'd « tleaven : 
And you shall feel the elemental tire 
Of her UnSl»,tted love, and grieve, and swear 
She is so celestiM and divine a creature, 
That's only hot in ber eflct, hot nature. 
Phil. Why such a one would I converse withall; 
Th,. conquest will be gr.ater. Shall I see her 
$id. I'll bring you to her. 
rd. I[e has a strong belief. 
I have no such confidence. She may be Lucrece 
And he a foolish Colatine  to brag of her; 
But n, ost of them in playing fast and loose 
Will eheat an oracle. I have a creatUl'e 
Belote these Courtiers lick their lips at her 
l'Il trust a wanton haggard $ in thc wind. 
This lmly is his sister and my mistress, 
« A fountain of Caria, near Halicarnass, which rendered 
effeminate M1 those who drank of its waters. 
+ Tarquin. 
$ A wild-hawkmetaphorically, a loose woman. 
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Yet 1)»th unknown to him--some few ycars ,since, 
Her father jeah, us of my love, l»ceause 
I was u geutleman of no great f, wtune, 
Sent her away, ami charged ber I»y an oath 
To marry none till sevcn years were expircl, 
Six parts of which are gone, yet she remaius 
Constant to what she lwomised, though his dcatb 
tl«s partly quit her. To lire in ber sight 
And hot enjoy her is a heavenly torlnent, 
But unsufferalle. I must lire al)art 
Ti]l the lW«fixed minute he exi»ircd. 
In thc meautime I'll work by somme go(1 m.ans, 
To win 168 lovo, and draw him fi'«»m his fidly. 
But first ly him l'Il try ber constancy: 
I must lWCl»are her fi)r his entertaimncnt, 
Because she will adroit lin coml)any, 
',r will be known fo any but myself. 
Corne sir, let's go ! by that whieh shall ensue, 
You shall affirm what I relate is truc. 

ACT I. SCENE . 
_ GU RTF»% AUTOLICUS. 
4/«. 'Ts a du]l agc this  Faine casts hot hcr eycs 
On men of woh : Captains and commandcrs, 
Vietorious abroa, l, are vanquished at home 
With poverty and disgrace ; they look as bad 
As Brutus, when he met his evil gcnius : 
Vorse than they had been fl'ighd ri'oto the ruins 
Of Isis' mple ; and you, sir, for your part, 
That have been brought up un,let me at lny elbow, 
A daily witness unto all my projeets, 
That might have got experience enough 
To cozen a whole State if they had trusted you, 
Now to be wauting to yourself, worn out, 
o naine or title but on posts and trenchers, 
Aud dvors scored with  coal, instead of ehak. 
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Are ny hopes corne to this  
Aut. What should I do  
I have no thriving vay to lie and flatter, 
Nor have 1 such dexterity of wit 
As y«}u have, blcst be heaven  to convert 
Black into white. 
Agu. Nay, if you have no wi]l 
Nor 1)wer to fi'('« yourselt y(,u must res«»lve 
To stick in the dirt still. 
Aut. Nor can I promise 
The death of any by the stars. I have 
No rich man's fincral to solcmnise, 
That l«t a gilt ring fi)r my h,ga«y, 
And his old velv«,t jel'kin to survive hiln. 
] ]mve no secret h«dls within my l»reast, 
For which I ara feared, lin suit in law fo follow, 
'«) accusation 'gainst a grcat man, 
No ho»use to let to favm, no ten«lcv wife 
To prostitute, or skill to eorrupt others, 
Ami sleep amidst their wanton dial«,gues. 
.4gu. 1 e T you merey you would fain be style«l 
An honest politie fi,ol, see all men's turns 
Served ]»ut your own ; so leave off to le goo«l. 
For what is noxv aeeounted tt be good  
Take a good laxvyer or a g«od attorney, 
A eitizen that's a good chai,man : 
In a good SClse what are they ? I would know 
Why a good gamester, or a good courtier  
Is't f«,r their honest dealing  Take a good ptet, 
And if he write n«t bawdy lines and rai»turcs , 
1'11 hot give a pin fiw him. 
.l,t. Wouhl you have me 
Aet the l»lagiary and seek lWefiWnlent, 
To be the drunken bard of some black stews 
And think my destiny well satisfied. 
When my shalne feeds me, and at length expvct 
A legaey bequeathed lne from some awd, 
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In lieu of my old service, or according 
To the proportion of my l[crnia  
.4yu. Well, I perceive that I must ouce lllOre talc. 
)'ou 
To my protection, which if I do 
l'll teach you botter rules. You shall no more 
Commit your misery to loose papers, 
Nor court my Lord with pauegyrics, nor make 
 Strauge auagrams of luy Lady. You shall hot 
To dcal for stale comm«»dities, nor yct 
Seud forth your privy l»ills with«»ut a seal 
To ri'ce you ri'oto your lodgiag, wherc you havc 
Laiu in m«st part of thc vacati«m. 
You shall no longer ruu iu sec,re with your h«,stess 
For brown toasts aud tol»acco, but you shall leave 
Your opeu .-_tamlings at the ends of laues, 
Or your close coverts in t.obacco sh,)ps, 
Whcre you give strict atteudauce like a sergeaut. 
Until some autedated country ch)ak 
Pass by, whom you me»st impudently may 
Assault to borrow twclvepence ; but bcar 
Stiffiy and with the best. 
.dut. How shall that be de»ne  
.4gu. We will hot call Tiresias « ri'oto the d«ad 
To show us how, as he did once Ulysses. 
You must resolve to learn virtue from others, 
Fortune ri'oto me. 
, lul. For that Fil lnake no scruple. 
.4gu. I have a bird i'th' wind, Fil fly thee on him '. 
He shall be thy adventure, thy first quarry. 
.4ut. What's lie ? 
Mgu. A golden one that drops his feathers, 
That has received his patrimony, gives lnoney 
For ail acquaintance. When he first came Ul» , 
His only search was for prime curtezans 
And those he entertaiued for mistresses, 
« A blind soothsayer 9f Thebes. 
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Only sometimes to drink a health to them. 
The ladies too wouhl use him fir a eooler, 
But they suspect his silence, yet he uses 
Thcir humes a)d titles m familiarly, 
As he ha(1 l,ought them. Thou shalt hook him in 
And crack him like a nut. 
ut. Is he hot t}w son 
To the ri«'h usurvr that died so lately ? 
«I9t. The sa.me, that heaped up money by the 
bushel ; 
And n,)w this stndies how to seatter it. 
His father walks to see what beeomes of it, 
And th;tt's his torn«.nt afler death. 
«lnt. When shall I see him ? 
ffu. He is to meet me here within thls hour, 
Then take you an occasion to ps by, 
And I will whisl)er to him, lwivately, 
And pmise thee, lwyond Pyrrhus or ttannibal. 
You must talk and lo«& big, 'twill  the gre on't. 
.4d. What, shall I turn a roarer  
Agu. Anything, 
Broker or pandar, eheater or lifter, 
And steal like a Laeoedemonian. 
Observe what I do, and fill up the soene. 
Enter BoY. 
How now ! iat news ? 
Boy. Sir, there's some rive or six wîthout to 
speak with you. 
.49u. How  rive or six ] 
Boy. Yes, sir, and they pretend 
Great business. 
.lgu. What manner of men are they ? 
I;«)y. Thev l«,ok ]ike pietures of antiquity, 
And their e«,aks seem to have bin the eoverin 
Of some old monuments. 
Agu. They are my Gibeonites, 
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Are ci,me to traffic with me2 Some design 
]s now on fi,ot, and this is our Exchange time. 
These are my ohl prç!iect,)rs , and they make lllC 
Thc sTerinten,h.nt of th(.ir husiness. 
But still thoy sh«»ot two or threc b,»ws 
For want of mom.y and advetm'crs. 
They have as many dcmurrcrs as the Chancery, 
And hatch more strange imagmtthms 
Than any dreaming phih»soldcr : one «»f thcm 
Will un,lcrtake the makig of bay salt 
For a penny a lmshe[ to serve tiw State. 
Anothcr dreams of buihling wat«r-w«wks, 
I)5"iug of il'us au,! marshes, like the 
Au[»thcr strivcs to raisc his 
])ecaye,1 l»ridges, aml wouhl exact a tvilmte 
l"rom aie-bouses and sign-posts ; se,me therc ar, 
Would makc a thorowtire 
And office, where nature sh,mhl give 
For all shc to«,k and sent into the worM. 
But they wcre 1)orn in an unlucky h«mr, 
For SOlne unf»rtuuatc mischance or 
Still corne athwart thcm : well I must into them 
And fcast thcm with new h,q,cs, 'twill bc good sport 
To hear how they dispute it yv and con. 
In the meantime, Autvlicus, prcparc 
To meet my Courtier. 
.4vt. I have my cue, sir. 

JCT II. SCENE I. 
GURTES TRIMALCHIO. 
,4gu. 'Tis near ,bout the time he promises]. 
Trim. Boy, 
('o and dispatch those letters presently! 
]:eturu my service to the Lady Lautus, 
And carry back lier watch, and diamond. 



26 

ItOLLAND'S LEAGUER. 

Ask if the duchess has becn there to-day, 
Aud if you chance to see the Lord, her brother, 
Tell him I'll meet hiln at the Embassad,»r s. 
Boy. I shall, sir. 
.4«g. What  M. Trimalchio ? 
You are punctual to y»ur hour. 
Tri»t. Sir, for your sake 
l tan disl)ense wit] my occasions. 
Y«u'll hot imagine what a hcavy stir, 
I had to corne to«lay. 
.lyre. Why, what's the matter 1 
Te/m. 'o less than scven coaches to attend me-- 
To fetch me wle, roles. 
.4g«. Pray 5"oto wlmm ? 
ïri». The Lord Philautus, aud some mbmr 
nobles, 
Whose names I ara loth should clog my memory. 
They sri'ove for me as thc seven (;recian cities 
Vel'e said to wrangle about the blind poet. 
.4g«. H«w got you rid of them l 
7rim. I had the grace 
To go with none of them ; ruade an excuse 
T" avoid their troublesome visitations. 
.4g«. How do they relish vour neglect of them 
7rim. I know hot, yet I s{ill abuse them all. 
.4gu. How ? hot abuse them 1 
7ri. I mean laugh at them. 
, «»me passages, some sprinkling of my wit,-- 
'o otherwise for which you little think 
Ht»w I ara feared amongst them, how the ladies 
Arc took with my conceits, how they adlnire 
My wit and judgment, trust me with their secrets 
Beyoml their 1)ainter, or apothecary. 
l'll tell you in a word, but 'twill perplex you- 
I ara their Lasanol»horus. * 
" Ad¢ao. Cloaca, sella familiaris: locus aut vas ad de- 
l,onemlum ventris onus, aped Hesych. et Poli. i. 10. cap. 9. 
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4g.. Their piss-pot carrier. 
Trh. Their winged Mcrcury, fo 
On messages, and, for lny COml)any , 
They swear it is the element they lnOVe 
«4gtt..You are halTy , Signiour Trilnalehi,). 
Iç'im. I thank my titres, thcy have llt altogether 
Envied me. The fi'uition of such gifts 
Are worth the taking notice ot] besidcs 
Olllç sl,eeial hclps of our own industry. 
I lately studied the Eeonomies. 
.lgt. What's that  
Trim. The ordcring «,f my fami[y. 
I have reduced it to a certain method. 
.ly.. As how ? 
2ç'im. l'il ell you. 8ince my fitth«q"s «h,ath 
Firs thing I did I eashiered his old serwnts, 
And, o avoid eonflsion and expense, 
I left the country t,» revel it here, 
I' th' vicw of the worhl, and in thc sight 
l)eatttics ; 
A,d have confined mysclf unto some certain 
Al,pendices , some neccssary imph,ments, 
My singlc page, lny grooln, my coach, my foot-ho)', 
And lny two l)Clfitentionary whorcs. 
gu. And these 
Are ail your inventory  
Trim. Stay, who cornes herc  
lttc" kUTOLICUS. 
Mg.. O, 'ris Autolicus  
My noble friend and brother of the sword. 
ttis stomach and his blade are of one tcmper, 
Of equal edge, and will eat flesh alike. 
He walks there melancholy ; to shew that wm't[ 
Can pass unregardcd, be proud to know him 
He is the shrewdest pated felh»w breathing, 
The only engineer in Christendom, 
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Will blow you up a carak like a squib, 
And row im(h.r water : tl,' Emlwr(,r. 
And Spiuo]a by secret intelligence 
tlave laid out tbr him l.ny time this ten yeam, 
And twice he bas escal,ed them by a trick. 
He is 1)ev(»nd Dedalus, or Archimedes, 
But lies oncealed like a seminary, 
For ri.af the state should take m»tice of him. 
Ma('havill for pÇdicy was a dunce to him, 
And had he lived in 5[ahomet's days hc had he«n 
His only counsellor f,,r the Alcor;m ! 
I [e is newly corne from H«,llaud : 
Trim.. My 1,ody 
Is all of an itch to he acquainted with him ; 
Pray speak to him for me. 
.tgu. ay more ; he is al»le 
To make you a perfect statesman in a month, 
Al»le to l»e eml»h)y«d beyond the line. 
Trim. Yon will t)r ever thrall me to your serxîce. 
.4te ff. Heark ye, Autolicns  here's a gentleman, 
Who th«»ugh ]e be the Phoebus of the 
No ahsolute in himself, that the desires 
Of ail men tend towards him and h power 
Enough to wander in the Zodiac 
[ )f his own worth, yet craves your aequaintance. 
,4ut. I take it, Senior Trimalchio. 
Trim. Do you know me then ? 
Mug. By an instinct, sir, men of Quality 
Cannot lie hid. 
7'im. Indeed, my father's naine 
Was Malchio, for my three additi«ms 
Of valour, wit., and honour, 'tis enlarg'd 
To Mr Trimaldfio : this is wondertd. 
.4gu. Alas, 'ris nothing, sir, if you knew ail. 
No ambuscado t,f the enemy, 
b'o treachery, or plot, but he foresees it. 
He was the first brought o'er the mystery 
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Of buihling sconees here in England,--a tra, h. 
That many lire upon. 
Tcim. A go«»d eommonwealflfs man. 
.1.. But this is certain, once in  strai leagu« r 
When thcy wcrc ch,se I,csicged, their ammunition 
An,l victuals most part spent, he found a lleaS 
To yM,1 thc town on composition. 
)'im. Stand bye a while! I nmst reward his 
virtues. 
Sir, will you l»lease t'inlarg' ymr disposition, 
T'acc«.pt a COUl'tcsy t» biml lUC t,» you. 
.4M. I «l«, hot use to st.Il my lib,.rty, 
But that I sec your fitce l»l«mfisc truc, lmunty. 
5"im. llave you skill in the face, sir ] 
.lut. I werc m»t fit else to bc styl'd traveller. 
7ctm." " llow do y,»ufin,l mylooks ilMin'd to ,_tate ?. 
.lui. Sir, you have won lne to power out of my 
thoughts, 
And I toast tell you plain th«y are too loose, 
Too scattered to preteml such an acumcn, 
Too much disp}ayed, and Slno«»th. You lnust ha' 
quirks 
And strange meanders in y,,ur face t'express 
A tate subtilty. Fil make it 1,}ain 
Hereater by demonstration in the optics. 
Trim. Who would bave lost the Ol»portunity 
Of getting such a friend? Came you ri'oto 
Hollaml ? 
.4ut. Yes, very lately. 
Trim. Pi'ay what news from Holland  
ut. Holland's beleagured t 
Trim. What, all Hollan, l beleaguered  
Aut. And will hold out as long as Busse or 
Boloign, 
They have their moat and drawbridge. I have 
given them 
Besides a draught of a fortification, 
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Will hold them lday this twelvenmnth for they keep' 
Their passage open, ami want no supplies, 
For whosoevcr cornes, they pay thcm soundly. 
The French havc lnadc lnany onslaughts upon them 
And still been foil'd. 
Trim. Is there such hot service there 1 
duL Crossing the lines a bath toit ! I had like 
Been scorcht to death by the intemperature 
Of thc climate, 'tis the only Zona Torrid:t 
In the whole mieroeosm ¢,f man or woman, 
If you shall once corne near the height t,t" it 
'Twill melt you like lightning. 
15"im. Shall's build a sconee there l 
4ut. Ifyou 1,1ease. 
Trim. Agreed  Who is the leader of thcse fac- 
tious troops l 
Aut. A woman I 
Tdm. How a wolnali ] 
h'ow by this hand an Amazonian, 
A Tomarus,* a right Penthisilc.? 
l'll view this leaguer by this light, and swiln 
Like a Leaudcr o'cr the Hellespont 
That shall divide me from these heroines. 
dg-u. 'Tis well resolved  you are llOt married, sir  
Tt'i. No, pox ! ] know them too well for that! 
[ can use them for recreation or so. 
lyu. What think you of a rich widow 1 
Trim. l'll llolle of them  
They are likc old clothes that have been worn. 
.4gu. I like you. that you carc llOt for such relies ; 
But yet ] think ] have a match will fit you. 
An orphan, a young heir that bas some thousands, 
Besides her possibilities, if you 
Can win ber she is at her own disposing. 
* Tmarus. A soldier, in Virl. 
 Penthesilea, an amazonian queen, slain by Achilles, or, as 
sonm say by Pyrrhus.--Viy. ,L'u. i. 495. 
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There's one that knows her. 
Tri»t. By instinct, it may be. 
dut. But for the pattern of true modesty, 
'Tis sehlom known, riches and virtue meet 
In such a mixture. 
T'i». Will you bring me to her ? 
.tyu. Ay, aud l»erhaps persuade her to't, you know 
not. 
l,et us secure this busiuess first of all, 
And then we'll meet at the Leaguer. 
Atd. 'Tis good 
lWm. And l'll coufirm 
All with a j«,inture. 
.lyre. Wcll, 'ris d,ne. 
l'll tell you morc of hcr ; sh« is one 
Whose temlcr years have u.t yet aspired 
The height of wickedness, but may l»e brought 
To commit vencry in her own language, 
Ami be content with ouc man; bas m,t rol,bed 
Young boys of their voices, knows hot her flights 
And doubles, nor her labyrinths, through which 
The hlim,taur, ber husband, shall ne'er track ber, 
Calmot indite with art nor give a ceusure 
Upon the lines are sent ber, bas lin agents, 
No factors, pensioners, or chalnpi,ns, 
Nor bas her tears fixed in their station, 
To flow at her command, aud so confirm 
Her perjury ;not large in her expeuse, uor one 
That when she is dressed will call a conventicle 
Of young and old to pass their judgments on her, 
As if her life were guaged upon the matter. 
or carries an Ephemerides about with her, 
To which she ascribes your forked destiny ; 
Nor is her body crazy, neither takes she 
Physic for state, nor will rise up at midnight 
To eat her oysters, and drink wine till lust 
Dance in hcr veins, and till the house turus round 
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And she discern hot 'twixt her head and tail ; 
'O1" holdeth strange, intelligence al)road 
Te» fln'nish ber discourse with, neither takes she 
Her journey (»nce a year to th' Bath, m)r is 
N) ]earned as to judge l»etwixt your poets 
Which «»f th('m writcs best and fluent, nor ) et 
Is grt)wn au antiquary, to decide 
[atters in hera]dry ; she ]ms no flwus 
T,) catch yt»ur lil)s like I)irdlime, m,r yet uses 
lh.st(watives more than the hel 1, t)f nature. 
l'll sl»eak the m)l)lest w(»rds I can, of you ; 
) lll;llly IVl»lllPll Oll it lllel'e l'(,pol' 
Do fitll in love with men belote they see th«m. 
lç'im. Nay, when I see ber 1 ara sure of her. 
1 lmve a lit.tic haste, I ara tf) meet 
A Ç,,untess ai th' Exchange within this hour; 
Besides 1 lmve a eatalt»gue of business, 
If I could think on't. So I take my leave. 
Farewell, gentlelnen. 
.4tt. Farewell, sir  
Xgu. Farewell, sweet Monsieur Cxeomb  
This wench I so eommended is my daughter, 
And if my skill hot tMls me, her I'll make 
A stale, to take this courtier in a ti'eak. 

Acr II. SCENE II. 

IDELIO FAUSTINA. 
Fid. Is there no Ineans t'absolve you of your 
oath ? 
Thc blame on me, let the bright day no longer 
Envy the darkness that eoneeals such bea«ty. 
You are no votary, and )'et force your youth 
To such a strict and solitary lire, 
Whieh others, b,und by vow, eannot perf««'m. 
I wonder at the temper of your blood, 
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So differing ff'ont your sex, when your ohl wom,n 
Do burn with lustful thoughts a. with a 
Yet you go on il t.he ohl track or" vil'tue, 
Xow over-growu with secds of vice. 
Fau. Su'eet, hear inc 
Itis a penance that I lire reserved, 
Bc«tuse my l,vc to you was ruade aborti-e 
IIut. -hel due tilne shall pel'tct il her 
And hring it frth anew uto the birth, 
I will surrcnder up myself and it 
To your dispose. Let it suce th whih,, 
I ara no hauntcr of your pul)lic meetings, 
N-o elterttin(.r l«»r no visit,)r ; 
Nor did [ ever trust my waud'riug eyes 
To view the glittcring vanity of the worhl, 
Nor ever yet did sit a guilty witnes 
To a lasci'ious and untuned discourse, 
Sounding to th«'ir fantastic acti, ms. 
Fiel. Blit [ llllISt ltçg Olle f;tv(ur ;lt Olil" h;uds, 
And surfer n, repulse. 
)tt. What is't 
Fitl. It may offeld you. 
Fau. It shall llOt. 
Fid. Then know that I have boasted of your 
beauty ; 
'av more, exposed thy virtues to the trial. 
tt. You have hOt prostituted theln on stalls, 
To have the vulgar fingers sweat ttpon theln, 
As they do use upon your plays and pamphlets 
Fit1. I al engaged to bring a LorA to see you. 
*t. A Lord 
Fid. And you must use ail art for his content, 
With music, songs, and dancing, such as are 
The stirrers of ht, t apetites. 
Fat. Prophane 
And idle wretch, to cast away thy hopes 
Upol a 1)andarly profession 
C 
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Or didst tholl think that I eould be eorrupted 
To personate a strmnpet's dalliance  
I grieve for thee. Begone ! henceforth l'll lire 
hmnured for ever, as an anchorist, 
Froln hiln and thee, since thou hast wrong'd my 
love. 
Fid. Mistake me hot, the dittrence 'twixt the 
poles 
Is hot so great as bctwixt me and baseness : 
Nor is't a sinister intcnt to make 
¥our favours stale and common as a drug, 
Which are so dear to me, that both the Indies 
Are hot of equal value to cngross» 
But fiw a noble and pceuliar end. 
Feu. This seelns to me a paradox. 
Fid. 'Tis true. 
'tlt. If it 1)e so, 'tis granted ! speak it free. 
Fid. Then if it please you to grant relief 
To my desires, take flem in brief; 
I would have you first express 
All the skill that colneliness 
Can invent, to make you seem 
Fair and pleasant, as love's Queen, 
When she Anchises calne to Mss 
On the banks of Silnois. 
Call the graces, and suborn 
Theln thy beauty to adorn, 
Thy face the table where love writes 
A thousand stories of delights : 
lIake it all over, smooth an,l plain, 
But sec you shadow it with disdain, 
Weave a net out of thy hair, 
A subtle net that lnay enslmre 
Such fond souls as shall aspire 
To corne near the holy tire 
Of thine eyes, which were oflate 
By Cupid's torch illulninate. 
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Use all the delusive art 
That may captivate his heart. 
Fau. What's your intent in this  
Fid. l'll have him punished ! 
He casts aspersions of disloyalty 
On all your sex, and you shall vindicate th«m 
When he is lflunged in love irrevocable, 
As conquered by thy all-subduing look ; 
Then you shall bind him to conditions, 
As I shall first instruct)'ou, shall redcem 
Him from his folly and ncxt clcar your honour. 
Fa«. Your will's a lw, and shall hot be with- 
stood, 
When my ilrs quited with another's good. 

ACT II. SCENE III. 

.AGURTES, 2UTOLICUS, IARGERY. 
.4gu. Margery, go call your mistress ! 
.dut. What is she  
.dgtt. My daughter's maid, a wench fit for the 
purpose, 
Cunning as a whore. Besides, I have provided 
A bed and hangings, and a casting bottle, " 
And once a day a «loctor to visit her. 

:nter IILLESCENT. 

Millescent, cerne hither ! know this gentleman. 
Captain, here lies our venter, this is she, 
The rich Autonio's daughter, the great heir 
And niece to the grand Sophies of the city; 
That has been wooed and sued to by great Lords, 
Aldermen's sons, and agents of all sorts. 

* A bottle used for sprinkling perfumes, introduced about 
the midd]e of the sixteenth Century.--Aiso called a "' casting- 
glas.s," in Ben Jonson, and Privy-purse expenses of Queen 
My. 
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Thus 'e lmve spt,ke thy praise, wench--has not 
St'«'ll 
The man she likes y(.t, but her fi)rtunes may 
()rdain hcr to se)me 1)(.tter choice, to the making 
Of some d(.sel'villg man, which must nceds be 
Tl'ilnalchi) and no othcr ; how lik'st thou 
tt. ][ang me, so wcll, [ think you may go on 
In a right line, she is worthy of a botter : 
Few of 3 (»llr ]llod('l'll faces are sa 
.Ig«. Tbat's our comtk)l't, she may put a good 
titce on't. 
Mil. Let me al)lle, S[l', to ])o imlmdcnt, 
To laugh thelll out of COUlltelmllCe, h),,k skirvy, 
As a citizcu's daughter lleW turnc,l Madaln. 
]Sfrg. [ Wal'ralt yotl, sir, my nistress and I 
tiare practise,l our liripoop * together. 
.4[p«. Thou must insinuate strange thiugs into 
ller 
B,»th of her virtue an,1 nobility, 
The largeness of her dowry, besides jewels, 
Th' exl)ected death of hcr ohl gran(llnother 
That has a blessing for her, if she marry 
Accol'ding to her mind, keep hiln at distance, 
Make him belicve "ris har, l to have access, 
And wait the happy hour, to be let 
At the back door. 
M(rg. Aye, and the fore-door too. 
.lt«t. Thou hast a no])le wit, and spirit, wench, 
That never was ordaiued for any skinkard+ 
 engender with, or mechanic citizen, 
Unless it werc to cuckohl him ; thou shalt 
Be still i' th' ti'ont of any fashion, 
« In the present instance, « liripoop" may be considered 
synonymous with the modern cant terre, " a lk "--a piece of 
fun.--" Practised our liripoop "--seen life. 
"There's a girle that knows her lerripoope" 
Zilly's Mother Bombie. 
ç Tapster. 
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And have thy several gowns and tires, take place, 
Itis thy own, from all the city wives 
Aud ummer birds in town, that once a )'car 
Corne up to moulter, and thon go dowu to th' 
couutry 
To jeer their neighbours, 
.tgu. Nay lll,l'e, if y(,u Call aCt ig lmudomely, 
'ou'll pue a period to ny undert«kilgs, 
And save me all my labour of pvqiectiug, 
As putting out my mouey on returu, 
From aqua pendente, or some uukn«»Wl place 
That has as much ado t.o geg a 
I' th' map as a new Saing i' th' kal«.uder. 
'Twill dt'ad ail my device in lnaking llma'hes, 
ly plots of architecture aud 
5"cw amphitheatres, to draw the custoln 
From playhouses once a week, and so pull 
A curse upon my head from the l,oor scoundrcls. 
'Twill hider too the gain of courtiers, 
Pur on by me to beg monopolies, 
To bave a fixcd share in tle busiuess. 
Nor ueed I traml»le up and down the country, 
To cheat with a l'olonian, or false ring% 
Nor keep a tap-house o' th' }lank side, and make 
A sgench worse than a brewhouse, 'mougsç my 
neighbours, 
Till I ara grown so poor, tha all my goods 
Are shipg away i'h boggom of a sculler. 
And then be driven.t' inhabit SOlne blind nook 
I' th' suburbs, and lny utmost refilge 
To keep a bawdy house, and be earted. 
l[il. 5"e'er fear, sir. 
«4gu. 'Tis well  speak for thyself, girl. 
l[il. If I do hot, let me be turned o ash«,s 
And they be bufied in an urn so shallt,v, 
That boys may piss into ig. Let inc deal 
lu nothilig else but makilg sugar cakes, 
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Oiutments and dentifrices. Let me serve 
Seven years' alq,renticeshi P, and learn nothing else. 
But te preserve and candy. Let me marry 
With a pedaut, and have no other dowry 
Than an old cast French hood. Let me lire 
The scorn of chambermaids, and, after all, 
Turn a dry-nurse. 
,//ut. You shall have trophies, weuches, 
Set u l) for you in honour of your wits, 
More than Hcrculcan pillars, te advance 
Your faine te a ntn ultra, that whoever 
Shall read your history may net attempt 
Te go beyond it. 
z/gte. Well, prepare yourselves 
Te entertain him ! 
,4ut. Faith ! you need net doubt them 
Te manage the busiuess. 
.Mil. Let us alone ! 
/gu. We lcave the charge te your discrction. 

ACT II. SCENE IV. 

EMer TIPHOENA a»d QU.nT[LLA. 
Quar. Madam, in troth this grief does net be- 
COIlle yOU, 
'Tis an ill-dressing for se good a face, 
Yet yo» pursue it with such eagerness, 
As if you were ambitiously sad. 
'Tis seine invincible maliguity 
Makes ber untractable, deaf te all comfi,rt. 
What might I guess the cause of this disaster ? 
tter m«nkey and her dog are hoth in health, 
I thauk my prvith.nce ! only ber monkey 
Is a little costive, but l'll physic him. 
Sure her intelligence arrived too late 
About the last new fashion, or the crime 
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Lies in the sempster, or it must needs be 
Some other grand solecism in hcr tailor, 
What if it prove a capital ofl'.nce 
Committed by the tire-woman  lmt I believe 
Some skirvy lady put it in lier head, 
To practice a State niclancholy, that first 
Begins in an impcrious revolt, 
Anti frowning, and couteml)t of her owu husl)and, 
And what she might recovcr hy thc 
In case of separation, or a nullity, 
Which she already has took council 
Corne, it is so ? 
Tri. Nay, tell me now, Quartilla, 
Can I 1)eh«dd thc currcut of that h)vc 
Shouhl flow to me with a prodigious course, 
Ruu back to his own head, to have a husbaml 
That should grow old in admiration 
Of the rare ch«dce he ruade in me, at last, 
As if there wcre a barrcnness and want 
Of my perfections, dote Ul)On himsclf ? 
I couhl plot against him! pri'thee, Quartilla, 
How long hast thou been chaste 
Qutr. This chastity 
Is quite out of date, a mere absolute thing, 
Clean out of use, since I was first a maid. 
Why do I say a maid ? Let Juno plague me, 
If I remember it, for I began 
Bctimes, and so progrest from less to bigger, 
From boys to lads, and, as I grew in years, 
I writ my vcuery in a larger volume. 
Tri. Where's my 1)rother 
Quar. With his tutor, forsooth. 
Tri. I think that dull Prometheus was asleep 
When he did form him. Had he but so much 
As the least spark of salt that is in me, 
He would sec me righted. 
Qut«r. He is very obtuse, 
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And so are many of your elder brothcrs. 
I earried all the wit from mine. Vhell I 
Vas 3omlg, l'd have looked a cal,tain in the fiee, 
Answered him iii the diah,gue, and have steod 
On tiptoe to have kissed him. But fi»r your brother, 
Do not dcspair, good madam  what although 
t[is breeding he a little e»al'Se, Iii. lllEy 1,e 
A Lord in's tiret, lmW he has means CllOilgh ] 
Tri. I sent for him up hither to that 1,urpose ; 
But yet I ara a»halned to ]lave him seen, 
()r show hiln lml»liely. 
(2uar. You have l)rovided 
A tutor to instruct him, a rare mail, 
line that has poisoncd me with eloquenee, 
1 il.af he will make my belly swell with it. 
Tri. Go eall the novice hither, and his tutor  
[it ç*a«rtilla. 
And now I think on't, Mr Trimalehio 
Shall take him strait to Cu't with him, to learn 
And imitate his thshions, suck from him 
The quintessellee of edueation. 
He is the only man 1 know, and for 
His face, it is the abstraet of ail 1)eauty. 
Nor does his voiee sound mortal ; I eould dwell 
For ever on his Iii) , his vel T sl)eeeh 
Would scason a tragedy : nay luore, there is 
A natural graee in all his actions. 

ACT II. SCENE V. 

Enter TRIPHOENA, QUARTILLA, CAPRITIO, a(l 
I ISç'ELLA N Io. 

Tri. V hat, are you corne ? 'Tis well, advance 
yet forward ! 
\Ve ever told you what a hatefifl vice 
This bashfulness was eounted. 
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Qt,tr. You forger 
Thetheorcms we told y»u. Lord, how oÇt(.l 
Shall wc efi»rce tlese docmu(mts Ul»m y,»u  
Gq». [oEy hot a mau buy a brazcn tKce, think you, 
Am(,ng ail this c,mp;my  
2««'. y no means, 
Your tradesmen will hot pa with them; there are 
hlany ïth' city lmve such thrniturc, 
But they do keep thcm fiw thvir own we:u'iug. 
Mis. Stand bye  whih', let me salutc tlwse 
l;tdics t 
IItil to thcse twins «»f htmour aud »f lm:mty. 
(2mtr. Sir, you trmsgv.ss in y»ur ol»ini«m, 
If yt»u ctmsih.r b»th ; alors, my bcauty 
Is mch cxhaustcd. 
Mis. Lady, y»u arc dcceived, 
F,r you are ami«tble, or else I havc 
I vai so oison exerciscd my judgmcut 
lu thc distinction of faces. 
Q.o'. I sh:ll 
Be l»roud to he so seated in your favour. 
Tri. But tcll me, Signiour Misccllauio, 
What think you of your pupil ï 
Mis. Troth, I fi»uml him 
As rude as any chaos, so confis'd 
I kncw hot which wty to distinguish him. 
He seemcd to me hot to participoEte 
 )f any gentle nture i neveL I think, 
To fashion out a 5Iercu with such 
A crooked picce of timbe5 ws attemptcd 
By a true travellcr : but I hope in rime 
To rectify him, for h«b" vincit omMa. 
Tri. Does he corne on well, is there any hope 
He will receive his true dye, his right tincture ? 
Mis. I waant you, tht l'Il nmke him in rime 
A perfect cavaliero : he shall wear 
His clothes as wcll, and smcll as rank as they, 
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And court his mistress, and talk idly : that's 
As much as con be rcquired in a truc gallant 
T'approve him one : my, more too, he shtll dance 
And de the lin.If pomado,* l»lay at gleek,t 
And promise more thon c'er he will perform, 
And ne'er part with a penny te a tradeslnan 
Till he has beat him for't : shall walk the strccts 
As ginger]y as if he fcarcd te hurt 
The ground he went on, whilst his cast down eye 
t[olds comerce with his leg: shall utter nothing 
Whate'er he thinks, yct swear't whate'er it bc. 
Nay more, he shall vow love te all he secs, 
Antl damn himself te llll[ke t]|em ]»,.litre it, 
Shall fawn on all n)en, yet let his fi'i(.nd perish, 
For what he sl,en,ls in oue day on his punk 
For coach-hire. These arespecial pr(»perties, 
Aud must l)e oftcn 1)ractiset[ te rcluember, 
He shall never fise till it ]»e tên o'clock, 
And se be ready agahst dinner-time. 
C'ff». "Slight ! and my father had net been an ass, 
I might have been al»le te have writ this down. 
Tri. Pray let me hear how he has profited. 
23Iis. Salure these ladies as you were instructed. 
You must conceive the coldness of his courtship 
As )'et points 1)ut one way ; y,»u may suppose it 
Te his disdainful mistress, when he shall corne te 
The cctpe de bone sper(tza of her love, 
Ho may va T like the compass of his compliment. 
Cap. Lady, the fores have letl me te your service 
Te know myself unworthy of your f:vours. 
You let me se far win upon your bounty, 
That what I uttcr in humility 
5la)" net cause my cont(.mpt, or have my love 
« Vaulting on a herse without the aid of stirrups. 
+ A gaine of cards, played hy three persons with ferry-four 
car(ls» each hand havin/x twel,e, and eight being left for the 
stock. A gleek was three of the saine cards in one hand 
togeth.er. 
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Shak'd off because 'tis ripe, but let me hang by 
The stalk of your mcrcy; thc rcmnant of whose 
lire 
Lies in your power. 
.Mis. Your oath now to confirm it, 
If shc should chance to doubt or prcss you to it. 
Ca_p. That's truc iudeed. By the structure of 
your breasts, 
And by the silk,u knot that ries your hair 
Upon the top of your crown, I protest it. 
Q-«r. If he tan pcrsevere, 'ris exct'llent. 
EMer TRIMALC]II« 
Trim. Whcre 1)e these nol)lc ladies 
Tri. Sir, you are corne in the most happy hour 
I was wishing for you. 
Trim. I ana in haste, 
And only corne to see yo : there's a banquct 
Stands ready on the table, and the I,ords 
Swear they will hot sit th)wu, uutil I 
Tri. You still are in such haste when you corne 
hithcr. 
Trim. I think I nmst retire myself; I ara 
So sued and sought to where I colne, I ara grown 
Even weary of their loves. Last night at a masque, 
When none couhl be admitted, I was led in 
By the hand, by a great Lord, that shall 1)e nameless, 
And now this morning early, in his chamber, 
A fencer would needs play with me at ffdls ; 
I hit him in three places, and disarmcd him. 
Qtar. Why, now my dream is out!I lay la.t 
night 
Upon my back, and was adream'd of fighting. 
Tri. Sir, will you please to know these gentle- 
men ? 
My brother and his tutor. 
Trim.  I must crave pardou, 
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Is this your ln'othcr 2 
Tri. Yes. 
:/'ri,. I must emln'ace him. 
I m-ver saw a man, iu ail my lire, 
I s,, afl,ctc,l ,,n the sml«lcn. Sure 
There's some nobility does lurk within 
That's m}t pcrsl}icuous to eve] T eyc: 
tic pr,mises so fitir, I shouhl haw- kuown him 
To l}c your hvther, had )'-u hot tohl me so. 
Mis. Y»ur lncthod now of thanks. 
C, ff». Right md»le sir, 
I hare so (,tcn timcs bccn houourcd 
And so nmch nm,h.ficd 
Qtar. That word I taught him. 
¢'«q. With Che distilling influence  }f yourboultty, 
That I must 1}lanIc mysclf ami lny hard fortune, 
That has envicd me the ability 
To tender satisfiwtion. 
Mis. Very wcll. 
Tri. Sir, you must pardon him he is but 
novice, 
Xewly initiatcd, and 'tis his faul$, 
That he is bashfld. 
l*im. Is that all  l'Il take ]lira 
To cou with me, wherc he shall be 
With pages, laundrees, and waiting-women, 
S]mll teach him impudence cnough. 
Tri. 'Tis my desire. 
Q«tn IIis tutor h taught him the then'y, 
Only ho wants thc practikc. 
7)im. I pray you, sir, 
Without oflbnce, may I dcmaud of you, 
What do you l}rofess ? 
Mis. Why, sir, anything 
Within thc compass of humanity ; 
To sl}eak or act, no Pythagol'eau 
('ouhl over thiuk upon so mauy shapes 
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As I will put you in 
Or the Italiau garh--m,t 
But j,fintly ail. l'llmake a pcrt.ct 
Out of the shr«.,ls of them. 
Q,«r. Besides the riding 
Of the great mare ; my, sir, ]ris vc T carvings, 
Evcn to the dissectiug of a capon, 
Are lectures of amttomy. 
Trim. I shall 
Be lr«md to know him. 
Mis. Now l col]çct mys(,lf, 
Sure I have seen you, sir, i P:clua, 
Or som«. face uear like yours. 
lg-im. I havc indecd 
Rcccived lcttcrs of invitation 
From one that's son to a Magnifico, 
Who is informed that I ara very lire him. 
Mis. There was the mistake then. 
Trim. Sir, had I power 
O'er my occasions, which now are urgent, 
I would most willingly employ the rime 
In survey ofyour vioEues. 
Mis. Sir, it has been 
The scope I ever aimed at in my travels 
To seek out and converse with such as have 
Vith foreign observations advanced 
Their nattral endowments, and I thank 
hly stars I bave been ever fortunate 
To be beloved amongst them, and that you 
e one I mare no question. 
Tri»t. Sir, you need hot. 
Mis. My miud was ever larger than to be 
Comprised withiu the limits of my country. 
And I congratulate my rate, in that 
I corne so near the virtue of that planer 
That ruled at luy natity : whose nature, 
Which e'er it be, is ever to be wand'ring. 

45 
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Trhn. Sir, I must be al»rupt, but for my promise 
Unto some noble fl-icnds that do expcct me, 
I couhl lmt easily be drawn away 
From one in whom so many scveral graces 
Are so al)parent, thcrcforc [ entrcat you 
Not to impute it to my lack ofjudgment, 
Or negleet of your worth. 
Mis. By no meaus, sir. 
Fricndship is turm.d into an injury 
Whcn it usurps authority, conccive me, 
O'cr a fi'iend's lusiness ; SOlne otlwr time 
Shall serve to give a mutual testilnony 
Of love between us, and how nmch I holmur you. 
Quar. When will you do this  
Cap. I ara practising. 
Tri2&. Prithee, (uailla, help me tave them 
Although they bave no mercy on thcmsclves 
Yet we must use some conscience. 
Quart Gent]emen, 
You'll break your wits with stretching thcm. For- 
bcar, 
I besecch you I 
Trim.. My wit it never fails me, 
I lmve it at a certainty : l'Il set it 
To run so many hours, and, when 'ris down, 
I can wind it up like a watch. ut I fear 
I have dcceived the time too long. Ladies, 
l'll take my lcave of your fair beauties. You have 'o service to enjoin  
Triph. You'Jl take my brother 
Çalwitio with you. 
Trim. If he please, and his tutor. 
Mis. hly suffrage shall consent to anything 
Her ladyshi l) approves. 
Quar. Vou must remembcr 
You prove hot refi'actory to your discil)line , 
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'Twill be much for your ilnprovelnent. 
Trim. I'll bring hiln 
Unto a Cal»tain, shall set loth our faces 
To look like the very Janus of a statesman, 
And so farewell. Corne, sir 
[E.ceud Trimlchio, Gq»'itio. 
TriTh. I tohl you, Signiour, 
What a rare mau he was. 
2Iis. In ail my travcls 
I bave hot met the like; hot any one 
Was so mellifluous in his diseourse. 
I think when he was yollng, se,inc swarnl of l»ees 
Did light upon his lips, as it was fained 
Of ttesiod. 
Tril»h. Let's in, for I shall mourn 
And nelaneholy be tiil his return. 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

IHILAUTUS .RDELIO. 
Phil. Ardelio, we are now alone, corne tell me 
Truly. how docs the vulgar voice l»aSs on me 
/rd. Why sir, the shallow currents of their 
brains 
Run ail into one stream, to make a deep, 
To bear the mighty 1)urdçn of your faine. 
t'hil. And 'tis all true thêy say? 
/rd. That you are most fait, 
A most exact, accomplished, gent]e Lord, 
Not to 1)e eontradictçd, 'tis a truth 
Above all truths, for where is any truth, 
That is agreed u|)on l)y ail, ])lit this 
Phil. Such is the force of beauty, therc 
thing 
Can please without it, aud whoevcr has it, 
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As there 1,e few, is adjudged happy in if. 
.4rd. Ail this is truc. 
l'hil. Then he that has a pure 
And sul,lim'd beauty, 'tis a thing s(,llSil,le, 
And canm,t 1)e deni«.d, must le a, hnired, 
And ri'ce ri'oto all detractim. 
.lrd. This is true. 
l']il, llc that excels in vahmr, wit, or honorer, 
tle that is rich or virtuous, may 1,e cnvicd, 
IIut lm'e is the rcward of beauty : no »l@ct 
Surprises more the eye, all that delight us 
We ascrib,' b(auty to it. 
.lr,1. All this is true, 
Phil. Lo«»k high or low  'tis true. Why are the 
stars 
Fixed in their orbs, but to adorn the heavens  
And we adore th(.ir bcauty more than light. 
L»ok on the arts, how they tend all to 1,eauty, 
'Tis their only end. tic that 1,uihls a ]muse 
Strives hot so much for use as ornament, 
Nor does your orator compose a speech 
With lesser care to bave it elegant 
Than moving; and your limner does obserre 
The trim, and drcss, more than the rulcs of 
painting. 
Ard. All truth, and oracles. 
l'hil. Look on a fair ship, 
And you will say 'tis vcrv beautiful. 
A (leneral l'ejoices in thc title 
(lf a fair army. l'll Colue ncarcr to you ; 
Who wcre tlmught worthy t) 1)e deified, 
But sta'h as were fi)uml l»eautifid ? Fn" this cause, 
Jove t«»ok u l) Ganymede ri'oto hla bill 
To fill him wine and go a hunting with him. 
rd. 'Tis too lnuch truth to be spoke at one 
time. 
Phil. It shaH suffice, but yet you know that man 
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May safely venture to go on his way, 
That is so guided, th,t he canno stl'ay. 
nter IDELIo. 
How now ! hast thou obtained in thy re,luest  
k'd. I have with much entreaty gained your 
admittanee. 
Phil. Let me embrace my better genius. 
kTd. I do hot use the profission. 
Phil "Tis an art 
Wi]l make thee thrive ; will she lw «,y enough ? 
To tell you true, [ take  more delight 
In the lwrplexity of wooing them, 
Than thc enjoying. 
çTd. She is as I t,ld you. 
l'Ml. If she be otherwise than ] eonceive, 
A pox on the augury. 
Fid. But hark you, sir, 
You need hot be known who y,m are. 
l'hff. F«»r that, 
Trust to my eare; corne, let us go al,out it! 
Some men may terre it ]ust, but, if it hit, 
The better part shall be aseribed to xvit. 

ACT III. SCENE II. 

TRIMALCHIO, CAPRITIO, AGURTES AUTOLICUS. 
Trim. Hoxv goes our matters fi)rward . 
,4gu. Very well. sir, 
For I bave ruade your entrance open ; told ber 
Ail that I can to grace you, that you are 
Exactly qualified, unparalleled, 
For your rare parts of mind and body, full 
Of rare bounty, and that she ]ikes best in you. 
She holds it a good argument you will 
Maintain her well hereafter, marry else 
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She is natural covetous, but that's 
A point of housewivery, she dues uot care 
You shouhl spcnd lnuch upon yourself, aud can 
l)ispcuse with bouse keel,ing, so you allow her 
To keep her state, her coach, and the fashion ; 
These things she mcans to article beforchand. 
I tell you what you must trust to. 
Trim. Very well, sir. 
.lgu. Now see that you be circumspect, and fiùl 
hot 
In the lcast circumstauce ; you may do somewhat 
Extraordinary, at thc first meetiug. 
l:or when she bas conceived of your good nature, 
The less will be expected. 
5"im. Why, the eaptain 
tLts put me in a form. 
lgu. Of words he h, 
ut you must du the deeds. 
Trim. Ay, su I will 
For h, ok you, sir, I bave the several graces 
Of four nations, in imitatiou 
Of the four elements, that lnake a man 
Concur tu my perfection. 
tgu,. As how ? 
Trim. I ara in my compliment, an Italian, 
In my hea a Sl,aniard, 
In my disea a Frenchman, 
And in miue appetite au Hungarian. 
.4gu. Ail these are good and commendable 
thiugs 
In a ÇOml,anion, but your subtle women 
Take hot a mau's descrt on trust, they must 
See and feel something. XVhat you give her now, 
Y,u make her but the keeper, 'ris vour own, 
You win her by it ; I should be loth to see you 
Out-done with courtesies : what if some gull, 
That has more land than you, should interpose it, 
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And make eclipse between you 
Therefore you must be sudden ami dispatch it, 
For she is ticklish as auy haggard, 
Aml quickly lost; slw is very humoursome. 
Tcim. Fil fit hcr then I ara as humoursom 
As hçrselt I have all the four humours. 
I ara hot, I (tre cohl. 
I cm dry, ch(1 I cm maint. 
«Iga. I must be like the Satyr, il,m, Cd louve 
you, 
If you are hot and cohL 
1im. O you mistake me. 
I cm hot ia my ambithm, 
I ara dcy in myjests, 
I ara cohl in my ch««rity, 
ld moit h m I«xury. 
. ld. Sir, fi»r the gçntlcwoman that is with hcr, 
ot so much in the uature of a servant 
As her companion ; for 'ils the 
Amongst your great oues, to bave those wait 
tlwm 
As good as themselves. She is the sole daughter 
To a great knight, and has an ami»le dowry. 
Apply yourself to her, though it be nothing 
Eise but to practice courthip, and to keep you 
From slel» and idlness. 
Cap. I shall be rulcd 
By you in anything. 
«l«t. You shall not do 
Amiss then. What ? You may get her good will, 
And then object it to your friends ; you can 
Advance yourself without thcir counsel. 
Cap. Counscl ? 
1 still scorued that. 
15"im. Captain, a word with you 
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Wcre ] hot ]test look like a statesman, think you ] 
.4ttt. What, to a wolnan ] 'twerc a solecism 
]ll natllre, for you know ('upid's a l)oy, 
And wouhl you tire him like a senator, 
And put a d«.clamati(,n in ]ris m(,uth ? 
'Twere a mere ma(lness in you I tlêre thev eome ! 
See what a majesty she bears. Go m,'et icr 

CT III. q('ENE III. 

TRI,MALC]IIO, CAPRITIO, 2*k(:I'tlTES, AUTOLIL'I'S 
Trim. Stand l)y  it is my halq)iness ira ites me. 
O that I eould ap1)ear like Juldter 
Unto his S,.lncle. 
«lgm Why. wouhl you 1)urn'her ? 
Y)'im. Yes, with my love I would. Most luculent 
lady, 
After the late colh-ction of lny spirits, 
Lost in the admiration of your beauty, 
Let nie ciare pardon. 
Mille. Sir, for what 2 
Trilm. My boldness. 
Mlle. I al)l)rehend llOlle. 
)'im. You must pardon nie, 
For I ara jealous of the least digression : 
And you may justly fl'own. 
Mille. I should be loth 
To acknowledge so much from you. 
7)'im. Lady, you have those thir additions 
Of wealth and pareltage, join'd to your virtues, 
That l may justly suspect your disdain. 
tht, 1)y lny hopes, I do hot court your fortunes, 
ut you. 
Mille. Believe lne, no doserving lnan 
Shall be the less esteemed ibr that, where I find 
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Ability to govern what I hring him, 
'Tis that [ value : tliugs that are without me, 
I courir them hot my own. 
l''im. 'Tis a sl)eech, lady, 
Worthy an Empres I ara a ruade mau, 
Since you bave clcared the heaven of your brow : 
:(»w by that light I swear, a brightcr day 
:c'cr broke upt»n me. 
.41fa. Sir, I hope this lady 
Shal[ have no cause to repent your admittance ? 
Mille. Sir, for my part, siuce virtuc is my guard, 
I do m»t only keep my d,,»rs still Ol»ea , 
But my breast too, for gcnth'men of merit. 
T+'i». Now by this air, that d»cs report )our 
voic 
With a sound more than mortal; by your fair eyes, 
And  I hol)e tobe cnrolled your servant, 
I houour the meanest stitch in your garmcnt. 
Mille. I would hot wish you place your love 
A thing so mean, so likely to be cast off. 
T+'im. O, diviue counsel  that so rare a 1)eauty 
Should mix with widom: thcse words are hot 
lost. 
I ara your slave for ever. l'Il go hire 
Six poets to sing your praise, and I myself 
Vill be the scventh to make ul» the consort. 
gat. You see your frieml there, Mr Trimalchio, 
Is like to speed, and fairly on his way 
To much lmp1)iness. I would hot wiiagly 
That any should miscarT in a plot 
That I have a hand in : You must be suddcn 
I told you, if you meant to be a favourite 
To fortune and your mistress, and be bold. 
(çq. If I had spoke to he5the bruut were past. 
.4d. Aye, then the ice were broke ; now shc 
makes towards you  
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'Tis the ho,st time, let no occasion slip. 
(',p. Lady, ml rance the pinnaele of your thoughts, 
And enlargc the quadrangle of your heart, 
To entcrtain a man of men. 
 ut. A man 
Of mcans, sweet lady, that I can assure you. 
M«rg. l lc's so nmch the more wclcomc, I as.sur(. 
')11. 
ut. You arc wclcomc by this mcans, do y«»u 
mark that ? 
(q». S,)me thrce thousand a-year, or thcrc- 
a])outs. 
Alas, I value ]t hot, 'twill serve to trifle 
In pins, aml glovcs, and toys, and ban,luets. 
35rg. 'Tis much 
Ont of such tender years should stop so soon 
]nt,, thc w,rhl. 
(çq». Imh.ed, the spring of my conrtship 
Has l»ecn somcwhat ])ackward, but I will strive 
To rcdcem it : ] have some seeds a-growing 
Shall make m' ere long spread like a gentleman, 
And you shall say so too. 
J]«7. I do belicve if. 
(q». ay, wbe'er you do or no, 'tis no grcat 
mattcr. 
ut. Be hot capricious. 
(a2z My name's Capritio. 
There he in town of the Capritios, 
Corne ri'oto out housc, that shall al,prove if so. 
.lut. What will you say, if I show you a way 
To get a gcncral crcdit ? 
bçq». Can you doit  
.lut. I can and will. l'll have you, out of haml, 
The toaster «»f a good horse and a good dog, 
And bc known by them. 
Cap. Will that do t  
tut. Will it  
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Why, when you once h,ve mat.cht.d your horse, or 
The adverse party beiug a m,u of note, 
'Twill raise au imluisition afcr you. 
"Who's is the horse " says one, " Mr Capritio's !" 
" XVhat he l " says anot]mr, "a noble gentlcman " 
'Twill draw the eyes «)f a whole shire Ul»)U yt)u, 
Besidcs the citizens th:tt go down to bot. 
C[tp. Why, this is rare imlecd 
«1d. And thon 'twill ftrnish you 
With fitting discourse fi»r auy mau's table. 
A ]lorse ami a dog, ira bett«.r a suivie'et 
To cx«.r«'isc y«)ur touguc 
Talk lu that diah)guc ; besicles, thcrc 
A kiml of uear relation in the uaturc 
Of you aml tlmse 1)easts, thc good (lU«tlitics 
That are in them may be thought to be yours. 
(lq». ]'ll 1)uy me a daucing horse that tan cal)er , 
And hav«, him called Cal)ritio , by my 
A«tt. You may do so. 
Ctp. Lady, by your leave, I will. 
25er. Sir, what you ldcase. 
X«t. lier desires go with yours. 
Observe but what a wife she's like to 
That is m) more iml)'rious being  mistress. 
çp. Brother, COlne hither 
Trim. I ara busy hcre. 
How do you like the fahric of this watch 
Mil. Pray, let me see it 
Trim. ]t cost me twelve pound, l»y this light, this 
morning. 
Mil. But that it was so dear I would have begg(,,l 
it. 
Trim. 'Tis at your service, lady. 
3lil. l'll mke use of 
Your courtesy, with many thanks, sir. 
T'im. Gay but 
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You must hot have if. 
Mil. Will you ge» ff'oto your word 
Tr5r 111 give you as good, ]»ut this is none of 
mine ; 
By this lmnd, I borrowed it. 
Mil. You said you 1)ought it. 
Trim.  said so indccd. 
J[il. Vou shouhl do well to lmy you 
A letter nwm«ry, as I shall hcreafter, 
To keep at distance ri'oto you. 
[E.,'it J[illesceM. 
.411t. Is she gone 
'im. Gone in a fimw. 
A«. ]low did you anger her 
l'im. She would have begged my watch, and 
excused it. 
.li]t. She beg your watch She scorns to beg 
auything ; 
She has more than she can tell what to do with. 
Perhaps she louged for yours, and would receive it 
As a comoEesy. Why wouhl you shew it her 
Unless you meant to part with it 
'im. I know hot : 
I think my wit was cramped. 
.4gt. You must ne'er look for 
The like occasion offered you ; why, this 
Was such a time to win her love  a 
Would put her evc T hour in mind or" you. 
Tri»t. What shall I do  
. lg,«. Best send it after her. 
Trim. Do you carry it ; tell her withall, l'Il senti 
hcr 
A coach and four horses, to make lier amends. 
.4g,«. Give lne the watch  if 1 do make ail good 
Will you perform your promise  
Trim. By my lire 
1"11 send them without rail immediately. 
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.lg«. I'll after her and see what 
[ E.ci! . l .pt't«s. 
C(tp. Stand f«,r a watch  hcre, take tli dia.m, md  
,ty, do hot wrong me,  have swcr you shall, 
Vere it as go,l as that which was m«tdt, prccious 
By Berenice's fingcr, which Agrilq)a 
(htve his incestu,us sister, y)u shouhl h:n'e it. 
What Z do y¢,u think I ara at ass 2 No, sir, 
'Tis he has t:mght me wit. 
z[t. And are you hapl % 
That can I«. wise 1,y thcr mcn's cx:mqdcs 
iff». What ! slmul,l [ l,sc y lnistrcss fil" 
Until mc gale of comfort blow Ul,_,u InC. [E.cetd. 

A(' III. SCENE IV. 

I)tlILAUTUS, FIDELIO, FAUSTINA. 
Fid. $ou see that I have brought you to the 
t reasli re, 
And thc ri,'h gardcn of th' I h,sl)(,ri,h,s ; 
Ifyou can charln those ever watehfid eyes 
That ke('p the tree, thon you m«ty pull the fruit, 
And, after, gh)ry 
Phil. Prithee, lct me alonc with her. 
Fid. l'll le;tre you. [Exil Fblelio. 
Phil. Lady, my pref;tce is to know your naine. 
F«t. Faustilm, sir. 
Phil. I may be happy in you. 
I have a sister somewhel'e of that mme, 
That in her youth did promise such a feature, 
And hol)es of fiture excellence : she had 
A 1,eauty mixed with maje.ty, wouhl draw 
From the beholdcrs love ami reverence. 
And I do ill, methinks, with unchaste thoughts 
To sin against her memory. This task 
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Vould I were rid of; but l'Il venture. Lady, 
You are hot blind, I conceive. 
)'uu. No sir, I have llOt 
Yet secn a thing so strongly sensible, 
To hurt my eyesight. 
Phil. Then I hope you tan 
Take notice of a gentleman's good parts, 
Without a l»eril»hrasis. 
Feu. What's that  
Phil. A figure, 
eed]ess at this timc to exp]ain my dcserts 
So easy and al»parent fo be seen. 
Tiu. I date hot envy, nor detract, where w«wth 
])ocs challenge due relation of respect : 
'or is my wit so curi(us, to make 
A gloss or comment on v(ur qualities. 
l'hil. 'Tis too lnuch lb(,ur, 'twere a task wouhl 
dull 
The cdge of rhetoric, to descril)e them rightly ; 
'(r wouhl I have them dwell upon your toague, 
But fixed in your thoughts, thcre let them more, 
Till they nleet in conjmlction with your love ; 
'ature wouhl b(ast so sweet a sylnl»athy. 
Ti. I should be son T, ifmy understanding 
)h»vcd in so poor a circlc as your praise ; 
I have n«»t leisure fo take notice of it. 
]s this all you have to say  
l'hil. No, I bave more; 
]lut love is slow fo dictate to lny vows ; 
And yt those sacred and divine impu]sious 
St.rik« trucr than my heart, and, by ]lis power 
That bas inflamed me, hcre I swear I bwe vou. 
ku. Your oaths and love are ruade of tic saine 
Both die in their conception : quick]y uttered, 
And as easily hot believed. 
Phil. Nay, now you ong 
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My true intent. 
fl'a«. Sui»pose I grant you love me. 
What wouhl you infir 
Phil. That you should speak the like, 
And with the stme affection. 
l'bu. If your love 
Be hot a bawd unto some base desire, 
I do return the like. 
P]il. I know not how 
You lnay interpret if, but sure the law, 
And the commaml «»f nature, is no lmseness, 
A thing tlmt ,love himself has dignified, 
And in his rapes contbssed the g«»d of h»ve 
The greater of the two, whom Kings have stool,ed 
fO. 
We arc allowed to enjoy some stolen delights, 
So we be secret in't ; for 'tis set down 
By such as in this art have skilflll been, 
W'are m»t forbid to act, l»ut to bc seen. 
lùt«. Upon these terlns, I do deny you love inc. 
'Twas lust that flattêred sin, ruade love a god, 
And, te, g«'t fl'eed«»m tbr his theffs, they gave 
Madness the title of a deity. 
For how c;m that be love, which seeks the ruin 
Of his own object, and the thing beloccd  
No, .true love is pure afl)ction, 
That gives the soul tralsparent, and hot that 
That's conversant in beastly appetites. 
PMI. Te]l lne hot of your phi]osophical love. 
I ara a fool to linger, WOlnen's denial 
Is but easy cruelty, and they 
Love fo be forced sometimes. 
Fttu. Pray, know your distance. 
Phil. Colne, you dissemble, and you all are willing. 
Fau. To what  
Phil. There's none of you but feel the smart 
Of a libidinous sting; e]se whercfore are 
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Those b,its and strong Mlurements to ent[ce us 
Wh'refore arc ail your ]et'kings, and y(mr eurlings, 
( rsl)tngs , and pailltings, a.l your skilt matie soif, 
All([ yollr face snlooth with ointlnelts ; th¢«l your 
gait 
(onfinetl fo lneasllre, and COlnpoed by ag, 
l{esidt, s thc wanttm l,etulancv of  t,tlr t*yes, 
That scattt.r flllllle8 with «l,,t;l»tI'ttf moti«m, 
Unless i were to prostit, ute y.ur bcauty 
]'}«u. l'll We accotm fi,r nono, siq l,ut myself, 
And that lIl speak: letbre lny virgin zone 
Shall be untied ly any Ullchaste hand, 
Nature shall surfer 
lIu whate'er othcrs be, methinks your worth 
Should hot pretend Lo mi ignoble acti«m. 
I']dl. Xow, by this light, I think you'll montlize 
llle. 
}t«.. 'Tis my desire you should go better from 
Than you came hither : you have some good parts 
u they are all extel'ior, and these 
A s«df-conceit., au affectation in you, 
And wha$ more odious I Some al,plau, l you in it, 
As parasites, but wise moi laugh at you. 
Will you elnl,loy those gits tll:t may commend 
yOIl, 
Anal athl a grace to goo«lness, had you any, 
In the pursuit of x ice, that renders you 
Worthy of lought but piy 
I']«il. I came as fo 
A whore, lmt shall return as front 
ttt. Then h'ave to prosecute the fi,ggy vapou 
Of a gross 1,1easure, 
In clouds of infiuny. I wonder, one 
So conq,lcte in the structure of his body, 
Shotdd bave his mind so disproportioned, 
The lineaments f virtue quite defaced. 
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Phil. I ara suhdu«,d ! she has converted me. 
I see within the lnirror of ber g,)odlless, 
The fouhmss of my tbl[y. Nweet, inutruct nie, 
And I will style thee my «Egeria. 
Feu. It is a shame, that man that has the seeds 
Of virtue in him, springing unto glory, 
Slmuhl make his soul degenvrous with sin, 
And slave go luxm'y, te, drown his spirits 
In lees of sloth, to yiel,1 up t]m weak day 
To wine, tu lust, and banquets. 
Phil. llere's a w,«mu  
The suul of t[(.l'CU[Cs has got int,) ber. 
She has a sl,irit , is m,,r" naseulim. 
Than the first gender: how hcr spceeh bas fillcd 

llle 
With love 
t',_««. I 
faine 
In brave 

and won,ler! sweet lady, procee,1. 
would have you proeeed ami seek 

exploits, like those that snatch their 
ll,»llallr 
Out of the talents of the Roman Eagle, 
And lmll her gohlen feathers in the fiehl. 
Those are brave men, hot you that stay at home, 
Ami dress yourself up, like a pageant, 
With thousand antie and exotie shapes ; 
That make an idol of a looking glass, 
Sprueing yourself two hours by it, with such 
Gestures and postures, that a waiting wench 
V'ould be ashamed of you, and then eome t;wth 
T' adore your mistress' lai1 or tell your dream, 
Ravish a kiss ri'oto her white glove, and then 
Compare it with her hand, to praise ber gown, 
tIer Tire, and discourse of the fitshion : 
Make discovery, which lady paints, whieh not, 
Which lord plays best at gleek, which best at 
raeket. 
These are fine elements ! 
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hil. You h,ve re,leemed me, 
And with the sunny b«ams of your good counsel 
1 fisperst the lnist that hung so/leavv Oll me : 
And that you may perceivc if takes eflçct, 
l'll to the wars immediately. 
)«u. Why, then 
I must confess I shall love you the bctter. 
Phil. 1 will begin it in your hap1)y omen : 
Iht first confess, that yo« have vanquihed me. 
And if I shall o'ercome an enemy 
Yield you thc trophies ofthe victow 
l'iu, l'Icase you walk in the while. 
Phil. I shall attend you. lE.rit F«ustin«. 
]{cncefi»rth l'll strive to fiy the sight of ldeasure, 
As of an harl)y or a basilisk, 
And, when she flatters, seal my ears with wax 
Took ri'oto that boat, that rowed with a deaf oar 
From the sweet tuncs of the Sicilian shore. 

Enter TRIMALC[IIO» CAPRITIO, 17IDELIO, .ARDELIO, 
alld NARL. 
Trim,. Are you fvr the war, indced  
Phil. Immediately. 
Is there any of you will go alvng with me, 
Besides this gcntlcman  
25"im. I think, nobody. 
l'hil. Ardelio, thou art my faithfid servaut. 
Ard. Alas sir, 
My body is fit, and spungy, penetralde, 
And the least cold will kill me. 
Smt. Yet his face 
Is hatched with iml)udency , threcft, hl thick. 
. I rd. I ara hot tLr your tronches and eold cramps, 
Their discildine wi]l quickly bring lne under ; 
l'Il stay at home, and look to your business. 
Phil. Ih'other Çapritio, what say you to it ? 
(iq,. Who, I  od's lid  I ara hot such an ass, 
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To go amongst them, like you v«»hmteers, 
That, fi'ighted worse at llolll¢ with dcbt and danger, 
Travel abroad i'th' summcr to sec sec'vice, 
And thon corne home i'th' wintcr, to drink sack. 
I ara re, ne of those ; l'Il hardly trust mysclf 
In tlw artilh.ry yard, fi»r fear of 
Phil. Mr Trimalchio, you arc young and lusty, 
Full of amhitious thoughts. 
IT"im. 'Tis true, indced, 
That I ara grown ambitious of honour, 
And mcan to purchase it. 
gn«. But with m» dang«,r 
Of lift, and h(»pe. 
77"im. I mcan fo hazard a limb for it. 
Phil. Why, whithcr are y«»u g«,ing  
Trim. To thc Leagucr, 
Ul)On the saine emldoymcnt that Hcrculcs 
Did once against the Amazons. 
Sm. And [ 
Will stay at home aml write their aunals fiw th(,m. 
l'hil. Stay all at home, and hug your igno- 
minies, 
Ami whilst we spoil the enemy, may you 
l:e pil'd by pimps, eheaters intrench up¢n 
Let bawds ami their issues join with ytu. Iarry 
 With whores, and let lwojeetors rifle tbr you. 
And so I leave you. 
I5"im. We shall hear of you, 
y the next earanto,  nmke no doubt of it. 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 
.Eter TRIMALCHIO qd CAPRITIO. 
Tdm. l'.r(ther Capritio, are you well providcd 
With anmnition ? arned ca T h Tie. 
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To scale the fort ,ff our emiralnis ? 
(',q». 1 ara appointed, brothcr. 
Trim. Then let us on 
Aml beat a parlcy af the gares. S¢», ho  
Enter PANDAR. 
Paml. l I,»w now, what l»ol,l adventurers be here  
What desperate rudeness tempts )',»u to your ruin ¢ 
litre are no geese to kccp out capit¢,l, 
]ht n)«n ofarms, you slaves, stout imps of Mars, 
Giants, sons of thc earth, that shall fise up, 
1Ake Cadlmls' lwogeny, to fight it 
Till y,m are ail et»nsume,1, tiare yta any gohl l 
'Tis that nms break out gates ope ; there are 
l»ck'd, 
A score «,f 1)anaes, wenehes of delight, 
Witlin this castle, if 1 list to sh.w you 
Vhere Crce keeps her residenee, that shall, 
Ifshe 1)ut lay her rod npon your necks, 
Transform you into al»es , and swine, you sheep's 
face. 
1f thou shalt once but drink of ber enchantments, 
She'll make a lion of thee. 
(çl ». Alas, sir, 
I had rather look like an ass, as I am still. 
Trim. Be hot too boistrous, my son of thunder '. 
We are well-wishers to thy camp, and thee. 
Here is a ti'eshman, I wouhl ]rave acquainted 
With the mystery of your iniquity. 
Pan. I do eml)race thy league, and return the 
hand 
Of fri(«Mship. To thy better understanding, 
I will disc«» er the situation of thc place. 
'Tis of itselfan island, a mere swan's nest, 
Whid had Ulysses seen, ho would prefer 
Beforc his Ithaca, and he whom rate 
bhall bless to vanquish if, he may dcserve 
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The naine of a new conqueror. It has 
The credit to be styled the Terraflorida, 
( If the best beauties in the town, my friend, 
That repair hither upon the least summons, 
llesidcs some that are constant to their trenches ; 
Venus in this house is predominant. 
'Tis harren, I confess, yet wholly given 
To the deeds of fructificatiou. But those 
Are barred tom coming to lerfection 
With rheunm, and diseases. Y«,u dt,traite  
What, must I read a h,cture to you gratis  
7'im. No, sir, here's m(mcy tbr you. 
l'aml. You may enter, 
Aml rcturn safe, UpOl your good bchavi«mr. 

A('T IV. SCENE II. 

1)AWD, Tlt;o WtlORES. 
Eawd. Wcll, they may talk of Dunkirk or of Callis, 
Enriched with forcign booties, but if evcr 
A little garrison, or sconce, as this, 
Were so filled up with spoils, let me be carted. 
1 lVlw. And carry it so cunningly away, 
]3cyond the reach of justice, and (,f all 
The jurisdictiou in out own haud, 
Like a fl'ee state. 
t2awd. Did not l purchase it  
..knd ara I hot the lady of the m,'tnor ? 
And who shall dare to question me ? I hope, 
I shall be able to defend my fort 
From the invasion of the painted staff, 
Or the tempestuous paper-engine, sale, 
As a mole in a trench, and work at high midnight. 
When their wise heads are laid, we'll raise the 
spirits 
Of out dead pleasures, use the benefit 
Of youth, and dance out orgies by the moonlight. 
E 
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1 H']o. 
drive 
2s opt'll trade as they, and ven as iii 
('«,mlmMities as ally ; all that we utter 
ls in dark shol,s , or cIse 1)y camllc-light. 
2 llTto. Vé are bceome the envy of eitizens. 
1 ll'ho. It is relwted that we study physie. 
lhm'd. Vhy 
[ Il'ho. The 
The.  ,d 
s. "." mstit«ti«,ns of men's bodies. 
2 If'ho. And some terln us the Leaguer.  
B,m'd. We 
Th«' fl,r«e of 
t 1«» bid the watch look out, and if their mmiber 
lle hot too llural, then h't theln C»lne in 
l;ut if they chance to l»e th«,se ruffian sohliel's, 
Let fidl the port-cullis. Ail t.hey ean do 
]s to discharge 
1'11 take n« tickets nor n« future stipends. 
'Tis hot fidse titles, or denolninations 
Of offices tan do it. I must have money. 
Tell them o] 
l'll make them know 
This is no widow's bouse, ]mg htreus Manitius 
Is Lord of the Island. Who was't 
1 113o. (I,e-entertl). The Constable 
Bawd. What would he have 
2 II3o. You know his business. 
B,fd. Pox on the Marshal and the Constable 
There emmog be a mysge in a trade, 
lIut t, hey must. pe«l» into it. Mereiless varlets, 
That know how many NII by olir occupation, 
And 3,eg wouhl have their venery Nr nothing. 
A chambevmaid ean'g have 
But they muse be poking in 
« We will hind and hoodwink him 
uo oher bug that he is eried into the leaguer of the adver- 
saries, when we briug him to out 
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Now, thcy bave ]}rought us 
Thcy vex us more t]mn t.he Vcn«.tians 
But we must.give g(»d words. Show thcm a 
EMer A RI)EI.IO. 
.4rd. Therc's hot service withi, 
Play fi'Ç,m the ramldcrs. I ara va[iaut, 
Aml will Veltlll'e ul»oll the vcry 
B«t'd. Mr Ardclio. you havc bccn a strangcr. 
You are ,,'r{,wn rich 
.trd. Who, [ growu rich 
B(cd. Ycs, SOlncwhat l»urscy for wat of 
exorcise. 
.lrd. Weii, I was wont to put in fi»r a galncster, 
But n,w [ ara quitc thrust out of all play. 
B«xd. We wcrc w«,t to be your sul)jccts to 
V q']ç Oll, 
And siuce you scoru us, yct you CaUlmt say 
But y«»u bave fi,uml goÇ,{[ d«.aling at out hauds. 
2 ]]7,». We bave bccn always bcnt to )out 
WOl'ship's will, 
And firwar[ to h(.l l) you on at ail time. 
.4rd. Corne, you are good wenches. 
Ba«d. Truly, sir, you 
I keep as good crcatul'CS at livery, 
And as cheal» too, as any poor simmr 
rd. l{ast thou e'er a 
That is hot tailted or fly blown 
Bawd. Indeed I have 
So much ado to kee l) my family sound, 
You wou]d womler at it; ad such as are so 
They are taken Ul» presently. But I have one, 
I dare commeml to you, tbr wind and lirai). 
rd. Corne, let me have her then. 
]3tttcd. Plcase you walk in, sir l [Exit .4rdelio. 
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Enter ISCELLANIO. 
Mis. It's strange there is no moreattendance given. 
To us]wr in a man of my quality. 
re you the governcss of this Cinqttepovt, lady  
B«t'd. The ibrtress, sir, is mine, and none corne 
here 
But pay me custom. 
Mis. tlast thou lin'er a Idiot, 
Or man of war to comluct a man sale 
Into thy harl)«)ur  there be r()gu«'s al)roa : 
l)i'atical varlets tiret would 1)illage me. 
B«««d. Vcry wcll, sir. 
Mis. I thought at first, you would have bar'd 
my ent,'ance. 
a«d. I do hot use the fashions of those countries 
That kecp u str;mger out tur wccks at sea, 
To know if he ]»e sound. I make no scrulde, 
But give ff'ce trac to all nati,ns. 
If you have 1)aid your due, you may put in ; 
Thcre is thc way  l'll follow presently. 
[Exit Miscell« nio. 
I think out soldicrs are all corne, lct's in 
And set the watch. 
E.nler TRIMALCIiIO» ÇAt'RITIO. 
Tvim. Stay, punk  make room for us, 
That have advanced our banncrs to thy walls, 
Past all the pikes, the perdues, and the sentries. 
'Tis a good omcul whcre's Bellona thcre, 
And the dauhters of Mars, those brave girls  
We are corne to pay our homage to their smocks. 
Bctwd. ay, if you are unruly we shall rame you. 
Trim. Fear not, we are tributarics, punk. 
E«wd. Sir, do you speak with no more reverence 
To me  it scems you know me not. 
Trim. I shall 
Endeavour to presem'e thy dignity. 
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Art thou that 1,rave tlil)polite,  that gov«,rlls 
This troop of Scythians' speak Orithyia,? 
[y Mena[ippe, my Autiope ! 
We arc sw[rn vassals ri) your l»4ticoats. 
L't«xd. Did you attcmpt but the lcast injury, 
There 1)e iu readiness would vindieate 
The wrongs and crcdit of my house. 
Trim. I know 
Thy power, punk, and do submit me, punk, 
T« ,15«rti, q,«« c«ueri. 'Tis thy lmtto, punk. 
(ff. W[mhl I could tell ]low to gct [,ut agin. 
E«wd. l low came you in  have you pertbrmcd all 
dutics ? 
Trim. I thrcw thy Cerberus a slcepy morscl, 
And 1)aid thy Chaton fir my waftage over, 
And I havc a golden sprig fir my l'roserpine. 
Eacd. Thon you are wc[comc, sir. 
Trim. Nay, I do honour 
Thce and thy house, aud all thy vcrmin in't, 
And thou dost wcll to stand Ul)«n thy guard 
Spite of thc statutes. 'Tis a cstle this» 
A fi»rt, a metr[q«ditan bawdy bouse : 
A Cynosarges, such as Herculcs 
Built in the honour of his pedigree, 
For entertaimuent of the bastard issue 
Of the bold Spartan. 
«u'l. You have said enough, sir, 
And, for requital, I will shew you iu 
Where you shall read the titles, and the prices. 
Trim. But here's  brother of mine is somewhat 
bashful : 
 A queen of tho Amazons, vanquished by Herculos, who 
gave ber to his companion, Theseus, by whom she hd a son 
called Hippolytus. She was also cailed Antiopo. 
+ One of the Amazons. 
 A sister of Atiope, taken by Hercules when ho made war 
agaiust tho Amazons. Ho reeeivod as ber fa»soin the ms 
and girdle of the Amazonian queen. J«. 8. v. 229. This 
cal»turc o the girdle achieved his ninth labour. 
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I'd fain deliver to thy discipline. 
t;«u'd. What, is ho 1)ashful  that's a fimlt in,h'ed. 
Coin« hither, chops ! you must not 1)e so shamefaced. 
Trim. Lo ! you there, sir  you shall corne forth in 
Iwint. 
Match on, my Calypso ! coin e, sir, ff)lb ,w y« mr colours ! 
You shall have the lcading of the first title. 

ACT IV. SCENE llI. 
AGURTES l[]ce a Co.çh ble ." AUTOLICUS, SNAL, llke 
Il d('h men. 
49t. Are your disguises ready  
Mur. I have lnilm. 
»ar. Mine's in my pocke. 
zlyte. Put it on your face ! 
Now they are housed, l'll wateh their coming forth, 
And fi-ight them in the forln of a ç'onstaldc I 
If that succeeds well, then l'Il change the perstm, 
To a Justice of peace, and you shall aet 
My clerk, Alltolicus. They say an officer 
Dares hot appear about the gares : l'll try it ! 
For I have ruade one drunk and got his staff, 
Which I will use with more authority, 
Than Mercury his all commamling rod, 
To charm their steps, that none shall pass this way 
Without exalnination. There stalks one ! 
[.4 rddio l,asxs by. 
l'll first know what he is ; now they drop away, 
As if they leapt out from the Trojan ttol'se : 
This is the auIulnn ofthe night. Who goes there ? 
Mrd. A fricnd ! 
Xut. Frieud or foe, corne before the Constable. 
.4yu. Whence corne you, fl'ieml 1 
Xrd. And't please you, sir, I bave 
Been waiting on my niece home to hvr lodging. 
.4yu. Why, is your niece a Leaguer, a suttler, 
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Ol" laundress to this fort  
.4r, l. No, aud it like you, 
She lyes without the camp. 
.4yt. You lie like a pilnl)  
You are an apl)le squire,* a rat, and a ff.trot. 
I saw vou 1),lt out ri'oto that concy-berry. 
.4rd. Mr C«mstable. 
Ag«. Out of the wiml of me  what. do you think 
You cau put out thc eycs of a g(,rcrow ?$ 
F,,b me off so,--the Constablc t]mt hav« 
The l)arish stock of wit in my h:m,ls ? I ara glad 
That I h;tve gat yau t'r(,m y,mr e«»v«.rt" y,m shal] 
Be searclwd  you shall ahmg with me, sir 
.Ird. Whither  
Ag,. No iltrther thau to prison, whcre you shall 
l)ay 
But 5)rty shi]lings fi)r nactivagat.i«m. 
.4,d. I ara umhme then. Tlwre are forty «dd 
SCOl'(.S 
I owe iu t,»wn will fi,lh)w after me. 
.4g,u What are you what's your naine  
A rd. Avdelio, 
A L«,r,l's serrant. 
.tgu. I),) Lords' servants do this ? 
.4rd. Alas, a venial sin we use to learn it 
When we corne first to be pages. 
.4ça. Stand 1)y  there's oe bas got a clap te),). 
[ Mi.«ell«io passes bjl. 
Mis. The shirt of Hercules was hot so hot. 
Sa. There's one sure has been hurt with a gro- 
nicado. 
.4gtt. How now [ who's there  
Mis. Here's nobody. 

 A kept gallant. & person who waits on a woman of bad 
character. 
+ (Jouy-burrow--a place where r.a.bhits make thcir holes in 
the ground.  A carrion crow 
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Agu. Nohody? my senses rail me then. Who is't? 
What man are you  
Mis. o mau! you are deceived, 
cammt fiml I ara a man  that part 
dead, whereiu I once was an Adfilles. 
lut. Corne ncarcr. 
Mi.. I cammt go; I have lost my nerves. 
. ld. You shall I,, carl'icd tu thc jail then. 
Mi. Fittcr tbr an hosl»ital ; 1 ara condcmne, l 
already 
To fluxcs aud dict drinks. 

TIHMALCIIIO» (tAPRITIO. 
7:rim. Murder, munh,r, 31r Constable  murder  
lyu. Vho's tha  Jeronimo's son's ghost in the 
gar&,n ? 
1)'im. (), Mr Constable, we have becn so used, 
As mver two dventurous gcut]cmcn 
In the hands of their enemies. 
dyu. What's the nmtter  
)'im. Let lne takc brcath  I ara at the last gasp. 
We bave escapcd ri'oto the don of the Cclops, 
There was one ran a spit against my cyes. 
C'op. Amongst the test, therc was a blink-ey'd 
VOlllll 
Set a great dog Ul)On me. 
Trim. They have spoilcd us 
()f our eloaks, our hats, our swords, and our money. 
,b'nar. Your wits and crcdit were both lost be[ore. 
(lq». 'o, wc had hot our wits about us then. 
l)'im. Good sir, let's think on some reveugcI call up 
The g«ntlcmeu 'prentices, and make a Shrove Tues- 
day.* 
* On Shrovo Tuesday in each yoar, being tho holiday, the 
'Prentices of London excrcid the right of attacking and de- 
molishing bouses of iii-faine, even prior to the date of their 
damang "the Cockpit Playhouse in Drury Lane" ou 4th 
March l17. 
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zlgu. By no means. I must SUlTress all violence. 
(_'ap. My brother talked of lmihling of a 8CO1Wt', 
And staight they seized out ch,aks tbr the rcck- 
Olllllg. 
Trim. There I lost my hat and sword in the 
l'ese[io. 
.ty,. 'Tws well done. 
Trim. And whil'st some strovc to h(,ld my hands, 
The others dived in my pockcts. I ara sure, 
There was a fi, lh»w with a taml'd face, wh«,se brcath 
Vas grown sull,hul'OUS with ,)aths and 
Pufll.d terror in my fice. I shall lwvcr be 
Mine own man again. 
BAWD awl VIIORES ft'oIIt ttbove. 
B(wd. St,« T their throats, somcl,)dy ! 
1 Il'ho. 'Twere a good dced te) have mad« thcm 
swim the nmat. 
2 Il'ho. Ay, t,«) have stl-ippcd th«m, and sent 
them out nakcd. 
1 Il'ho. Let's sally out and fctch them in again  
Then call a court on them for false alarms. 
Trim. Fly ri'oto thcir rage, sir thcy are worse 
than harpies, 
They'll tear us as the Thracians did Orpheus 
Vho's music, though it charmed thc p«»Wel'S of hell, 
Couhl hot bc heard amongst these. 511" Ardeli« 
And Miscellanio. I joy to see you, 
Though iii met herc. 
Mis. Signiour Trimalchio  
Sir, you must pardon me. I caunot stoop, 
I have the grincums in my back, I tçl- 
Will spoil my courtship. 
Tri»t. Mr Ardelio, 
Who would exl)ected to have met you here 
.Ird. Nay, who would not expect it t' tis my 
haunt, 
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1 love it as a pigeon hwes a salt-pit. 
Mis. {} me! my sc]mhtr te,o. h,w came he hithcr ¢ 
I did hot mcan t' impart this myste T. 
llmv c(,uhl he find it out ? 
Trim. tlis own Minerva, 
And my help, sir. 
.l,q.. W«ll, 3ou nmst all together. 
Trim. Whither must we go  
.lyu. Marry, before a Justice  
To answer fi, r your riok 
.4rd. Mr. ('onstalde  
-lgu. ] cmmo[ dispense with it. 
.Iii.c. lct tS l'edeem our l)ewe. 
,lytt. ot beforc next sessions. Bring them 
away [ 
S,«r. Corne, there's no remedy. 

ACT Il'. -'' 
SCENE IV. 

]AWD, VIIORE.% PANDAR. 
Bawd. Was ever such a treacherous plot in- 
tended 
Against our state, and dignity  
l'ara Had this 
Passed with impunity, they might have sworll 
Vengemme had run the country. 
1 ll3o. But I hope 
They have no cause to boast their victory. 
l'a.n. N,)w, ly this air, as I ara a true soldier, 
lh'cd un,lcr an, l devoted to your l_)anner, 
But that your pity did prevent my rage 
Thcy should have known no quarter, tbr this brow 
Brooks no affronts. 
2 ll'ho. Cal»tain , you fought it bravely. 
Bawd. We'll have a stone graven with characters, 
To intimate your prowess. 
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Paml. No, my dear (orgons, 
I will hot have my faine wander with,mt 
The lwecincts of your castle : 'tis em»ugh 
It can be shcltercd here within thcsc walls, 
And to recount with your acknowlc, lgemcnts 
What this 6*l't owes to lny pr«,teeti,»n. 
lhwd. ('aptain, we must et»ldSS you are «,ur 
guardian. 
Pend. Thon h.t me sacrifice unto my humour. 
Ail you this night shall lw at my «lislosing 
To drink and dl'a], 'ris thc ttult t" your fiwtum" 
That do lW«,tk.ss this tra«h., t' ha.ve s«mwl,t«[y 
'l'o spend your purchase cm: 'tis nly eh.croc, 
What others riot, you shouhl wastc OlS me. 

ACT IV. SCENE 
zGURTES like a Jtstice of Peace. 
AçTOLIt'US his clerk. 
.4gu. What, are they come 
. l,t. Yes, sir. 
.l!w. Tllen let me sec 
How I ean aet it; do I l,ok like 
.4ut. As ['l[l'ftl] as ail abs in a lion's skin, sir. 
.4gu. Here I begin my state. Suppose nie now 
Colne clown the stairs, out of the dining-room 
Into the hall, and thus I begin. Brisco! 
Call Brisco, nly clerk ! 
.4ut. At your elbow, sir. 
.4gu. Reach me my ensign of authority ! 
My staff I mean. Fy, fy, how dull you are, 
And incoml)osed ! Now set nie iii my chair, 
That I may look like a cathedral Justice 
That knew what belongs to an _4ssigtmrimts 
And l)edimus T«te.,_i«di& Nay, though we are 
Of the peacc, we Call givê Priscian* a knock. 
 The gTammarian. 
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Let me aloue now to determine causes, 
As free f,'om crror as the l',q)e ; old Miuos 
And Rhadamanth are hot so skilled i'th' [ll'll, 
As I ara lu the statutes. I have them «d 
ow if thcy enter, at thcir peril 1)e it. 
How dost thou like my action  
 1 d. Vcry well, sir. 
«lg. Let them corne in  
Eater SNARL, lil'e a Coslble, TRIMALCIIIO, 
CAPRITIO IIsCELLANIO ARDELIO. 
Ne)w, Mr Constal»le, 
] must commeml your diligeuce. ç'»lne hither 
b'«r. Sir, i imve brought four nmn belote yur 
Worship, 
l fi»uml last night at midnight in the streets, 
Raising a tumult. 
.lga. Bisco, l»e ready to take 
Their examimtti«)n. (;oodI you found four men 
At lnidnight. Whose men are theyt 
Trim. ()ur own men, sir. 
.4gu. So it secms by your liveries. 
Write that down  first they say, they are their own 
llltll. 
 Mrd. Sir, by your favour, I ara hot my own mau. 
Mg. I tlmught they wouhl uot all be in one talc 
I kncw I should fiml them tripl)ing, and I 
Once corne to sift thcm. You are hot your own man 
It argues you are drunk. Vrite his confession 
.cos tuum te indico : perge, Mr Constal)le. 
,s'r. I hohl it fit your Worship should examiue 
What thcy did therc so late. 
.4gu. What did you there 
So late ? 
Mis.. Good Justice echo, we had business. 
.4gu. Record, they say, they had business. Thcy 
shall know 
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That I ara Judge of Record, and what I do 
Record shall stand, and they shall have n, power 
To ldead hot guilty in a ,çç'ire 
By a rccognisance. I have my terres. 
Ard. (;«»od your Worship, give us hot such hard 
Trim. 'Tis almost as hard usage as thc Leagucr. 
.Igné. Then you came from the Leaguer  
l'r/m. You may read 
Somme adventures h our halait. We havc secn, 
And last(.d tl,e exlwri«,ucc « tl,c wars. 
Mis. Th(.y lmve ruade' me «,f am»tl,,.r r«.ligio,, 
I must turn ,lew, [ think, aml 1,(. circumcisc«l. 
I may l)e anything, u,,w, I sh«dl le»se a 
I may go scck my l,t'nsion with the sohliers. 
But, 'tis no mattcr, l'Il turn valiant 
And fight with the stuml). 
Agu. You are a fighter then 
This doth appear to me to })e a rio. 
What think you, Mr Constaldc  
«tr. I think no less. 
.4 gtt. Was ad lerrorem TopMum. 
S«r. I know hot 
What you mean,but I mean as your Worshil) means: 
I did perceive they had been quarrelliug. 
gt. Why then, 'twas an aflYay, a suddcn affray, 
Directly against the state of Northaml»ton. 
The Decio tertio of Htrry the fourth clears the 
doubt,  
How do vou traverse this, what do you answer ? 
rd. We make a question, by your Worship's 
favotr, 
Under correction, whether that which was 
Done under foreign powers, in foreign lands, 
Be punishable here or no. 
.4tl«. How prove you that  
.4rd. 'Tis a province by itself, a privileged place, 
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stroug COrlnwation , and has fictions 
III co(ll't ul| city. 
Trim. s inhabited 
XVith rimes, that tlO multiply like lIydra ; 
An arlny of diseases c:m't supl»ress thcm, 
Besidcs tlwir nany fitilings t'other way. 
.Igné. [ sh»uhl l»e ioth t' infl'inge tlwir libcrtics, 
I'll s«ud you to bc tried, from whcllce )'[,tl came, 
tlwu. 
(q. (, good your Worship, ]lallg Ils III» at home 
first, 
l,«t us edUl'C t]w rack or tlw stral»ad» , 
V(. do slmit us t» your Worshil»'S censure. 
. Ig». ] ];vc y«m provided SUl'ctics fiw thc pcace 
thcll  
.lr, t. Mm'e llt, vl t« provide somcthings for my 
l»cliv. 
think ih('y nwall to keep me fi)r a race. 
I'm fallcl away quite, I was like a hogshead : 
Now I ara able to ruu through my hoops, 
.lfftt. What's he that halts betbrc me do vou 
mock me  
'Ti ill halting hefi)re a cripple, sirrah. 
Mis. "Tis sore against my will, I cannot heIp it. 
Wouhl I could l'Un away with hall mv teeth. 
. [9u. Can't a man have the venerable gout, 
Or the hone«whe, but you must imitate him ¢ 
Mis. Good 5Ir Justice. 
. lg«. Mock your fi.llow rogues  
l'm mme of t.hose, that rais«d my fi)rtunes with 
l"i,ldlillg al«l tobacco. 5lakc his Mittimus  
b'ar. Aml't plcasc you, sir, hcre's one has bl'onght 
aletter. 
3 ga. From whom  
Sla'. Fl'olil OlW Mistress Millesccnt. 
The contents will intbrm you. 
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The Lett«r. 
N,,1,1e Sir, 
I ara sorry to intcrest my unstavd 
the patronage of ofll.mlcrs, «,r to abuse the cre,lit 
I lmve with you, in stol,l,ing the course of justice 
against tlcm, whose y,»uthful licentiousness would 
l,ollute thc peu (,f a lady to excuse it. 
other part, I h«,ld it thc l)etraying of a virgin's 
swect disposition, to withdraw hcr favom's whcre 
shc has once l,]ac«.d tlem, altl,,ugh t.h«.r," 
want of «h.s.rt. I must coufi'ss 'ris au autipathy to 
my nature to s'e any gcntltquau suflq" whvn I may 
]wevcnt it. lh,s«,«.v«.r i hae fouml a disrcsl,ect 
front him, ye 1 tbrgc i. For anger al,ides in the 
bosoms o]" w«men as show cm the ground ; w}wre it 
is smooth and level i fitlls quickly off, ],u remains 
whcre i is rough and uneven. Tha tifis may al,l,ear 
to be true. I would enrea you to dismiss 
two gent]cmcn and their associates, Mr Trimalchio 
and Cal,riti«, , w]osc ri,$ous }ooseness has ruade 
them o],noxious o y«,ur censure, and my suspicion. 
Thus no d«,ubing thc success of my lctter, I test 
in your fitvour as you nmy presume on mine, and 
your rue friend, IILLEsCENT. 
.4gu. This lady, flm has wri on your behalfi 
Is one I honour. 
Trim. How should she hear of it  
3gu. I seems, your fitui$ is quickly bl«»wn abroad. 
Trim. I had rather seal a no,'erint 
For a thousand stale commodffies 
Than she should know of i. 
.4gu. As for you two, 
You lnay pay your fees and del)art ; you bave 
Your manumission for this lady's sake. 
Master Constable you are discharged, and you may 
Go along with them and receive their fees. 
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Mis. Though I say nothing, yet I smell some- 
thing; 
A lady .qend aletter [ she is in love 
With me, I']l pawn my lire, and I ne'er knew it. 
l'Il get mv ba('k well, and go visit her. 
.4rd. '(,w I have got my teeth at liberty, 
And they e'er tie me to the rack again 
Let me be choked. 
[Exe «t Misccll,« n 2, ,ça rl, .4 rdelb». 
.lg«. Well, I pcrceive you are 
A fhv«mrite to this lady. What's your naine ? 
Trbn. Trimalchio. 
. Igu. And yours  
("t'- Çapritio. 
.lgu. Two ancient names in Camden. Of what 
country  
(iq». Of 'orfolk. 
.4g«. The Capritios of NorfiAk ] 
] think we shall be Rin anon : my mother 
Was a Cal,ritio , and of that house. 
Are vou allied unto this lady  
Trim. No, sir, 
But I have formerly been entertained 
As a poor suitor to her grace's fhvour. 
.4gc. I find by that, you are a man of fashion ; 
And would you then -- 
Trim. Nay, good sir, do not chide. 
.4g«. Yes, 1 must tell you that you were to 
blame, 
tIaving so fait a fortune before you, to wrong 
A lady of her spirit ; so rich and fair, 
{)f unrel,rovcd chastity, and one 
So high in birth, nay, 'tis hot possible 
To speak her virtues, and present yourself 
So lumlfishly , nay perhaps fill ber bed 
Full of disees. 
Trim. Good sir, say no more '. 
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I am a traitor, I llave killed , nmn, 
Comnlitted sacrilcge ! Let her seek l'cvenge 
For these, or if less lmnis]nnent will serve: 
To have me beaten, 1"11 run naked to ber. 
.4gu. I will hot prcssa good nature so tire 
You two shall stay and dine with lne. l'Il scnd 
My coach for your mistress ; il shall go hard, 
But I will l,lake yOll fl'iends, before we part. 

ACT V. SCENE I. 

])IlILAUTUS, FIDELIO, FAUSTINA. 
Fau. Nov let inc bid you welcolne frolll the 
Wal'S 
Lmh'lt with eonqucst, and the golden flceee 
()f honorer, which, like Jase,u, you lmve brought 
T' cm'ich your country, now indebted to you. 
tlad it hot becn a pity such a talent 
Of vil'tue shouhl be lost or ill elnl,loyed l 
Phil. Lady, yoll are a good physician, 
Il was youl' eOUllSel wrought this luiracle, 
Beyond the power of Esculapius. 
For whcn my mind was stupified, and lost 
In the lmrsuit of pleures, all lny body 
Tot-n and disseeted with close vanitics, 
You have eollected me anew to liN; 
And now I corne to you, with as chaste thoughts 
As they were first adulterous, and yield 
A due sublnission for the wrong I did 
Both to yourself and sex. 
Fau. Si5for my part, 
You have your pardon. 
Phil. You Wel'e bol'n to quit me. 
Fid. But, when you know the author of yo:r 
ti'eedoln, 
F 
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¥ou'll thank her more. 
Phil. Why, who is it  
)'i«t. Your sistcr. 
Phil. Who hot Faustina she told me so 
indeed, 
Her naine was Faustina. Let me look upon ber, 
As on the 1)icture of all goodness, engraven 
By a celestial finger, sball outwear 
A marblc character. I knew hcr not; 
I ara glad therc is a scion of our stock, 
Can bear such ri'uit as this, so ripe in virtue. 
Wlwre have you livcd recluse . you were betrothed 
To one Fi(h'lio, but crossed by your father. 
I have he,xrd gond rcports of the gentleman. 
)iu. I never knew )ou flatter any man 
Unto his face before. 
l'lil. Unto his face  
Whcre is he  
 7d. IMy name's Fidelio. 
Phil. I ara transported, ravished: gi'e me leave, 
Good gods, to entertain with reverence 
So grea.t a comfort. Let me first embrace you. 
Great joys, like griefs, are silent. Loose me 
IIOW 
And let me make you fast. Here join your hands, 
Which no age shaIl untie ; let happiness 
Distil from you, as the Arabian gums, 
To bless you issue. 
 7d. low I hope, sweet lady, 
The time has put ,x period to your vow. 
.Fau. 'Tis ended now, and you may take a coin- 
fort, 
That I could tie myself with such a law. 
For you may hope thereby I shall observe you 
With no less strict obedience. 
Fid. I bclieve you. 
Phil. And, for her dowry, I will trcble it. 
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,nter NARL. 
ttere Snarl is corne to be a witness toit ! 
Sar. My Lord Phihmtus, if I may presume 
To congratulate your Itonour's sale return, 
I must confess I doit with my heurt, 
And ail your friends long to partidpte 
Your happy presence. 
Phil. Thanks both to them and thee. 
«= Master Fidelio, no less to you. 
I see you happy in your mistress' fitw,ur, 
And that's as mud as I caa wish to y«m. 
Td. You hve been ahvays privy to my coun- 
Ask nte no questions now, I shall resolve you 
SVhen we corne in. 
Phil. How fares out camp at home  
Trimalchio, and the rest  
Show. I have been busy 
In pr(,jecting for them ; thcy must all be marrie& 
I have seen the intcrlude of the Leaguer : 
And we have played the Justice and the Constablc : 
I will hot prepossess you with the sport, 
But I will shew you such a scene of laughter. 
Phi£ Where is Ardclio ? 
Sur. Your servant, delio  
'Tis the notorioust mixture of a villain, 
That ever yet was bred under the dunghill 
Of servitude: he has more whores at command 
Than you have horses. He has sttbles for them, 
His private vaultiug houses. 
Phil. Discharge him the house  
Take his accounts and office, and dispose them. 
S,: Ever your Lordship's true and fiithful 
servant. 
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ACT V. SCENE II. 

[ILLESCENT, ]IARGERY. 
MiL Wben was my father and the Captain here ? 
Mat. They are plotting abroad, I hope to see 
you shortly 
I[onestly married and then turn virtuous. 
Mil. 'Tis the course of the world now, Margery. 
But yet I fear I have got such a trick, 
Vlwn I was young, that I shall never leave it. 
Mtr. What help then the poor gentleman 
must surfer, 
Go«»l Trimalchio : 'tis his fatc. 
Mil. I am thinking 
What I shall do with him when I ara married. 
Mat. What do other women do with their 
husbands  
Bring him up in obedience, make him besides 
An implement to save your rcputation. 
Let him hot press into your company 
Without permission ; you nmst pretend 
You are ashamed of him. Let him hot eat 
h'or lie with you, unless he pay the hire 
Of a new gown or petticoat ; lire with him, 
As if you were his neighbour, only near him, 
In that you hate his friends : and, when you please 
To show the power you carry over him, 
Send him bcfore on foot, and you corne after 
With your coach and tbur horses. 
Mil. 'Tis fitting so. 
Enter [ISCELLANIO. 
Host now ! what piece of motion bave we here ! 
Wouhl you speak with any body . 
Mis. lly business 
Is to the lady :Millescent. 
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Mil. What's your will ? 
Mis. Are you that lady  
Mil. Yes, my naine is so. 
Mis. To you then I direct m'apology. 
I t seems your eye with approbation 
]las glanced up«»n my person. I protest 
I never was so dull in the construction 
Of any lady's favour in my life : 
I am ashamed of my error. 
Mil. In what, sir ? 
I camot call to mind that e'er I saw you. 
_]llis. You have l(.en still too mod(.st to con- 
ceal it. 
That was hot my fault : you did ill to strivc 
To hide the filmes of h)vc, thcy must have relit : 
'Tis hot the walls of flesh can hold them in. 
Mis. What riddles have we herc ? that I should 
love you  
I would hot ]lave yol think so well of yourself. 
Mer. Pcrhaps he bas some pctition to dcliver, 
Or wouhl desire your lettcr to some Lord. 
Mis. I know hot how, sure  was stupified! 
I have ere no,vguessed ata lady's mind, 
Only by the warbling of ber lute-string, 
Kissing her hand, or wagging of her feather, 
And surfer you to pine for my embraces, 
And not conceive it? 
Mil. Pray, be pacified. 
This fellow will persuade me I ara in love. 
Mis. Lady, you have took notice of my worth, 
Let if hot repent you. Be hot stubboru 
Towards your happiness. You have endured 
Too much already for my sake, you shall see 
Pity can melt my heart. I take no delight 
To have a lady languish for my love. 
I am not ruade of flint as you suspect me. 
Mil. I would thou wert convcrted to a pill,xr, 



86 

HOLLAND'S LEAGUER. 

For a memorial of this impudeuce. 
Mis. You shall know what 'tis to tempt me, here- 
af ter, 
When I shall let you perish for your folly. 
 came to remunerate the courtesy 
I received from your ladyship. 
Jllil. I know of none. 
Mis. I must acknowledge myself bound to you. 
Mil. For what  
Mis. Your letter to the Justice, lady ! 
It free'd me ri'oto the pounces of those varlets, 
Whcn I was mder the gripe of the law. 
I klmW the only motive was your love. 
Mil. I cry you mercy ! Were you ont of them 
That drcw Trimalchio to those idlc courses  
I ara ashamed of the bcncfit. Leave me 
That I may hot see the cause of my sorrow. 
:But 'ris no matter, we shall leave you first. 
[Exeunt Mil. and 15rflery. 
Mis. They shall find I ara no man to be slighted, 
And that she has misplaced ber affection. 
When I have wracked the wrongs on my co-rival, 
Trimalchio, look to thyself! were he removed 
There might be hopes my valour shall make known 
There is a difference, l'Il straight to the tavern, 
And when I once an hot with good canary, 
I pronounce him dead that affronts my fury. 

ACT V. SCENE III. 

/RDELIO. 
Ard. Turned out of service  the next turn will 
be 
Undcr the gallows, and have a ballad ruade of me. 
The corruption of a cashiered serving-mau 
Is the generation of a thief. I fear 
My rate points me not out to so good fortune; 
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Iy bulk will not serve me to take a purse. 
The best thing I ara fit for is a tapster, 
Or else get a wench of mine own, and sell 
Yiottle ale and tobacco, that's my refuge. 
They termed me parasite, 'ris a mystery 
Is like a falniliar, that leaves a man 
Whet he is near his execution. 
I have no power to flatter myself now, 
I might bave gone a wooing to some widow, 
And had his countenance, but now the tenants 
Look like their bacon, rustily, upon me. 
.Eldgr JEFFRY. 
What, Jeffry  thou art the comfort of my woes. 
Wclcome, good Jcffry ! 
Jef. Thanks to your Worship. 
`4rd. Where are my hangings, Jcffry  
Jef. Very wcll, sir. 
Locked in a cypress chest for fear of moths. 
Ard. And all the other furniture, good Jeffry ? 
Jef. They are kept sale and wcll aired for your 
Worship. 
Ard. Thanks, good Jcffry. I were in a sweet 
case, 
If I had hot conveyed some things away 
To maintain me hereafter. 
Jef. Why so, sir ? 
.4rd. I may go set « up bills now for my living, 
Cry vinegar up aud down the streets ; or fish 
At Blackfriars' stairs ; or sit against 
A wall, with a library of ballads before me. 
Jef. You are hot out of service  
.4 rd. Turned a grazing 
In the wide common of the world, Jeffry. 
Jef. Then are my hopcs at best; I have no 
rea8on 

 Paste. 
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To tare for him any longer. A word with you, 
Vhat furniture do you mean ? 
lrd. Those that I sent, 
The beds and hangings. 
J:]: Did you send any such ? 
.4rL I hope you will hot use me so. 
Jef Your own words : 
I nmst m,ke the best 1)cnefit of my place. 
You know 'tis hot an age to he honest in, 
'Tis only the highway unto poverty. 
I know hot how, I do hot fimcy you 
Of ];rte. 
.4rd. I clmsc thee for tby knavish look, 
And mw thou hast requitd me : of all 
My cvils thou ,rt the worst. 
Jcf. No faith, sir! 
¥ou have a worse eommodity at my house, 
But you may s,vc the charges of ,'t writ ; 
l'll senti ber you without reprieve or bmil. 
I do you that favour. 
4rd. h'o, you may keep her still. 
Jef. Mcthinks you are much dejected with your 
fall, 
I find an ,ltemtion in your face. 
¥ou look like an ,Mm,'mac of last year's date, 
Or like your livery cloak, of two years' wearing, 
Worse than the smoky wall of a bawdy house. 
.4rd. Villain, dost thou insult on me ! 
J«f. 'o faith, sir ! 
Alas, 'ris not within the reach of man 
To counternfine your plots. 
4rd. Well, slave, because 
l'Il rid my hands of thee, l'Il give thee , share. 
Jef. You must hve none without lawful pro- 
ceeding, 
And tht I know you daxe hot, 



IIOLLAND'S LEAGUER. 

9 

Enter SNARL, ad OFFIC.ERS. 
Snar. But ] date 
Have you been partners a.ll this whilc in mischict 
And now fall out who shall be the most knave 
J«. What do you mean ] 
Snar. I mean to search your house 
For ammunition, no otherwise, 
Which I suspec you seud nto the Leaguer. 
Jef Sir, I have nothing there, but OllÇ crackcd 
luece 
Bclongs to this genth.man, can do no service. 
She is spoiled iii the bore. 
'nq. We'll have her new cast. 
('rune, bring them awav  
.Ir& ay, good sir, you know 

That I 
And if 
Sna. 
To nB?, 
 I rd. 

was lately quit before a Justice, 
1 fall in a relal)se-- 
All's one 
but you must satisfy the law. 
Well then, I klmW the worst of it. 

ACT V. SCENE Iç . 
A(;URTES, JUTOLICUS, TRIMALCHIO, CAPRITIO. 
.4g,«. Master Trinmlchio, 'tis an age since I saw 
you. 
Trim. I was ne'er out of town. 
,4gu. Not out of town ? 
We sought you all about the ordinaries, 
Taverns, and bawdy-houses,  e could imagine 
You ever haunted. 
Trim. You might have found us then. 
.4ut. :Nay, more, we enquircd at the play-houses. 
.4gu. 'Twas once in my mind to bave had you cricd. 
.4ut. We gave you lost. 
Trim. Well, shull I tell you, Captaia . 
.4u t. Aye do, what is't ] 
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Trim. This gentleman and I 
ttave passed through purg«ttory, since I saw you, 
If I should tell you ail the passages 
At the Leaguer. 
lut. Thither we came to meet )-ou, 
And you were gone. 
Cap. And then at the Justice's. 
_4ff«. Vere you beforc tlle ,Iustice  
Trim. 'Tis such a story 
Would fill a chronicle. 
C«q. We met with a party of the enenaies, 
T«.)k all we lmd ff'oto us, and then it cost us 
Forty shillings in fccs at the Justice's. 
.lgtt. That was hard dealing. 
Cp. Thc old boy and I 
Grcw to be kin at last. 
Trim,. tic made me sure 
To my mistress, before wc parted. 
Ag«. How  
:P,y what strange accident  
Trim. H onest Ardelio, 
And Miscellanio, we were all togcther 
In rebellion, and quit by a letter, 
That came from my mistress. 
.,4.qt. Is't possible l 
And Miseellanio tUrll traitor ! 
Trim. What ? 
«oEgu. Would have your lnistress ff'oto you, thinks 
the letter 
Was sent for his sake. 
Trim. That I'm sure he does hot. 
4gu. Threatcns and swcars that he will fight for 
her. 
Trim. If he be weary of his life, he nmy. 
Why, what can he preteud to her  
_.4gt. I know not 
What has passed betwecn them, but I ara sure 



ttOLLAND'S LEAGUER. 

91 

tte has been practising at the fencing-school, 
To get a trick to kill you. 
Trim. Ho kill me  
l'Il kill him first. I fight by geometry. 
.4gu. How ! By geometry  
Trim. Yes, sir. Here I hold 
My rapicr, mark me, in a dialnetcr 
To my body; that's the centre, conccive me. 
.4ut. Your body is the centre, very good. 
Trim. And my hilt, part of the circmnfcn'llCC. 
.dut. W,.]l, sir. 
Y'rim. Whic]l hilt is bigger than my body. 
.l«t. Than your wholc body  
7rira. Yes, at such a distance. 
And he shall never hit me whilst he lires. 
l,t. Where did you learn this] at the.Leag,wl'l 
Trim. No. 
No, by this light, itis my own inventi.u : 
I learnt it on ,ny travcls. 
.4ut. Very strange ! 
¥ou are a scholar] 
Trim. Nay, I wonld hot be 
Suspected of such  crime for a lnillion. 
But 'tis no sin to know geometry 
And, by that, I can tell we slmll ne'er fight. 
.4 ut. Not fight at all  
Trim. l'll shew you in geometry, 
Two parallels can never meet: now we two 
Being parallels, for so we are, that is 
Equal in wit and valour, can never meet, 
And if we never meet, we shall ne'er fight. 
Enter [ISCELLANIO. 
,4t. To prove your axiom false, see wher he 
cornes ! 
Trim. I do defy him. 
2Iis. Hang thee, blust'rng son 



92 

HOLLAND'S LEAGUER. 

()f «Eolus, defy me ! l'Il tic up thy breath 
In bags, and s('ll it for a 1)elmy an ounce. 
4d. Draw, sir  
2Ils. Draw, if he dares ! 
£t T. Sure, this is thc second part of the Leaguer. 
'Twere best for me to hide me in my cabin. 
[Exit C(Tritio. 
Mis. Will you resign your mistress ? 
Trim. h*o, I scorn it. 
Mis. Unless you'll lmve ber tane away l»y force. 
..tut. I sec, this cannot le end('d without blood. 
Trim. Cal»tain , a word with you. 
Mur. What say you, sir  
Trim. I ara fi-aid he cornes with thc black art. 
Aut. How! you afi'aid Do hot say so fo shame. 
5"im. IIe has lain with an old witch at Sweden, 
And is gown stick-ri'ce. 
Ad. Fye  that you should say so. 
Trim. l'Il he resolved of that before I fight. 
4ut. Why, do you think the witches have such 
power  
çrim. Ay, marry do I. I have known ont of 
them 
Do more than that, when ber hushmd has followed 
Strane women, she h turned him into a bezar,* 
And ruade him bite out his own stones. 
Aut. 'Tis strange  
Trim. l'll tell you another as strange  that, of 
O11 
When a vintner bas sent ber but ill wine, 
She bas converted him into a frog, 
And, then conjured him into one of his butts, 
Where he has lived twclve months upon the lees, 
And, when his old guests chance to corne to see him, 
He bas croaked to them out at the bung-holc. 
* Beazar. A a.--"Bear-sne, used in physic as a 
cordial breeds in the maw of the Beazar."--Blount 1661. 
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.4or. This is miraculous ! 
Tri»t. There was a lawyer 
That Sl),de against oue of thcm at the bar. 
+tut. What did she theu  
Tgm. Turned him into a rare, 
And still that rare rctains his pr»fcssion, 
Has many clients and ph,ads causes as wcll 
As sonne lawye in Westminster. 
gui. Do you think 
That he bas ha,1 recourse to any such  
Trim. I kn,w hot, but 'ris good to be mistrustfid. 
I[e may bave advantge in the encountcr. 
Eater I ILLESCENT, 
Mis. Therc shc cornes ! win hcr, ami wcar hcr. 
Mil. H»l,l your hands ! 
l'll have no ldoo,l a prologue to my wedding. 
Trim. Naythen,have at you. H,dd me hot,  say 
I aih as tierce as he. 
Mil. Bc pacified ! 
I thought you ha,1 bccn both boun,l fo the peace. 
-lut. Lady, it secms that these two gcnt]emen 
D,) stand in COml)etition for your love. 
Mil. 5If Trimalchio, I coniss, has been 
A ibrmer suitor, but vith his iii carriage, 
He bas thus long 1)revented his good fortune, 
4ut. Thon let me make a nie»tion. 
Mil. What is it  
g ct. Irill thcy both stand toit ? 
Trim. I agree. 
Mis. And I [ 
/ut. Then let the lady dispose of herself. 
Trim. She is nline alrea, ly, i ara sure fo her 
Bcfore a Justice. 
Mis. I will have no wolnau 
Against her will. 
Mil. No, sir, you shall hot. 
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Since you are so peremptory, on your words then 
That he shall sing a l'alinodium, 
And reeant his ill courses, I assume 
My love, Trimalchio. [CaTritio ee_ps out. 
(Lçq». I}o we take, or are we taken ? 
Trim. :Nay, we do take. 
.4gu. Who's that? Capritio! where have you 
been ' 
Corne your ways forth, and lay hands on the spoil. 
Go h'ad away that lady by the hand. 
Now you may take occasion by the foretop, 
Advance your own predominant thê better, 
And match away. 
Trim. Corne, let us to the church. 
[ Tvinudchio ad Millescent exeunt. 
(_'APRITIO, ]IARGERY. 
Mis. And what must I do now  bê laughed at ? 
«4gu. Would you 
Hazard yoursclf for one, that tares hot for you  
You lnav be glad you 'scaped. Recall yourself! 
Were hot )ou formerly engaged ? 
Mis. 'o never. 
Ag,. h%t fo Mistress Quartilla ? 
J]lis. Faith, we bave toy'd 
In jest sometime. 
Agu. Let it be now in earnest. 
Make her amends, I know she loves you. 
Mis. Vell ! 
I will have her, and stand up for my portion 
With the rêst of my tribe. 

ACT V. SCENE the la,i. 
SNARL, t)tIILAUTUS. 
Sm. tay here a little. They 
church, 

are gone to 
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And will return in couples. First, Trim:tlchio, 
That giant in conceit, thinks he is matehed 
To SOllle great heir, but shall eml)race a chm, l 
Instead of Juno. Thon hcr waiting-woman, 
tlcr Iris, reflects upon Call'iti,), 
And f«r lny piece of frtgmeatary courtship, 
My misccllmy gentleman, 'tis his lot 
To be cast upou Quartilla, with Agurtes 
hl his old Justiceship. All these m:trch together, 
Like the sevcn deadly sins, and, bchind thcm, 
Cornes Autolicus, the clcrk of thc COml):my. 
EM«" AtURTES like a Juslice, TmLtLC fO. MLLES- 
CENT, [IS('EI,LANIO UAItTILLA, ÇAPRITIO 
hl.tR(;EltY, AUTOLCS like a clerk. 
.4 t. Look you, sir, here they corne ! 
Trim. Make room ! methinks 
You shouhl hot stop the course of justice so. 
My Lord Philautus, you are wclcome from 
Thc wars, and I from the church; I w(m,h.r 
Who makes the better return, you have got 
Honour, and so bave I. But whcrc's your wealth ? 
I can embrace rive thousand pounds a-year. 
That's nothing with you ; I have no more wit 
Than tobe pil'd with pimps, and marry whores. 
Yet I nlean shortly to rank with your honour. 
tIere is my warrant, I have promised her, 
To make her a countess, but that's nothing with 
you. 
ay, more than this, I can go on and leave 
Some advancement behind me. Ecce 
Phil. 'Tis well I ara glad of your happiness, 
And much joy to my brother, Capritio, 
And his fair spouse. 
Cap. She is according to 
5Iy heart's desire, sir. 
S,a. Wcll, a word with you, 
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hlaster Trimalchio, and the rest. 
Y'ri,. What sa)" you ? 
Sta. You were as good know it at first as at 
You are hot the first tha.t have bccn deceived. 
Tri. In what ? hly wffe ? I married ber for 
maid, 
And whether she be one or no, I care not. 
S«. Nay, slmuld I hcar a man that should abuse 
ber 
In that, ] would defeml hcr with my sword. 
lht sire ami yçu must call this man your father. 
Tci. Ay, so s]w must, he 'ave hcr at the church. 
5'a. Nay, ber own natural fitthcr, flesh and 
bone; 
I h«»lC she'll hot dcny it. 
Mille. No, ndeed, sir, 
I wouhl hot lire fo be so ungracious. 
Mgu. I must m'knowledge thee my child, or I 
S]muld do thy mother wrong. 
I'». I do hot think so, 
You'l] not make me believe that I took her 
For a Lord's daughter, and  grat heir. Where are 
A'urtes ami the Captain tojusti" it  
Is he your father  
9Ië]le. He ]ms ever bl'ed me ; 
And I lmve always called him so. I hope 
It is no shame; my 1,arentage is honest. 
Tri». Vell, if he be, "ris no disl»aragenlent 
To nmrry  Justice's dmghter. 
S«r. Colne, you ha'e 
Bcen carried hood-winked through this business, 
Nor is the day clear before you. ZIark me : 
l'll open but tme ]eaf in all the book, 
And you s]mll see the whole discovery. 
('one sir, UliCase. 
[3 g,«rtes «d . l dolic«s T«Y( t],eir disg«ises. 
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Trim. Who ha-e we here  Agurtes 
And the captain ! was't you that played the Justice, 
And you his clerk 
Sn«r. And I the Constable. 
Trim. Then you are a knot of knaves for your 
labour. 
]ow I 1)ei'ceive that I ara plainly gulled. 
C« T. I ara glad there's no man cheated but him- 
self. 
Snm'. ¥our arrow is one of the saine quivcr too. 
Trim. l'll none of her, by this light. 
4gu. Why you may choose, 
And yet I do not well see how you can choose. 
She is your wife and you have married her, 
And must allow lier means to maintain lier. 
You may dcclare yourself unto the worhl, 
And be laughed at : but kcep your own counsel, 
And who needs know of it 
Phil. Believe me, sir, 
The gentlcwoman is llOt to be desl)ised , 
Her wit and virtues are suflîcicnt dowry. 
Trim. Nay, if you say so, then must I needs loi'e 
her : 
But by this hand I thought you would bave jeered 
Ille. 
Phil. Hold on your course, march on as you 
came 
And rest content, since rate bas thought it fit, 
To make your ibrtunes equal with your wit. 

G 
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Ts is a fair comedy of the day in which it waz''ritten. 
The plot, such as it is, has becn scized upoa by many 
writers since, so that, although fresh at the rime, it 
does hot now present much novelty to those who are 
conversant -,vith stage-plays. It would secm to have 
been wcll received. 
Durfcy, in his comedy of " Sir Barnaby Whig, or 
no Wit like a Woman's" 1681, borrows from thc prescnt 
piece, without any promise of rcturn, much of Cal,tain 
Whibblc's character and humour with which to garnish 
and trick out his "Captain l'orpuss." 
Sir Ralph Dutton, fo whom Marmion dcdicates this 
piece, and whom he characterizes as "the truly noble, 
and his worthy cousin in all respects," was of an 
ancient family, dating from the time of William the 
Çonqucror, aud denominated from the town of Dutton 
m Cheshire. He was the seventh and last son of 
William Dutton, of Shcrbourne, Esq., who served the 
office of Sheriff for the cou,,ty of (loucester in 1590 
and 1601, by Arme, daughter to Sir Ambrose Nicholas, 
Knight, Lord Mayor of London. His brother John, 
(third son) became heir to his father's estate. Of him, 
Vood has this notice;- 
" John Duttou, of Sherbourne, in Gloucestcrshirc, 
Esq.--He was one of the Knihts for that county, to 
sit in the said Parliament, 1640; but being frihted 
thence by the tumults that came up to the parliament 
doors, as other Royalists were, he conveyed hinslf 
privately to Oxford, and sate there. Ho was a learned 
and a prudeit man, and as one of the richest so one 
of the meekest men in England. He was active in 
making the defence, and drawing up the articles of 
Oxon, when the garrison was to be surrendered to 
the parlimnent. For which, and his steady loyalty, he 
was afterwards forced to pay a round sure in Gold- 
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smith's-hall at London." This means that he com- 
pounded for his estates by paying £5216, 4s. Wood 
also informs, us that, however loyal he w af the begin- 
ning of the troubles, he thus exprees himself in his 
will, dated 14 danuary, 1655 ;" I humlly request and 
desire, that tlis tlighness, the l,ord l'roteetor, will be 
l,leaed to take upon him the guardianship and dispos- 
ing of my »ephew, William Dutton. and of tbat estate 
I. hy deed of settlement, hath lcft him ; and that llis 
l lighne would be pleascd, in order to my former desires 
ami according to the discourse that hath psed bctwixt 
us thcreupon, that, whcn he shMl COlne to ripeness of 
age, a marriage may be hm[ and solemnized betwixt my 
said ncphew, William Dutton, and the Lady Frances 
CrOluwell, his llihness's youngest danhter, which I 
much dcsire, and (if it take effect) shall acconnt it  a 
bicssing from God." 
Sir Rall,h I)utton, Knight, to wholu this play is dedi- 
cated, receive,1 his h, nour at Woodstock in 1624. In 
Charles the First's tilne he was gelthqnan of the privy- 
chamber in extraordinary« and High-Sheriff of Gloucter- 
shirc, in 1630; and, being zealously attaclled to the 
interests of his sovcreign in the grcat rebellion, his 
estate w sequestcrcd, for which a composition of 
952, 17s. ld., was paid, and he forced fo fly beyond 
sea; but, being beaten I,ack by contrary winds in his 
psqge from Ieith to France, he w ca:t away on 
" Brunt Island," and thcre died in the year 1646.-- 
S( e Collins' P« t rge of En9h»,l, cure Brblg( s. He 
marricd Mary, daughter of Sir William Duncombe, of 
l,ondo», Knight, and by her had two sons, William and 
]lall_,h, the latter of hom was ancestor to the presênt 
Lord Sherborne. 



T) THE TRULY NOBLE 
and his worthy kinsm,n, in «11 re.spe«t.% 
SIR RALPII DUTTON, 

S[R.--We bave gTeat cause to triUlnlh over 
iniquity of the rimes, that in ail ages there wants 
liOt a succession of some candid dis])ositions, who, 
in spire of malice and iglmVance, dal'e counte- 
hante poetry, and the proIçssors, l Iow such an 
excellent, and divine part of hunmnity shou]d 
fall undcr the least c«mtempt, or afin the p.tulancy 
of writers to declaim against hcr, I knov hot: but 
I guess the reason, that having their souls dark- 
ned, and rçioicing in their erl'or8, are offended at 
the lustre of those arts that would eflighton them. 
But the Fates have n,t so ill befl'iendcd our 
studies, as to expose them to contempt, without 
the protection of such, whose ability of judgment 
tan l,oth wlpe off all aspersions, aud dignify 
desert. Amongst the worthy patrons of learning 
that can best vindicate her worth, you are not the 
least; and because custom and respect to noble 
friends gives a priviledge to dedicate our en- 
deavours where they may find admittance, I have 
ruade bold to present this pieee untoyou. It hath 
often pleas'd, and without intermission. If you 
shall second that applause by your kind favour, it 
shall hot aspire to be more honour'd, 
By hilu that is yours 
in all observance, 

SHACK. MARMYON. 
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PROLOGUE. 

CRITIC, AUTHOR. 
("rit. Are you the author of this play ? 
[uth. What then ? 
(5"it. Out o' this poetry, I wondcr what 
You do with this disease, a secd of vipcrs 
Spawned in t'armtssus' pool, whom the worhl 
fl'O WII S Oll, 
And here vou vent your poison on the stage. 
.4 uth. 'hat say you, sir ? 
Crit. Oh, you arc deaf to all 
Sounds but a plaudit, and yct you may 
I-cmeml)er, if you please, what entertailmmnt 
Some of your tribe have had that have took pains 
To 1)e COltenm'd. and laught at l»y the vulgar, 
And then ascrib'd it to their ignorance. 
I should 1)e loth to see you more thcir spleens 
With no better success, and then with some 
Commendatory Epistles fly to the press, 
To vindicate your credit. 
M«th. What if I do ? 
Crit. By my eonsen Fll have you 
Banish the stage, proscrib'd, and interdicted 
Castalian water, and poetical tire. 
.4uth. In that you wrong th' approved judgment. 
of 
This noble Auditory, who, like a sphere 
Moved by a strong intelligence, sit romd 
To crown our ilfant muse, whose celestial 
Applause she heard at ber fil'st entrance. 
U'it. This wy of poetry has deceiv'd many ; 
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For 'tis hot cvery one that writes a verse 
Has washt his lnouth in llclicon, or slept 
On the two-topt Parnassus; there's great différence 
Betwixt him, that shall writc a lawfhl p,wm, 
And one that makes a paper of loose verses 
To court his loser mistress ; there's much air 
Rcquir'd to lif up the I)ircoean swan, 
Whcn he shall 1,rint Iris tracts among the clouds : 
'ot as your ign«want p,wtast,rs use, 
In sl,itc of Ph«.l)us, without art or learning, 
T' usurp the stage, and touch with iml,ure hands 
The loty luskin, and the comic style. 
.luth. This I confess; but whcn the prosperous 
gale 
Of t,hcir auspicious hreath shall fill out sails, 
And make our high-borle thoughts swell like a 
ride : 
And when our bohler Muse shall put on buskins, 
And clap on her Talaria on hcr ff.et, 
Then, like swit Mercury, she mav aspire 
To a suldimer region, with that tïrce, 
And bear that weighty burthen on her wings, 
That she shall fear to crack her l)inions. 
Crit. 'Tis this licentious generation 
Of poets trouble the peace of the whole town ; 
A Cnstable can't get his maid with child, 
A baker nor a scrivencr lose his ears, 
or a Justice of peace share with his clerk ; 
A Lord can't walk drunk with a torch betbre him, 
A Gallant can't be suflk.r'd to pawn's 1)reeches, 
Or leave his eloak lwhind him at a tavern, 
But you must jerk him for it. 
Auth. In ail ages 
It hath been ever free for comic writel'S, 
If there were any that were infamous, 
For lust, ambition, or avarice, 
To brand them with great liberty, though [ 
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Disclailn tire privilcdge ; no impure language, 
As Stygian mud Sfil"d up with Charon's oar 
c'er beleh so foui an air, shall ever luix 
SVith out ingenious mirth, nor need we fi.ar 
lly their foui aspcrsions ; whilst the wise 
i to eonroul and judge, in whose clear eyes, 
As we descrve, we look to stand or fdl, 
Passing lWol)haner peol)le , and lcave all 
To be determinc,1 as y«,u ctqlsure. ]h)y, 
(o and sul)scrilw it quickly whtt I sav. 
t'rit. He's grown c(mtelnl»tUOUS, and flings :way 
In a rapture ; tbr this, whcn I ara 
lf l " ' 's 
(an t hmgh at play, l'Il laugh at liln. 
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ACTUS ]7. SCENA I. 

AURELIO, VALERIA. 
Aur. 'Tis true indçed, out love is like out lift.; 
There's no man hlest in eith«.r till his t.ml. 
And he whom Fatc l)duts to that ]m]Tiness , 
A thousaml passiolS mock his d)ubtthl h,l)es , 
Till virtuc, that cau never be extiuct, 
Shall fisc al,ove their rage, and call down llym«.l, 
Attended with as many several joys, 
To triuml,h il the circle of out hrow. 
Il. But that the fat;d uuion of out hearts 
Should breed such issues of extrcmity 
In hoth our fortuncs, yet the grcatest grief 
[ feel, is in your wrongs, hot in my own. 
Mm'. 'c'er think of it! what though my father 
nla(le Ille 
A strangcr fo his loins, and cut me off 
From my inheritance, because he thought nie 
A rival in his love, that fatal love 
Whose jcalousy prevail'd so in a wooer, 
That it kill'd all affection in a father. 
Thesc ill-bcgotten thoughts he still maintain'd, 
And cherisht to his dcath, whose period 
Of lire was the bcginning of my mischief: 
For he gave all the land unto my brother, 
One less deserving. Would I could report 
That he had any worth, his ill wrought mind, 
Too apt for the impression of all vice, 
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As if he werc to strive with his estate, 
And had no other enemy, would make 
A conquest of his ruin. So negligent 
Of wh;tt his father wrongflflly bercft me, 
That he spends all in riot, and so vainly, 
As if he meant to throw it after hiln. 
Only he has a foolish flhing wit, 
Too we«tk to sustain, or lwevcnt his fall, 
But no solidity of mind or judglnent. 
And now imagines he can salve it up, 
By bcing styl'd a " Fine (ompanion." 
Let that entitle him to all my right, 
Whilst I, secure in lny imputed crime, 
Think thee a bettcr 1)ol'tiou ; ail my fault 
Vas honesty, and truc tffection. 
]3l. And those still envious rate insults upon. 
But wc will livc togcther, aml what e'er 
Shall interpose to poison ot truc love, 
Still triumph o'cr thcir malice. 
4tr. Dear Valeria, 
Had fortune pleas'd to place lne in that means 
My birth assur'd me, we had spent our lire 
Lull'd in the lap of peace, our days had run 
Slnooth as the ibet of Time, ff'ce ff'mu all tumults. 
]d. And why hot still ? 
.4ur. It may do so, but I 
Have hOt a fortune equal to yonr virtues, 
And to support the title of your worth. 
2)d. My miud was never yet ambitious, 
And there is nothing but your company 
Can sttisfy, or limit my dcsires. 
ff,t. i love you better than to injure you. 
I will resign you to SOlne ficher heir, 
Whose heaps of weflth let by his greedy father, 
Untoucht as is your goodncss, may advance you, 
And make you happy. Think on't be hOt cruel 
To your own self. 
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4«r. Oh, llw have I deserv'd that you should 
think 
So ill of me ? ¥ou may div«»rce the ivy 
The vine from hcr eml»raees, me you camot. 
Where is the care you wont to have of lne  
What is my fimlt  you tan be well without 
And I shall please you best when I ara absent. 
««r. ay, my Valeria, do hot weep so sorel 
Thy grief mhls more to mine. It is em»ugh 
I part fl'«m thee, my heart with drops of blood 
Pays tribute to the ocean of thy tears; 
This treasure of thinc eyes, if spcnt fi,r th«»sc 
That lye tmterr'd, wanting thcir rimerai rites, 
And rcstless walk Ul,«m the Stygian strand, 
So long as fitte has limited their curse, 
Wouhl send them over to Eliziunl. 
One grain of that sanie grief which clogs ber heart, 
Woahl lye in l»alance 'gainst the universe. 
The joy and happiness of all nmnkind 
Are given to me in ber, and shc was born 
T' upl»raid the worhl, and tell them they are fiflse. 
Va. What shall I do when you are ravished t¥om 
me '[ 
Could Porti rather swallow glowing coals 
Than burn with a desire of her lost Brutus '[ 
Shall the example to those timcs dcscend 
To shame my love  Could the «gyptian Queen 
Ratller endure the poignant stings «,f mhlers 
Than that of death which wounded Antony  
And must I then survive you  can I lire, 
When you that are my soul are takcn ff'oto nie ? 
Oh 'tis hot now as when Penelope 
Could stay ten years the coming of her love, 
And span a tedious web of foolish thoughts, 
In expectation. 
tr. Faith that fled to heaven, 
And truth, that after once men's llearts grew cohl, 
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Would go no longer naked, now again 
Are corne to dwell with lnortals. Here's a woman, 
In whose COlnparison ail wealth is sordid ; 
And since she 1)fores so constant, rate itself 
Shall hot be blaln'd for me that I forsook lier. 

ACTUS I. SCENA II. 

Enter LITTLEGOOD. 
Li/. Are you so well resolv'd  but I may cross 
you. 
I"al. Oh me, my fathcr, I ara quite undone ! 
I aih 11o body. 
Lit. Yes, you are the wickedst, 
The lnost ungracious chihl that ever lived 
Under so good a government, but that 
Shall turn to tyralmy, since your discretion 
Can hot distinguish of the difference. 
Have I--what should I say --cherisht you up, 
With tenderlwsS and costly education, 
To have you ruade a sacrifice to beggary, 
To one that's eut off, disinherited, 
The son of the people ] 
.,4ur. Pray, sir, forbear ! 
My wrongs do hOt permit you to abuse me. 
Lit. Sir ! 'tis most basely donc of you, to use 
The charity and freedom of my house, 
Thus to seduce my daughter : but for that, 
If you can keep lier as well from your mind, 
As I can ri'oto your sight, you may, in time, 
Learn to forget lier. You were best go travel, 
t'wpair yourself by some new found 1,1antation, 
Not think to supplant my issue. This place 
Is moraliz'd with thrift and industry, 
Suits hot with men of your condition, 
That bave no stock but their gentry. Get you in ! 
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And, for your part, sir, know my house no more, 
l'Il provide hera husbald. So, farewell ! 
_dtr. l{owe'er I speed, comfiwt attend thee still, 
And so my best Valeria, farewell'. 

ACTUS I. SCENA Iil. 

CARELESS FIDO. 
Car. Ne'er tell me on't, a gentleman must shew 
himself to be a gentleman. 
Fid. Ay, so he must, si51)ut in you therc's slnall 
resemblance of olte. 
Cttr. C»me, you are an importunate ss ! a dull, 
heavy fellow, and I must bear with y«»u, must I  
By this light ! I will hot lire out of thc blaze of my 
fortunes, though it last but a lninute, to linger out 
a tedions siege of ad'ersities. 
Fid. Yet you may lire with more credit, at a 
competet,t rate as your land will allow you. 
Car. Land ? There was ny unhapl»iness to have 
any, I was born to none, 'twas merely thrust upon 
me, and now I cannot be quiet for it ; 'tis like a 
wife that 1)rings a thousand impediments ; I must 
take an order, I cannot walk the streets in peace, 
your Magnifico stops his great horse to salute me, 
another treats of lnarriage, aud offers me his 
daughter, your advocate racks me with imperti- 
nences, and to free my land .froln incumbrances 
troubles me ten times worse. What with friends 
and counsellors, fellows that seem to me of another 
species, I could resign my interest. 
Fid. All this, sir, is a grace to you, if you conceive 
it. 
Car. l'll sell all! 'twere a sin fo keep it. When 
didst thou know an elder brother disinherited 
and the land continue with the issue  h'ow tbr me 
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to live thriftily upon it were no otherwise than to 
nmck fitte and contcmn providence. 
Fiel. But now you know the dmger, you nay 
prevcnt it. 
Cac. What ! should I doat upon casualities, trust 
scriveners with my moncy, fellows that will lc'eak, 
and ail the wit in tovn can't sohl«r tlwm up again . 
$7d. You m«ty scorn my advice, but when 'tis 
too late-- 
Car. I tell thee, l'll keep no laud, n,)r no 
houscs, candle rents that are subject to tire and 
ruin, I can't sleep for fear of them. There's 11,» 
d;mger in coin, 'twill make a man respected, drink, 
ami I)e drunk, wear good clothes, and lire as frce 
as a |'arthian. 
PTd. But when all's gone, where's your respect 
and gentility thon ] 
C,r. Where is'tl why, in my blood still; we'll 
both run one course ne'er out of the vein, I warrant 
thce. 
Fid. If you can hold in this rein 'tis more lasting 
than a minerai. 
Car. Prithee, good honest, old patcht piece of 
expcrience, go home and wear thyself out in con- 
telnplatiou, and do lmt vcx me with problems. 
Thcy can do no more good upon me, than a young 
pitiflfl loyer upon a lnistress that has the sul[ens. 
Fid. WelI, sir I could willingly wait upon you 
in the way of honour ami rel)utation. 
C'av. No, no, you shall hot need my homofrugi. 
Go about your business, and though men of my 
quality do scldom part with any thiug fl)r good 
uses, for gamesters and courtiers have but little 
charity, yet, for this once, I will trespass against 
custom, and hcre's something to put you into a 
fortune. I could wish it more, but you know how 
my ma» has used me, and my occasions. 
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Fid. I see yet in his good nature a rehlctancy 
against ill courses, he has hot quite shak'd off his 
h.umanity, thcre are hopes fo reclaim him; if hot, 
mr gallant, when ail is spent, the return of this 
money will be gratcful ; and so, farewell 
lE.rit Fido. 
Car. Adieu, and commend me fo my uncle! tell 
the nechanics without that I vouchsafe them ad- 
mittance. I will hot spcnd all in whoring and sack. 
I will have some clothes «»f value, though they 
but to pawn in a vacation. For this lmrl»oSe, I 
have sent this morning to consult with thc anth,.nti- 
cal judgcments of my tailor, Seml»stcr , 
dashcr ; and now ara I studying with what state I 
shall use them. 

ACTUS I. SCENA IV. 
CARELESS, TAILOR, SEMPSTER, HABERDASIIER. 
C«tr. Corne in, Mlows ! I sent for you togctlmr, 
I)ecause you should receive your instructions : I ara 
fo make me a suit, and I wouhl have you doter- 
mine about the form and the accoutrelnents, for the 
fitting of the points and the garters, and the roses, 
and the colours of them. Nature is much 
I)eholding to you, though there bca difference in 
the accidents yet you can reconci]e them, and 
make thcm suit handsomely together. I mn a gentle- 
man, and would hot be disgrac'd for my irregularity. 
Toi. Vou say well, sir. 
Car. I tell you my disposition, I ana wholly 
addicted to rarities, things that are n?w take me i 
new plays, new mistresses, new servants, new to.ys, 
new fangles, new fl'iends, and new fashions, and 
these I deal vith, as in a quarrel I would hot be 
behind hand with any of them. 
,5'cm_p. Sir, you shall commaud out eudeavours. 
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Car. I thought fit to take your advice, and you 
are beholding to me; you are the only man in the 
world that can rule me. 
Hab.. Sir, for curiosity we have the maidenheads 
of all the wits in Europe, and to your service we 
will cmploy both our art and our industry. 
('tr. I ara informcd of your qualities, I hear you 
are men of intelligeuce. By this light, i wonder the 
statc is hot afraid of you. 
Tai. We ho)e they have no reason for that, 
sir. 
C«tr. Yes, you are dangerous fe]]ows, and bave 
plots and &,vices upo men's bodies, and are 
suspccted to be sorcerers, that can transform a man 
int«» what shape you list. 
2"tri. It pleases you to be merry, sir. 
Car. Nay, by this hand, 'ris given out, that you 
are grcat scholars, and are skill'd in all the habitual 
arts, and know their cohcrcnces, and that you are 
a kind of astrologers, observers of times and 
seasons, and for making of matches, bcyond all the 
gallants in the Kingdom. 
Tai. We would match things as near as we could, 
sir. 
Car. And besides that, you are proud of your 
knowlcdge, for when you have once got a man's 
good naine, you make what account you list of it. 
Hab. Not so, sir. 
and presume upon't, and think what 
you do a man you can be saved by 
This is truc, and care hot a pin of the 
hohl good custom tobe far beyond it. 
would be loth to give any gent!eman 

Cor. I must commend you, in that you are not 
partial, for you make the like reckoning of every 
nmn. Well, to the purpose ! 
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Toi. ¥ou'll have your suit of the Spanish 
fashion ? 
Uar. What, with two wallets behind me, to put up 
faults and abuses, or else l'll cashier my mon, and 
they shall serve me fi>r attendants, hangers on. ha ? 
No, by this air, I am toc good a gentleman to have 
my arms trickt up with such gewgaws. 
Tai. Sir, you nlust be conformable. 
Car. Well, I ara content to be persuaded. Vhen 
shall I have them ? 
Toi. You shall not miss within these threo 
days, and what clse is requisitc, trust to my care to 
al»l»ly it. 
U«r. Well, I ara satisficd, and hcreafter bclieve 
me, as I believe thee. 
Enter BoY. 
to!/. Sir, Master Si)ruse is corne to visit you. 
Uar. Mastcr Spruse ? prithee bid him colne Ul>l 
Well, there's a gentleman, of all I know, can justly 
claire admiration, for his compliment, his discourse, 
his habit, his acquaintance, and then for proffering 
of courtesies, and never doing an¥; I may give 
away all I have, before I shall arrive at the grace 
of it. 
tt«b. Pray, sir, when did you see the noble 
captain ? 
U«r. Who, Cal)tain Whibble ? Mass! now I think 
on't thou shalt go seek him out, and entreat him to 
meet me at the Horse-shoe Tavern at dinner. I love 
that house for the sign's sake, 'tis the very print ci" 
the shoe that Pegasus wore, when he broke up 
Helicon with his hoof! and now, in relation of that, 
your poets and players still haunt alont the 
brinks of it. Sirrah, tcll him withall, that Master 
La«kwit the citizen's son wili be there, and other 
good company, and we will have lnusic and 
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wenches. Go thy ways ! and you Master Snip, meet 
me about three a clock to take u l) these commodi- 
ties, so lmW I bave done with you. 

ACTUS I. SCENA V. 
CARELESS, SrRUSE, with one gaffer untied, tu a 
bl«ck bo et his girdle. 
SlnU. Save you, Master Careless  
ç«r. 5Iaster Spruse you have much honour'd me 
with your presence. 
,)»ru. ] met with a disaster coming up. Something 
bas ravisht the tassel of my garter, and discoml»ogd 
thc whole fabric, 'twill cost me an hour's patience to 
rcfom it ; I had rather have seen the Çommon- 
wealth out of ordcr. 
Ctr. Sure, it was hot fast tied to your leg. 
)r.u. As fist togcthcr, as the fashion is for 
friends now a-davs to 1)e tied, with certain knots 
ot COlnl)linmnt, which the least occasion dis-joins. 
]'ll only tuck it up, and, when my better leisure 
1)ermits, reduce it to perfection. 
Cor. What box have you there  
,S)ru. A conceit, a conceit  a rare invention, one 
of the happiest that ever my wit teem'd withall. 
Cor. Bless me with the discovery. 
»ru. You shall swear tobe silent then  
(?er. As close as that covering. 
SI»'U. Then, look youI will participate the 
mystery; this pettyfogging box promises that ] 
have great suits in law, this is to delude the world 
now. But I must tell you ] ara a kind o a solici- 
tor, an earnest suitor to every wcnch I see. 
6tr. Very l)retty  plwceed. 
)»ru. What do you think I bave in this bo 
then  
C«.  know not. 
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Spru. A bundle of blank love letters, ready 
penned with as nmch vehemency of affection, as I 
could get for money, only wanting the superscrip- 
tion of their names, to whom they shall be directed, 
which I eau instantly and with ease indorse upon 
acquaintanee. 
Car. And so send them to your mistress ? 
l»ru. You understand me. 1 no sooner fall into 
diseourse with any lady, but I profess nlyself 
ardently in love with ber, and, being del,arted, re- 
turn my boy with one of these lctters, to second 
it as I said, passionatcly decip]lering how much I 
languish f,,r lwr, which she cannot but d.el,ly appre- 
hcml, togethcr with the quickness an,1 l)ronlptitude 
of nly ingenuity in the dispatch of it. 
5çoç l'Il practise this device. Pl'ithee let me see 
one of them ! What's here  "To the fair hands 
O"- » 
5)»'m Ay, there wants a naine: thcy fit any 
degree or person whatsoever. 
blo'. Let me see this then ! " To the lady and 
mistress of his thoughts, and service." 
5)»ru. There wants a naine too. They are general 
things. 
çtr. I'll open it, by your favour, sir. What's llerel 
" Most resplendent lady,.that may justly be styled 
the acconll,lishment of beauty, the seat and man- 
sion of ail delight and virtue, in whom meet the 
joy and desires of the happy. Some man here per- 
haps might fear, in praising your worth, to 
heighten your disdain, but I ara tbrc'd, though to 
the peril of my neglect, to acknowledge it; tbr to 
this hour my curious thoughts, and wandcring, in 
the sphere of feminine pertçction, could never yet 
find out a subject like your self, that could so de- 
tain and command my affection." 
5ru. And so it goes on. How do you like it  
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Cm'. Admirable good ! put them up again. 
5/»'a. Nay, I have so strange a wit, few men do 
jump with it. 
All my delights are steept in elegancy, 
And censurM by an arbitratin, 
Before I do alTrove them ; I have searcht 
The dust of antiquity to find out 
The rare inventions that I ara verst in, 
[y sevcral garbs and ptstures of the body, 
ly rulcs tbr banqueting, and entertainnmlt : 
nd for the tit.illation of my laughter 
ufl)»,ns and parasites, fi»r I must tell you 
I still afli.ct a learncd luxury. 
(«'. You have a very eolnplete suit on too, me- 
thinks. 
s),ru. 'Tis as fresh as the morning, and that's the 
graee on't. A new play, and a gentlcman in a new 
suit, claire the saine privilege; at their first pre, 
sentment their estimation is double. 
Cçtr. And whither now do your employments 
direet you 'l 
Sp'u. I took your lodging by the way. I ara 
going to dazzle the eyes of the ladies with my ap- 
parition. 
Gw. I ara hot so conformable as I could wish, or 
else I would attend you. I took up a new man, 
fiw pity's sake, some three days since, to wtit Ul)On 
me, which fi,olish sin I will abandon whilst I lire, 
fi)r if. He rail away with two hundred pounds, 
the renlnant of a mortgage, and sinee that I was 
put to a new perplexity to supply me. 
5'pïu. By this hand, if you had spoke but 
yesterday I eould have fiu'nisht you. 
Ctr. Why, what a rare way is here now, to 
engage a man for nothing  I must study it. 
b)ru. How does your brother digest the loss of 
his inheritanee l 
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Car. Very well sure, for sometimes he bas 
nothing else to (ligest ; and he has em,ugh ¢»f th«tt 
too ; it sticks in his st«lmtch worse than a surfi.it. 
Alas, we landed men are but fools to him, it makes 
him sober, and wise, ve T telnperate. 
b),ru. There's Valeria! a foolish peevish thing 
that he calls mistress, good tbr nothing but to whet 
a man's wit, and nmke a whore on. I can't believe 
there's any real love I)etween tlmm. 
Ctr. Has she received any of your h.tters  
S),ru. Yes, twenty, aml m»thing will l,l-evail. I 
bave sought to c(wrul»t her any time tlis twelve 
m»nth, ami can de» lin go»d on h«.r ; her tttiwr gives 
me OlTortunity out of pretence of go»l will, but I 
nse it clean contrary ; fi»r alas, I cam«»t love auy 
wench farther thau to lye with hcr. I cammt fitshion 
my tongue to speak m any «»ther character. 
wouhl m»t willingly lose ail this time ami lal»t»ur. 
l'Il make sh«»rt of it, either work her to ,l»edicnce, 
or do her a mischiefi 
(tr. 'Tis well resolved, aml there's her sistcr 
,milia; she will glance sometimes affectionately 
ni)on me. XVere it nota mad thing, when I have 
sold ail my land to her father to g('t h«.r into ad- 
vantage  I think that will be the end of it. 
)»ru. Methinks Lackwit, her bl'«»ther, might 
stand thee in somme stead for the conveyance. 
C«tr. Well, 'tis the truest spaniel that] I put a 
hundred jeers Ul)On him, and yet he loves me the 
better. I can pawn him as fitmiliarly as my ch, ak. 
,Sru. The time calls upon me, 
Car. l'Il dismiss you  will you present my service 
to the ladies and excuse me  
£ru. I shall be proud to make my tongue the 
organ of your commads, sir. 
Car. I will hohl you no longer fi«)m your 
hapl)iness , but I shall envy the interconrse ¢»f your 
mirth. [Exent. 
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ACTUS I. SCENA VI. 

)OTARIO, FIDO. 
Dot. Then he is past hope ? 
Fid. He has no sense of his misery ; a strong 
stupidity, alethargy has possest him. I{is disease 
is infectious, it has caught hold of his etate, and 
brought that into a consumption. 
]hd. o mcans to reclailn him  
Fid. I know uot what to apply. V(hen remedies 
are hurtful, give him good couusel, and you poison 
Dot. I wouhl my hrother had been better 
adviscd, thau to give his land to a l,rodigal. 
Fht. Fittcr indeed the right heir shouhl bave 
had it. You might do well to turn your compassi«,u 
upou him ; a 1,«»«,r injurcd gcntlemau, and stands 
equal in your ]»lood. 
/)or. No, l'll marry a wife, and get an heir of 
mine own. I have ruade a moti«m to Master Little- 
good, the usurer, about one of his daughters, and 
we are part]y agreed ; I ara going to ask her good 
will in it. 
Fid. Look you, sir. Pray, stand by! here he 
colnes with his train. 

.Enter CARELESS, CAPTAIN, LIEUTENANT. 
Car. Is it n«,t well resolv'd, Captain  
Cq). Yes, by the soul of Hercules ! tis a good 
foresight, to sell all and l)revent misfortunes. The 
worhl's fu}l (,f uucertainties : Land may be barren, 
servants deceitflfl, make money I say, and what a 
man swnds with his fi'iemls shall ne'er perish. 
Lieu. I say, by the heart of valour! that man 
lives ])est at ease that has no lnoney at ail. 
Car. What shall he do then, Lieutenaut ? 
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Lieu. By the faith of a s«,hlier ! fiw the exercise 
of his wits he may d) auy thing : if all trades rail 
he may turn 1)imp, 'ris a noldc profession to live by. 
If he can l)ertbrm that office well, he need ask no 
more of his Geiu.s. 
ff»t. Body of me  nor no better prefernent. 
Lieu. As I ara a sinnerl 'tis a good science, a 
mathematical mystery of undel'nfining hohls, and, 
when the breach is open, be the first man that 
shall enter. 
(ço'. But I think thcre he so many of thcln, thcy 
ean hardly lire one fl,r am,ther. 
Liea. As I aih virtuous ! 'tis grown into credit, 
and y«»u have very go«,«l ln«m that study it. Good 
knights and squires that have thriv'd ],y it. 
(tpt. Stab me ! what sullen Saturn is that, h»«)ks 
so oblique up«m us as I ara m«u'tial I will con- 
front his aspect. 
6çtr. Good Capt:ùn, l»e appeas'd  it is my uncle, 1 
calmot avoid hiln ; let me cntreat your absence for 
a while i mcet me at the Ilorse-shoe. 
Cal)t. Fire of my bloodt you shall rule me. ('orne, 
Lieutenant t [Exeud C(q»t«in aud Liedemtd. 

ACTUS 1. SCENA VII. 

])OTARIO, CARELESS Fil»o. 

D0t. Shall I speak or hohl my peace ! 
Car. E'en which you please, good uncle. 
Dot. Ay, 'tis all one to you, for any impression I 
shall make. Would I could retYain to take notice of 
you, but still lmture oversways me, and affection 
breaks out into counsel, but to no purpose. 
Car. Troth, uncle, youth will have his swing. 
Dot. Ay, upon a gallows ! if you hohl on, thtt will 
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be the end of you. That I shou]d live fo see my 
brother's goods so misslwnt, the lire of his labours 
suckt out 1)y such horseleeches ! 
Ctr. Horseleeches  do you know what you say ? 
No, you do n«»t apl,rehend the worth that dwells in 
these men. To ste hmv a man may be mistaken in 
the distinction of virtue ! 
Fid. Nay, sir,'tis as I told you :you may as soon 
recall an arrow when 'ris flying, or a stone ff'oto 
proecipice, as reclaim him. 
(çoç Oh uncle, that you shouhl thus carp at my 
halTiness, and traduce my comradoes, men of such 
spirit and val«mr. 
Dot. Yes, ('al)tain aud Lieutenant ! how a ven- 
gence cmne they iy these titles  fellows that 
bave be(« only flesht il the ruin of bla,'k pots, 
and glass windows, the very seum of all rudeness. 
Gtr. Ilave you any lnoney about you ? 
Dot. What to do  
Cor. Bribe me to keep eounsel. You are but a 
dead man if they know on't: you have puft out 
your soul in their ealunmies. 
Fid. Hang them  fellows so sordid that no dis- 
graee ean stick upon them ; they are ehoiee eom- 
pany, for there's hardly the like of them. A man 
cannot diseern the ground of their diseourse for 
oaths. Unless you were divoreed from all reason, 
you wouhl not be wedded to sueh aequaintanee. 
¢)«r. Why, how now, mongrel, are you barking  
By this air t 'tis an indignity to my discretion, 
that is so happ in the eleetion of their virtues : the 
only prime wlts in towu, things eome so rarely 
from them, a lllall is kept in a perpetual appetite. 
I would hot let them stay to ofl)nd you, neither 
tan I endure their reproach. Farewell, uncle. 
[Exit Careless. 
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Dot. Well, I will not trouble myself any more to 
look aftcr him. l'll m,rry and thrust him out of 
all. That's the conclusion. 

D«siait actus primus. 

ACTUS II. SCENA I. 

SPRUSE LITTLEGOOD, VALERIA. 
Spr. But are you certain of it  
Lit. I o'erheard it, 
When she did plot ber own destruction, 
And seal'd it with her hand, and kist upon't. 
You know Aurelio  
)»r. Yes, sir ! was it he 
Lit. That beggar, that undone thnig ! 
)_r. Let me alone 
To fetch ber off the quick-sands, and thcn l'll 
board her, 
And steer her mysclf. 
Lit. That I were so happy 
To know she lov'd you. Huswife, do you hear ? 
]tere is a gentlemal has land ami means, 
And wit, and beauty, more I wis than tothcr : 
Make much of him, and what he says be ruled by 
him. 
£:pr. Let me alone, 1 warrant you. 
Lit. I lewe you. [Exi! Littlegood. 
5pr. ow all the powers of love assist me m it, 
To counterfcit a passion and dissemble. 
All my delight's to fool them, and, then lcave 
theln. 
I serve your women as the Hollanders 
Do by some towns they get; when they have won 
them 
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Theyslight them straight. Now I address myself. 
Lady, h«»w thre you ? You are melancholy. 
l'al. If you do know'$ so well, why do you ask 
Sr,r. 'Tis from the tender tare I bave of you : 
But an ill rate lmrsues my true endeavours, 
To have them still misconstrued. 'Tis hot well 
d«»lle, 
To lay the burthen of your cruelty 
On my affection, and to make that fidth, 
The passive subject of your dire disdain, 
That is so active in obedience. 
Id. Pray, let me counsel you. 
S)r. Counsel! what's that 
Not Phcelms with his art, or all the drugs 
Of Thessaly can ease my grief; the sea 
Knows no such strait as 1 now labour in. 
I)d. Why ! what's the marrer ? 
S'/,t. Oh, my heart., my heart ! 
Would you wouhl rip it up, that you might see 
¥ourself enthron'd, and ail ni)" faculties 
Paying their homage to your memory. 
I think I doit indifferent]y. 
Ial. Ail this and more, loyers can speak at 
pleasure. 
,_çl»'. Propose a course how I might win belief: 
Were there a way toit, as deep with danger 
As to the centre, I will search it out 
When I have nothing else to do. 
Itl. Your thoughts have fouud such easy utter- 
allce, 
That I suspect their truth ; they seem to savour 
Of art, more than of passion. I have heard 
(h'eat griefs are silent, neither do I find 
Those symptoms of affection in your looks. 
You change uo colour, and your joints are steady, 
¥our eyes apper too full of petulancy, 
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As if they did reflect with inward scorn, 
T' upbraid your falsehood. 
Star. Now, by all my hol)es , 
By all the rites that crown a hapl)y uni«m, 
And by the rosy tincture of your cheeks, 
And by your all subduing eyes, nlore bright 
Than heavell-- 
l'«l. Hold there 
Spr. I prize you 'bore the world. 
What should I say, when vows cannot prevail : 
If you persist, and still so cru«,l 
I'll swear there's no plague like love's tyran, W. 
And all this while I do hot c;tre a pin for her. 
[Aside. 
15d. I bave engaged it to your friend already. 
.S)r. But love makes no distinction. 
I5«1. If you say so, 
I must debar my heart the knowledge of you. 
S/»'. This will hot do, I must be more lascivious. 
Corne, my fair Venus, sit by thy Adonis. 
What, do you st«trt ? are you afr«dd of love, 
That is all fair, and fro)ni whose brightest heaven 
Are blown away all swol'n clouds of despair 
His brow is smooth, and all his face beset 
With 1)anks full of delight, a gohlen chain 
Of wanton smiles hangs round about his neck ; 
And all his way before him strew'd with roses. 
Corne let us sit and da|ly, taste those pleasures. 
Love is no niggard, we may eat and surfeit, 
And yet out dainties still remain as fresh, 
As they were never toucht. 
d. Is't corne to that ? 
I thought vhither you tended. I ara unskillfifl : 
Untaught in those deep, but ill mysteries. 
5r. l'll teach you ail, and lead your vaml'ring 
steps 
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Through ail those ways, where to find the way 
Vill bc to h,se it. 
l'al. I ara very sorry, 
The time's disease bas so prevailed upon you. 
'Tis the perfection now of compliment, 
The only end to corrupt honesty. 
To prostitute your oaths, and win our hearts 
To your lwlieL is tho Court eloquence. 
£)w. These are harsh tunes, and ill become your 
beauty, 
Vhose prolwr passion should be wantonness. 
Why should y-u lose the benefit of yot, th, 
And thc ,h.lights  give freed,nn to your will ] 
When age an,l weakness mortify your thoughts, 
You may correct this looseness. 
ld. Sir, I cannot 
]Icar you with safety. 
5),ç I must die then. I ara slain, unless 
Those words, and slniles, that woundcd me, do 
heal me. 
I)d. Had I known that, I'd bave condemned 
them both 
To silence and obscurity. 
,S).w. You had then 
Robl»'d nature of ber best perfection, 
And that had been a sacriledge, h'ay, sweet, 
Your beauty is a thing COmlnunicable, 
And tlmugh you do irai)art , you may retain it. 
Il. Sir, I have SUmln'd th' accounts of all your 
And I do find their numher more thall weight. 
Things but of custom with you, and your vows 
Are but a. cloud of wind, and emptiness ; 
Forc'd by the storlll of lust. When it is over, 
And your thoughts caim'd, then you will love that 
virtue, 
Which as a tie and anchor did withhold you 
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Fronl driving to destruction. So I leave you. 
[l:rit l'alcrha 
Sl»r. That ever any wonl,'tn slmuld I»e virtuous ! 
I have enclos'd a tire within lny brcast, 
Will burn this frame of nature into cimlcrs. 
Her beauty has surtwis'd me, I ara caught 
In love ; l»y this light ! 'twere a mad jest nmv 
If I shouhl turn honest, and woo hcr so : 
If she persists, ] lnust cil» so 1)e}icv't, 
And hatc lnyself: as lmig as I lire for it. 
Vell, i have played so lon al»«»ut the candle, 
That my wings are sing'd with it ; she is holmst  
] sec it, and that's Solnething in this age. 
Out of thcsc doubts si,me stl'ange thing will arisc, 
A strong discase must have Stl'Olig remcdics. 

AçTUS iii. SCENE lI. 
LITTLEG()OD ('ROCI 1 ET. 
Lit. Crchet, where are you  
Cïv. ] ara here, sir ! 
Lit. Crochet, you know, that I ara determined to 
llal'ry lny other daughter .Elnilia to old Dotario 
the eitizen  
Uro. Yes, sir! and then she and I shall be both 
in one predieament. 
Lit. llow so, lnan ? 
Cco. Why sir, for aught that I ean pereeive, she 
is like to have but a eohl reversion, and that's the 
ordinary allowance for lllOll of llly thnction. There's 
hot so lnueh leg of him, as will satist} a ladv's 
appetite fi, r once; he is pickt to the very ])OlmS wth 
age and diseases. 
Lit. 'Tis no matter so long as his purse is well 
cram'd. 
Uro. His purse that she looks after is lauk enough, 
I warrant it. It grieves me to the heart, that sueh 
I 
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a young 1)eginuer as my mistress shoul,l have no 
better hopcs of tra,ling. 
Lit. ]:elike th,,u think'st that nature is mcharit- 
al)le iii him ? no, he has l,mev,)lence in store f,,r ber. 
What becaue he is old, I ara ol,l myself, lnan. 
Cro. And if he werc old(.r 'twerc no great matter. 
Lit. ]f l were ,hh, r, knave ? 
Cco. No, sir, if he were ohlcr. 
Lit. Why  what tlwn  
Cro. ] Ils death w,mhl the soauer make her Imn- 
oto-al)le" fiw baviug (,ne fi,«,t in the l»,.,l, and the other 
in the grave, if shc 1)e rul'd by me, 't.is but ber 
g ng him a lit, and the next turn marry with a 
Lord. 
Lit. Sayst tlmu me so ¢ 
Cro. Yes, sir, a eitizen's wife no sooner casts hcr 
rider, but one of your ÇOUl't galla.uts mounts her 
pre.sently. 
Lit. The knave is very pleasant. 
('fo. Why, sir, your citizen's widows are the only 
rul»l)ish of the Kingdom, {o fill u I) the breaches of 
dccave,1 bouses. 
Lïl. Wbat's ber preferment, then, (r civet ? 
Uro. Why then, sir, she shall be ruade a Lady at the 
lcast, and take the place ofher mother. Slïe shall 
have clients wait at ber gates with 1,resents, and ver 
have their servile offices pass unregarded, she s]îall 
manage her husband's estate, and advise him in his 
office. 
Lit. Is that all  
(70. N,), sir, she shall have more privileges than 
that : to ho as pr(d as she list, aud have new wavs 
t,) express it; she shall ride up and d,mm in hr 
litter, and bave a coach and four horses to tLllow 
afler, fitll (,f gentlemen ushers and waiting women. 
Lit. And yet the foolish girl will hot perceive it  
Cro. Alas, sir, though you and I have so nmch 
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wit te look into these things, h,)w shouhl mv youug 
mistress I)e cal)alde of it, wlwu hcr husl)aml that 
shall le is net alle te put the case te h.r ? 
Lit. Go  fctch ber hither ; l'Il advis myselI 
(E.,'it ('rochd.) ), thcse perv«.rscgirls, that arc 
with nothing, but tmcy t,,,lish things, ami yet 
have wit t be ol)stiuate. If they set upou a 
they must have it hecause they are willfifl, then th'y 
are as clmngeal)le in love as  cameh.m, and think 
thcy can lire ly the air of it. "l'h«.y will 
te seil tlwir fathcrs' fin'tuues and thé.if «wn, fir a 
night's lodgiug. 

ACTUS II. CEN.t IH. 
]5"Idem" LITTLEGOOD .:EMILIA an,1 (ROCIIEV. 
Lit. ('orne, .mili ! these showers are unseaon- 
able. Th.y will extiuguish the torch, that shouhl 
bul'n hrighg bt.fi,re thy nuptial ; be uog dismay'd, 
y«m are yong aud so is Aurora: she looks tYesh 
every m,,rumg, y. dis&tins 
Tithon, and lyes ail nigh with him, ud, when she 
rises, betrys with ber blushes 
.E»d. th,od sir, think your power may command 
my duty, ]tlç 110 my affliction. 
Lit. Tempg nog my patienceI I wouhl n,, will- 
ingly use the attthoriy of  father to command, 
wha I had ratiner win by eutreaty. 
.oE'mi. You know, sir, tle iucouvenience still 
happeus to these forc'd matches: they never corne 
to good, and, if you compel me to like of him, you 
musg expecg the saine issue; you shall never make 
me any other presideu. 
Lit. No when I eutrea vou 
.Emi. I shall never love 
Ur0. And you know, sir, what au ominous thing 
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it is, when a voman d,)es hot love ber husband ; 
she will eithcr cuckohl him, «»r poison him, and so 
be ])umt fiw a mu'tvr in wed],»ck. 
Lit. Sle muet fahion hcrsclf to love him ; I have 
undm't«.k it. 
('re. And thon l'll undertake for thc tother. 
Lit. Will shc have her lil»el'ty restrain'd  wiil 
File l'ellOtlllCe llly lm,tecti«m  shall hot I disp,»se of 
h«.r if ne»t, h.t ber use her l»h'asure, ]»etl'ay herself 
likc h«r «»ther sister to beggary, l»e like Scylla, cut 
Ihe lmrph . hair of my lit, and then tUl'll monster, 
let h('r ! 
,E»i. ()h me, what shall I do? 1Vould my 
lift. were a sacrifice ] 
Lit. l'Il tell you what you shall do, he advis'd ; 
rcflse n«»t a g«,.l (»fier, think of «)hl l),»tario, think 
hm" to love him, think of his wcalth, think of his 
honore', think of me, think «»f )ourself, think t»f 
what will corne atcr, if you I)e stuhl)«wn. 
C'o. And whate'er you think to do, say nothing, 
ZIistress. 
Lit. Well ('rochet. I']l leave thee to persuade ber 
whilst I tçtch the old man to confirm it. 
[ E.,'it LYtkgoo,L 
'»i. 0 my distracted thoughts, and the rash 
eOl111 sel 
Of love and hatred, when they are oppos'4 
lly avarice «)f parents, that eOllfille 
Their chi]dren's fancies to their s«»rdi4 mind. 
Were the bright sun their oflpring, they wouId 
.i,,i him 
l'nt« the earth, if g,)ld might ho engend'rcd. 
Vc in ourseh'es bave no part if del»arred 
The electi,m of oto" love, and out condition 
Is wovse than beast:, whose will ackm»wledgeth 
'o check in that ; the turtle takes her mate 
Vithout compulsion and, in summer's l»rime, 
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Each bird will choose out her own v«flentine. 
t'fo. Well, mistress you do hot alql'«.lwud the 
good you may have ],y marryilg of tll oh[ lllall. 
.Emi. Prithee, what good' 
Cr0. First, bcsidcs the honour ho shall confer 
upon you by his age, you shall m,t fiml him so fiery 
and unruly as commolfly your youths a'e, and 
the'eul.»l , being cohl of his tcmptcr, you may the 
easler manage him. 
.t»ti. Thy mirth cornes importum,ly ou ny grief. 
Cro. Tlwn y«»u shall l»e his darling, and ho shall 
dote Ul)t»n y«»u, and, th«»ugh ho strivcs te» ph,ase you 
n(v«'r se» much, lw shall lam«.ut that ho tan do it 
no l»ettcr, aml ackm»wledge his weakness, that ho 
ce»mes short of y«»ur «h's«'rt, and what he dcsires, 
and l»e sorry that ail he has is too little ft»r you. 
.E»i. I I»erceive it well euough, ('rochet. 
Cro. The only thing that you nced ti.ar him for 
is his t«mgue, tlw they say ohl meu are great 
talkers, but you'll match that meml,cr well (.n,»ugh, 
and tbr any other part about him, you'll have but 
]ittle to do withal. 

ACTUS lI. SCENA 

.EMer fo t]tem LITTLEGOOD, I)«»TARIO. 
Lit. Lot»k you, here cornes the ohl lccher ! he looks 
as fresh as an old play new vampt. Pray see how 
trim he is, and how the authors have corrected him; 
how his tailor and his barber have set him forth ; 
sure he has received ail other impre,si, m. 
.-Emi. I think the fot»l will be tedious. 
Lit. Well, now I have brought you togcther, 
here l'll leave you. Vhen lovel'S 1)arley, par«nts «tre 
no fit auditors; see that you use the gcntlcmau 
respectively, and though, sir, she seem coy and 
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deny you, impute it m »t to pcrverscness but modcsty. 
hlaid. in th(.ir fil'st assault c,nsult with shame, iu 
thc ncxt with weakncss. So I Icavc you. [Exil Lit. 
Dot. Fair mistvss, I wouhl ask you a question, 
if )'ou l)h'ase to answer me. 
.Eti. No mistress of yours, sir ; yet, if you ask 
nothing 1)ut what I ldcase to answer, you may. 
]«,t. I wouhl first dcmand your «q,iuion of me. 
.Ei. Truly [ have no skill to make any ol»jec- 
tion 1,y the ,,utw«u'd alq)earance, 1,ut, 1,y thc titlc 
1);rg, , of y,ur face, I should judge you to be soc- 
what am'i,.nt.. 
D,,I. Take my word fi,r it the imlcx is false 
1,rintcd ; if y«»u pl(.ase to turn to the l»Ç,»k, 
sl,all fiml m» such thing written. 
.Ei. (). 'ris worm t.aten  time bas cankered it ; 
l,,.sid«s, th.rc bc s)mauv dashcs, myumh.rstanding 
will m,t s(.rve me to reàd il, and a wt, man has lin 
use of her ch'rg)'. 
1)ol. But h,ve has rencw'd il, sweet lady, and this 
is auothcr edition. 
.E»ti. How long is il since the COl)y has 1)een 
alter'd  
],,t. I»t il n[)t seem straage to you tbat I have 
fidt this transformation. Your form has wrought a 
miracle ul)on me ; thc 1,ulchritude of y»ur ftature. 
that is aldc fo extract youth ott of age, ami couhl 
make .s»n young agaiu, without the help of 
M,.dea, il has put a fi'e into me, and I must 
iml,ute il neithcr to hcrl)s nor ])hiltrums, but to 
the influence ami power of your 1)eauty. 
. Eti. A firc ] 'tis a fi),,lish one that leads you with- 
out th« lwccit,ct ofyour gravity. Ay, strattgc a mau 
of ytur jmlgemcnt slmuld talk so prel)ostcrously. 
(,t. Why, sweet lady  
.Ei. Sweet lady? what a petulaut word is there, 
fi»r a man of your bcard  a boy of fifteen would 
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hot have spoke if without blushing, and there's 
smile able to turn lny stomach ! I wonder you will 
make yomelf so ridiculous. 
Uro. If this bu the best language she ean aff«»l'd 
him, 'twere sale fi»r me hot to hear it. I may be 
eall'd for a witness. 
Dot. Stay, Cl'oehet, whither goest thou  
Uro. ]'11 COlne presently, sil' l'll eome l»resently. 
[E.eit ('rochet. 
mL NOW yoll are alone, l'll tell y«»ll what I 
think of you. You are an ohl doting fi«d, ont that 
twenty yeavs ince has drunk the l.,.tl,c «f l,un,anity 
and tl,rgot of what sex thou w(.rt, w«wn out «»f 
remcmlwanee of thyself; th«,u hast a l»ody that 
tkv('r ca.nnot ]mat, nor poison work upon, t 
more rugged than wintcr, tly beal'd is m«,ss, a«l thy 
skin se» hard, that the lwrpetual d,'opping of thy 
nose calmot soften it. 
Dot. These indig,ities are hot to bc emlur'd; her 
aluscs ar( me»re mvntrvus than the prodigy 
w«,uhl lnake of me. 
'mi. And yet yon wouhl be in h»ve, forsooth, 
wl,«»m Cupid with ail his strcngth is hot able to 
lfierce : vou bave hot one pore open to let in 
arl'ow. h)re need have a cordial to Colnf«wt you. 
]),,t. ]ank injuries mock me to my teetl. 
.oE'mi. If you had any. 
D,t. I would yvur father heard you : he left no 
such thing i,i your commission. Hw dare you do 
it  
.mi. Yes, and if I marry you, l'll use you a 
cordingly : l'll have no mercy on your age. I tell 
you beilwehand, that, when it haPl»ens, it may hot 
seem strauge to you. 
lb,t. Well, she may play with the line, l'll give 
her scope en«»ugh, but, vhen I have her fast, l'll 
twitch her, and draw her as I list to me. [.4side. 
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.,Emi. Do but hear what I say to you, and it 
shall fall out ; n,, l,roglmsticaltion like it. 
D,,t. Sure 'tis some firy ! it cmnot be  x oman, 
she is so impudent. 
«Emi. When I ara your wife, if v«»u are so hardy 
to venturc on lile, )'our w]mle sùdy shall l}e to 
ph.ase me, and yct 1 will hot graee it with aeeep- 
tance. ] will lire as )'«»ur Empress, lye a-lwd, ami 
eommand )'«»u aml )'our servants, and you shall hot 
date to ang¢.r 
,,t. N«»t date to anger you  
.Emi. No, if )'¢»u do, I will fill the ]muse with 
noise, ami «l«af tlw« with elam«»urs. 
D,t. Sw.et heart, you slmll have all content, I 
love [such] a litb. Th«se spirite«l wenelws that are 
ail tire and motion, they stir a quiekness in a ma, 
infise an aetivitv. 
.Emi. ]le wil hot be pnt off] ] must terrify 
him fin'ther. Aml, tbr your estate, y«»u shall hot 
meddle with it. 1'11 take up your rents fiw you. and 
dispose ot' them as I think fit ; only l'Il allow vou 
to earry smne trthings in your 1.»ueh to give to 
beggars. 
D,t. And what will you do with the test, sweet- 
ing l 
.Emi. For the rest, l'Il spend it upon mvself in 
lwavery  there sha]l m,t be a new tthion, but l'Il 
have it. 1'11 look ai'ter nothing else; y«»ur bouse 
shall be a mart for ail trades, l'Il keep twenty 
eontimmlly at work tbr me ; as taihws, lwrfimers, 
painters, apothcearies, eoaeh-makers, empsters, 
aml tire-women. ],esdes embroiderers, ami pen- 
sions fiw intelligeneers. 
¢,t. She'll waste ail I bave in a m»nth : the ex- 
penses of an army will hot maintain her. 
coE'm/. Besides, I will bave aequaintanee with all 
the Ladies in Court, aad entertain them with b 
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quets, yet for ail that I will make my coml,lailt of 
)«,u to theln, tl'a«laice your infirmiti«.s, ami they 
shall COlispire against you, and pity 
l«,t. I had rather be um[er twcnty exccutions 
than the 1;sh of their 
Emi. Thon you shall kiss aile very s(,hhnn, ami 
wh«'n I vouchsafe you the favour : ami v«m shall 
do it lmt as a huband but as a fathe5n«t a snmck 
of lasciviosuess. 
D,t. What « sanctificd creature shall I 
.Emi. I will lve with you thc first y(,ar «,m'e a- 
nmuth, as a 1)ars«m uscs to iustl'uct ]ris l'ur«., ami 
yet mt le questi«m'd fir lwglcct, or mm-resi«h'ncc: 
nmrry thc lWXt )'car, if you lave 
«luartcr shall suffice you. 
Ih,l. The m,xt vear if I lire so long  shc thinks 
of lny dc«th ah'eady. 
.Emi. These are the least of y«mr evils. I will 
bave lle to cuckohl y«,u, and y«m shall take it 
a C«ml'tcsy, ami use hilu the kimlli(.r t}1" it. 
Dot. Oh, me l I can endure it u«» l«mger, that 
W.l'«l strikes cohl to lny heart. Were I a cllemy, 
and she had vamiuisht me, I would not, viehl to 
such articles, l'Il pr«pose these comliti«ms to her 
fathcl', and sce if ho will allow heln in all cou- 
science to be reas«m:tl»le. [Exil lot(«rio. 
.Etni. Master Carelcss promised to I»e here in- 
stantly, l'll tell him what a fine youth he has to 
his uncle. 

fl2Mer CARELESS, d'llt. 
Car. Here is the gulph that swallows all my 
land : 
And to this desperate whirll,it aih I reelilg. 
And there's the slnooth stream that must guide me 
to it. 
Were I as provid«nt, as was Ulysses, 
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That Syrcn there might sing me to my ruin. 
Save you, fitir lady. 
Emi. Save you, Master Careless. 
(«r. Vill you hcar n,e spcak any wise sent.ences] 
I ara m,w as «iis«rcct in my c,,nceit 
As the sevcu S[q»hies «,f (;reece, 1 ara full 
()f ,»l'aclcs, 1 ara c(»lUe from Apollo ; 
W[»uhl lw had lent me his triln»s to staud upon, 
For n,y two legs eau hardly carry me. 
. Emi. Whence corne you ] ff'oto Apollo ] 
('ttr. FI',»Iii the hcavcn 
()f my &.light, whcre the boon Delphic go(l 
])rinks sac'k, ami kecps his Bacchaualias, 
Ami has Iris inccnsc, and his altars smoking, 
And sln'aks in sparkling prol»hecies; thence do I 
hly l»raius ln,rfinn'd with the rich Indian vapour, 
And height'ncd with conceits, t¥om tcmpting 
] »vaut i('s, 
Fr[»m daiuty music and poetic strains, 
From l.»wls «»f nectar, and ambrosiac dishes : 
Fr,»m witty varlets, fine «Oml)anions , 
Ami t'r[»m a migllty continent [»f pleasure, 
Sails thy l»rave Careles. Where's your father, 
lady  
«Emi. I thought I had been worthy salutation. 
¢,'. Tlwe ocrera[mies are al»olisht with me. 
I kiss mme lmt my punk, but, in this humour, 
l'll kiss any h»dy, l'll marl'y thee ; 
ut m,t a pcnny jointure. 
 Em;. Where I love, 
I will mt stand upon conditions. 
(«r. I w,mhl accel»t this invitation, 
But thy fitthcr is a usurer, a Jew ; 
And fil marry in his tribe, I shall thrire. 
And I hate thriving. I ara corne to mortgage, 
To pawn or sell, lady. 
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.Çmi. I)o you want money ? 
¢;o'. Do I want money ? let me consider this. 
'Tis a good l»r»mising question, and r(.,luires 
A sol»er and l)olitic answer. Yes, I want m,)ney. 
.Emi. [ have hot ready coiu; but there's a 
jewel 
Vill tçtch you twenty pound. 
(«r. But do you dare trust me  
.Emi. I give it fl'cely. 
C«r. Then, I say, thy fath«r, 
lu getting thee bas red«(.med all his sin. 
She bas c«mfirm'«l my hwc, a«i I will marry 
Let me surv(.y it well, 'tis au am«.tlyst. 
.Emi. Why do y»u ask l 
5t«. llceause thcy say that stone 
Has secret virue in it to recover 
A man that's intoxieatcd, and I do find 
That I an m,t so druk, as I was. 
.Emi. O, Master Çarcless, hcrc has been your 
llllCl 
A-wooing to 
Co'. What  tha piece of sockfish, 
Tha lins kcl»t Len tlus lona, would bave young 
fleh now  
Emi. If he couhl get it. 
Cço'. 'Tis such a tank goat. 
.EmL  mdc such sport with him, and terrified 
How I wouhl use him if I were his wife, 
That he is D'ighted hcnce. 
Car. 'Tis well done of you  he Ul»braided me 
too 
That he would marry, 1)ut l'Il cross Iris worship. 
We'll vex him tcu times worse yet, I have plots 
Maturing in my head shall crown thy wit, 
And make him dcsl»erate , that he shall die 
nd leave us nothing. I would hot be troubled 
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With any of his wealth, no hot so much 
As t» m»urn 5w him, l»ut I cannent stand 
N,w te» relate it. £'o111{', «':lnilia  
I bave deehu"d my miml, lmt when l'll do if, 
I']l in, and sleep, and dream Ul-m't, and tell thee. 

A'TUS II. 'ENE V. 
[']tder LITTLI.:G*t»I*, [I.'4TRI.:.'4S FONDLING. 
b}md. Bring nm to that, and l'Il yiehl to any- 
thing. 
Lit. Nay, good wife, hear 
l'md. Y«,n shall pardon lne. lle is my son, I 
hol»e , ;ts well as yours, ami he sball l»e fishion'd 
aft«'r my humour. Why shouhl y,,u think to 
bin,h.r my 1,r,,sl»ee fl',,m looking to l,im ] I say he 
shall rank with the best, si»end his lmmey and 
learn lweeding. 
Lil. 1 o, make a gallan of him or a gull, either 
will serve; he may ride up and down, and have 
his coach wait for him a the pla)s and taverns, 
take up u]n»n trust, eOllSOl'[ with wits and sword- 
men, le afl'aid of sergean[s, and Slwml nlOl'e for 
his pl'«tecti,m than would pay the delt. He lnay 
l»e a stickler fiw quarrels, and eoml»und them 
his own elmrge; reel every nigh to his lodging, 
aml be visited in the morning with borrowing 
letters, dite ai ol'dilml'ies, and lend on ail hands: 
seal a all hours, or be leaten to i. These are 
girls in a son, lwyoml ar[ or llattil'e, tr a fitther to 
be l»rottd of; or else he may run away with ail he 
tan get, and, whel 'ris gone, lye a[ a neighboul"S 
bouse till his l»eace l»e ruade. 
*,nd. o, you shall keep him till a home with 
you ; he shall no[ date to elflarge his charter, to have 
any more wi han his father, le him si in the shop 
with ne'er a pair of eufl:s on his h:mds, and play a 
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fi)x and geese with the fi»reman, entertain customcrs 
wit.l, a discourse as moth-eaten as yom- cl,)tlb ami 
hot be alde to look upon a lady, but c»urt some 
silly creature ,f his own tril,e,  ith Sl»e.ch,.s out 
l«,)ks, tell times worse than any remmut; and 
aftcr supper st.al abroa,l alld l)e th'unk in tçar, this 
you calt 1,e cmt('nt with. Well, wheu he was 
child, it was the prettiest talkig tldng, and the 
wittiest withal, tlte ,«ighboul'S to,,k such delight 
to lwar it. There was a g,),»,! knigltt ]ay in 
bouse tlwn was so kiml t« liu, imt )'cm ne'er 
knew t]e reas«ll, since you bave cleau marr'«! him, 
that's a ! q 
Lit. l'Il ,h, mtything, wife. that you will have me. 
?u,1. Yes, when 'tis too late, ami thc cust«m of 
rusticitv is gr«wn into am)tlmr nature with him, 
when lis mitd is settled upon the lecs -fit, 
the edge «f his hum«»ur quite taken off, when lcarn- 
ing has i)l'«uglt d«,wn his spirit, then you'll repent 
his r¢.straint ; ]ms he nota pretty ingenuity  
ZJl. o much the WOl'se, w}mn 'tis corl'Uldc«l: 
mark me wlmt I say. give hilu tlte reius, ami if 
fiddh.l'S slee l) in a weck, taverns keop thcir doors 
shut, the constable sit ou a stall 1 peace, or 
wenclms walk the streets f,w him (if he l»e like ]ris 
fatlter) nc'er cre,lit mê again. 
)d. So much the better, I woul,1 bave it so, 
give ]dm ll:eallS fo perform it, slmw Vourself a lo'- 
ing fathor, ami be true in your l)l'opiecy. 
Lit. I nmst yield to her for my quietness' sake. 
Was ever llllll thus tied to a chymera, thus vext 
with that should 1)e his happiness  I have married 
with tunmlt, and begot my aiction, hot olle of 
my gener:di«)n will be rul'd ; and fir lny xqtç, she 
has a tongue will run post sixteen stages together, 
and ne'er tire of it; with that shc eall work me 
to any agl'eelnent. Vell, take your son to your 
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charge, do what you list with him: lut for the 
wenches, I'll either chuse them husbands, or 
else they shall trudge withou any ohcr d,,wry 
than what nature has bestowed on hem, tha's 
certain. 
bbM. Within there ] call your young toaster 
hither, ('roche he has been all tbis day at Iris 
stu,ly, mak«s the boy mol»ish with his scholarship, 
fin' want of l«tter exercise; as r«v«l]ing, courting, 
fi.asting, and the like, he stamls plod«ling aml mus- 
ing as if his ew's turn'«l with a wire, it bas l«dSon'd 
his w.ry c«mqdexi«m, he is grown sallow with 
I kn.w n«,t wha wouhl iwcolne of hiln if I did 
hot stmwtimes put mmwy in his purse, and send 
him alw«,a«l, o sin tbr his recreation. 
Lit. Swce wifi, !,. pacified. 
1,bM. No, 1'I1 tcach y«m what 'ris to anger a wo- 
man tha brough a dOwl'y with her. 

.Ete" CROCHET (tlr[ LACKWIT. 

See what a picture of fi)rmality you have ma,le of 
him! corne hither, son Lackwit, what book have 
you there  
L«,'k. This is a book of tlerahlry, fi,rsootb, and 
I do find ]y this book that the Lackwits are a 
very ancient naine, and of large extent, and corne 
of as g(.,l a pe, ligree as any is in the city ; besides 
they bave oten lnatch themseh es into very great 
fiunilies, an(l tan qtlarter their arms, I will hot 
say with Lords, but wit h squil'eS, knights, ahlermell, 
and the like, and tan b«at their (leseent to be as 
generous as any of the Lafools, or the John Daws 
whatsoever. 
)ud. What be the Arms, son  
Lock. The Lackwits' ArlllS ] why, they are three 
asses rampant, with their ears prickant, in a field 
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or, aud a ram's head fir their et'est, that's the 
.AI'IIIS. 
F,,ml. Well said, SOli, staml for the cr(,,lit of the 
hollse. 
Lad'. Nay, I will ul)hohl it besicles  though my 
fat]wr le  citizcn, yet I ara a gentlelnan's son ly 
the lmthel"S side. 
k5ml. Ay, that he is, l'll be sworn, the Fm,llings 
are as good gentIcmen as any be in t]w «ity, the 
h,-,y has a larlous hea,1, how shouhl he fiml «,ut tllis, 
I marvail ? 
L«,'k. Fiml it out! as if I were Sllch a fiol l 
km»w my own eoat. 
F, md. Yet husbaml, I never saw you wear Olle iii 
my lit. 
Lit. Not a fool's cot., but, I shall have Olle of 
your spinuiug very shortly. 
Lady. l'Il tell you, fither, if I list now; I cau go 
twenty dcgrces lack like a crab, to rirai out ghe 
tra«k of out g«.ntility. 
fibmt. Lo, you thcre ! can you be content, thou man 
perverse t all reason, haviug a son ,f so large and 
lrosperous h«,pes, that mighg stand up for t]w glory 
of his kimlred, of such pregnancy of wig and umler- 
stamling, so rich in the qualities that can bear up 
gentleman, to ]t,$ him sink and hot chvrish him 
with those helps that migh advance his gallantry 
You have had your flourishing season, ami are 
withered, your bhssoms of beauy are bhwn off, 
aml thêre6re must be content out of that dry stalk 
to afford some sap to maintain his succession ; pray, 
how many young gentlemen have you in this town, 
that go in plush and their fithers to plough in the 
¢Olntry ? Shall we have worse presidents in the 
city ? Impart I say, and give him twenty pieces, 
and whell they are gone give him wenty lllOl'e. 
Lit. What to do  



144 

A FINE COIIPANINN. 

Fo'ul. Will you disparage hiln, as if he knew 
hot what. t/, cio with it 1)» you think that feneers, 
daneCl'S, hol'se-nmtcles--I'll have him versed in all 
thes', ;llld olnit not}ing that may dlnonstrate his 
])l'''«lilg ;--]wsides lnistr«.sses, and iml»lclnents that 
])t,]««g t,» t.hem reqllil'e m»thing  
Lil. Was ever any mother il riais ]mmour 
that sh«,ul,] r('(']aill ]mr s»ll fi'«»ln his ill c«»urses, 
Ilnilllate hilll, and sqTly his rb,t: h.t ber enjoy 
]wr tblli«.s, snart tv tbem, mari thon rclwnt. Here, 
]m]d '. tl,.r«.'s tw«nty l»icccs, I il]la s[il'P ail are thrç»wn 
way; tlwy are in a c«,nsumpti«,n lrcady, aml will 
lw dea,1, alld dl'aWll ollt by tO-lllOl'row. What 
t]ilkest t]mu, 
('fo. Nay, sir, they are condemn'd, that's certain 
you bave past y«,ur judgcment upon thcnl, and my 
yOllg lnast('r lHlst cxecute it. 
Lit. [ give it lost, Crotchet, I give it h)st; but 
stay, my «[aug]ters I had necd have Argus' evcs 
to h,«»k ahout me, or the dl'agOllS that watcht the 
}leslwrid«,s. I ara beset on ail hands ; my daugh- 
tors are wily. my wife wilfifl, my son I klmW hot 
what, with the iar of my lmney, do so distract me 
that mv wits arc dijointed alnongst them, ail the 
rellaindcr ci' llly hopes is, if Valeria have proved 
tra«taldc to Mr SprllsC, aml tha.t Dotario bas 
ceived COlnfiwt il his milia. I labour with êx- 
pcctatiol till I go in and be delivcred. 
[Exit L#tlegood. 
0ml. Stay, ]msbaml, l'll go with you  but, hark 
you,s(, La«kwit, do 3"ou know to what ptuoose this 
gohl was giron 3(»u ? 
L«wk. "l'o lin l»Urpose at all, but I know what I 
pUl'poe to do with it. 
ki,M. What is't  
Lock. I l»Ul'p,se to make a medicine of it. 
çmt. A medicilm ! 
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Lacl. Yes, I will dissolve it into z/urum Totabile, 
and drink nothing but healths with it. 
Fod. Then you are right. 
Lttck. 'ay, I will d,,mineeç and have my 
humours al)out me too. 
F«md. Do anything for the improvelm.nt of vour 
discipliue. Corne, Crochet. [E.',t lig. 
Latk. Stay, Crochet, do you perceive nothing  
you dull animal, look herel 
ro. Ay, sir, I hope you mean to give me one or 
two of them. 
L«ck. o, I will hot givc, nor h, ml a fi'ioml a 
1)enny, tlwre's no such conthtati«»n «»t" a man's bcing 
a genth'man ; l»ut wh.n I ara drunk, and have my 
wine and my whorcs about me, l'll si)end tweut.y 
or thirty shilliugs Ul»On you, but I will hot give you 
a l)enny, Cr«_,chct. 
Cro. 'Fh«n, t?trewcll, sir  
L(tck. You km»w where to corne to me, you shall 
fitd me in my pontificalibus. 

1)esSit adus secundus. 

ACTUS III. SCENA I. 

Enter ._MILIA, atd VALERIA. 
./Em i. Corne sister, though our liberty be straight- 
ened, 
Our mind stands free without compulsion, 
There's none can make a ral)e Ul)On our will. 
Well if they understood a woman truly, 
They wouhl hot scck to curb so, whose lmture 
ejoices like a torrent, to make way 
Spire of iml)ediments. :Now, if their wisdom 
Should let us alone, we might pcrhaps ourselves 
Find out the inconvenience and lrevent it, 
K 



146 

A FINE COMPANION. 

Which they likc a false perspective w«»uhl seek 
To multiply upon us. 
]d. I shall never 
Recall that faith, which 1 have plighted once 
To my Aurclit,. ]'11 run ail hazards 
And vioh'ut att«mpts to throw mysclf 
Int., his arms. 
..Emi. l would lmt ]rave you h.ave him, 
'O1" y¢'t turn (leslwrate. Now would I rather 
Get him by some device, I love a witty 
And an iugemmus trick al)t, vc my life : 
And sh«»uhl take more delight to ovcr-reach 
thclu, 
Than to cnjoy my purpose. 
ltl. ]htt I dare not 
1-'lay with my fortune so, nor trust adventures, 
If fate wouhl be so gracious to prcscnt 
An Olq»Ol'tUlfity. 
.Emi. Corne, fear it hot ! 
You see what a man they wouhl put upou me, 
hlight be my father. Il' has less vigour iii him 
Thau any Catamite. * There's hot reserv'd 
So much as «,lC masculiue grain in him. 
A fi.llow that's as bahl as a lookiug-glass, 
And whose diseases are beyoud arithmetic : 
:Not a joiut of him free. A gouty numbness 
]las seiz'd his t'eet and fingers, and there's all 
The stifl'uess hc has left: and, were I married, 
I nmst Speld all my life in rubhing of hiln 
With hot woollen cloths, applying plaisters, 
And catal)iasms , and trenchers to his belly ; 
hIust undel'gO the persou of a surgeon, 
]ot of a wife ; and yet I aih hot terrified : 
It moves me hot, [ nmke a jest of it ; 
Because I mêan t'abuse them all, and chuse 

« A boy hired to be abused, contrary to nature. A Gany- 
rnede.--lJlo«nt. 



A FINE COMPANION. 

Where I like best. 
ltl. It is a hal)py spirit 
That rules in you, I wouhl I had one like if. 
.Emi. Like me  thou hast hot studied thyself so 
well, 
*or ]mst that season of thy mother in thee. 
Observe lwr fashi»lS, take example by theln : 
Although her htlslaml Ie l)(qlUl'iotiS, 
H:u'd as the metal that he (lotes Ul)On , 
Yet she can mak(. him malle«tlle,  ami w(,rk him, 
And turn, and hamm«'r him, and wire-draw him, 
And fuie him with as much corr«'cti«m 
As Olle WOllld wish te» g«»v«rn. F»r my part, 
When I have stretcht my brains, nmdc all the 
shifts 
The wit «»f woman (an be pregnant of, 
And shcw'd my love by such cxpcrience 
As shall outstrip bclicL all for his sake 
That shall enj«»y me, which is Master Carelcss ; 
And when ho has me, if he shall presume 
¢)n former passages of my affection 
To oversway me in the least th.sire, 
To contradict, and tempt my patience, 
]'ll shake off all ol)edience, and forger it. 
l'Il slight him, yet prevail. 
ltl. Alas, my heart is 
Tender and violahle with the least weapon 
Sorrow can da at me. 
.oEmi. You are a fool 
And every one that will can make you so: 
When was your sweetheart, 5Iaster Si)ruse , here 
with you  
lStl. But lately, and presented such a scene 
Of protestations, an,1 then varied it 
So cmmingly, that love and lust together 
Were interwoven with such subtle threads 
* In the original, " Mallemablc." 
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That I couhl scarce distinguish thcm. 
+EmL Take heed ! 
Whate'er he speaks it tends but te) corrupt you [ 
I'd .ivin commerce of hmguage with a sl)hinx 
Ere l'd dcign fo answer him. hIaster Carcless 
T«,hl me his humours, seems he boasted of it, 
He g«t.ve his charactcr, the most l»crfidious 
And love abusing creature in the worhl ;-- 
That ail his vows wcre treachcrous, his smiles, 
I[is words and actit, ns, like snmll rivulcts, 
Thr«»ngh twenty turnings of h,ose passions, 
At last wouhl run to the dead sca of sin. 
]d. Whatc'cr he says I rcsolve ne'er to trust 
mi. e wise, and constant, and then govern 
rate. 
And in thc interim, howe'er matters fall, 
Wc'll find a trick, wench, how to cheat them ail. 

ACTUS III. ScEx. II. 

YALERIA, .:EIIILIA, SPRUSE. 
irl. See, here he cornes again ! 
g)»'. I corne, sweet lady, 
To rear the trophies of your con(luest up, 
And yield myself the greatest. 
]d. What's the matter ? 
5:pr. Your looks have tane me prisoner. I ara 
captiv'd, 
Iound with the gohlen chain of your loose hair, 
And on your frowns depends my destiny. 
]'d. 'Tis al»»ut the old mattcr ; you may save 
This labour, or go seek some new device. 
In faith, these stale exordiums cannot take me. 
,4,'mi. Indêed, my sister and I know you well 
enough. 
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Spr. But, lady, since my change you do not 
kllow mê. 
I ara now metamorphos'd, and that fancy 
That roved, and was rebellious, by her power 
Is brought within conmmud. 
ld. Ay, so you told me. 
Sl)r. Here I present a sad oblation, 
A heart that bringeth its own tire with 
And burns before your beauty's deity, 
Offer'd up with as nmch dcvotion 
As ever true love sacrificed any. 
ltl. Vell, you may jest with mortals, but [ ara 
So blind bug I em see ghrough all your mists : 
Were I  oddess, as you erm me one. 
Nisger go Phoebus, or armed like Minerve, 
I would transNrm you straight ; and fix you llp 
A monument for your hypocrisy. 
STr. Now, by that sacred shrine, brighter thau 
Te» whom I pay my orizons, tlmt 
Tha fait Idea, that rules ail my thoughts, 
Thyself I mean, ha spotless sea of l»leasure 
The continent of ail perfeetion, 
This spring of love, that issues from my soul, 
[tHs il a stream as pare as are your virtues, 
Full fraught with zeal, imnmeulate and t?ee 
From all adulterate mixtures. 
ll. On my life 
I ean hot frame me to believe one word. 
.oemi. Hohl thy own there, weneh, and I war- 
tant thee. 
S))r. Phoebus, how have I angeFd thee to lay 
Cassandra's eurse on me that was hot trusted, 
When she spake true and most prophetieally 
ud. Sir, he that is aeeustom'd to deeeive 
Gains this reward by it when he speaks truth, 
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:Not to be credited. 
,',),r. Observe me, lady, 
And nmrk the harmony; does it hot soun«l 
Upon the string, as if my heart kel,t touch ? 
And soit s(,unded first to the saine tune. 
That was ill-set ; this is a different l)xsion. 
But 'ris ail show ; and nothing serious. 
You car,hot jmlge by former evideuce : 
fit proof to confirm this motion, 
a true text, that a false gloss .fit. 
lhtt I shall uever so iuterprct it. 
What can I say more, than to swear I love 

you now dissolve your eyes to 

in your sl)eech a sigh, 
cvery nloti.n in you, 
commend that love : 
]l,'al you the splls of it, and magic chtrms, 
Set round al)out the circle of your arms, 
To draw me to you, I would seal my ears, 
Deaf as the sea, to shipwreck'd mariners. 
And so I leave you to your ])etter fortunes. 
[xeu)]t tderia, .'milia. Ideria loses her 
rng u a paper. 
Spr. Am I del)ised and slighted  Foolish girl, 
Th' hast lost thyself; that which is best in natu«'e 
Turns to the worst corruption, my scorn'd love 
Shall now convert to hatred. 'Tis decreed, 
Fraud and reveuge shall be my consellors ; 
What's here  a ring  She lost it now, I know it, 
Thc saine Aurelio wont to wear on's finger ; 
Ile sent it as a gift  'tis so, the poesy : 
In le I wrYe 
All my grief, ail my delight. 
The very saine. Were I best to poison it, 
And send it back to her ? No, it shall serve 
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T' poison her good naine ; there's no foui fitct, 
ïhat love, when itis injur'd, dates hot act. [Exil. 

ACTUS III. SCENA III. 
_A_URELIO, FIDO. 
:/,tf. Corne, honest Fido, thy best love supplies 
Part of my hoped fortunes. That's true friend- 
ship, 
Misery Calmot shake, which crowns thy lnerit. 
Fid. Sir, couhl lny power produce forth anythiug 
Worthy your acceptation, or lny service, 
1 wouhl with hazard of lny lire l»el'fi,l'm it. 
Se) lnt|ch I owe yot|r virtues, so much 1)ity 
Your injuries; but this l)oor task so easy, 
Consisting more of p()licy than danger, 
Gives hot my love ai1 e(lUa] testimony. 
.tur. You couhl hot do an office more deserving, 
Or grateful to my soul, than to I,ring tidings 
tI«,w my love titres, each syllable she spake, 
Though by an echo I receive the voice, 
Is able to inspire new lire into me. 
How does she ? is she well and nindfifl of us ? 
Spcak ita thousand rimes ; never did sound 
Touch a more gladsome ear. 
F/d. By all circumstance 
I could conjecture, I read in ber looks 
A strange disturbance. When I gave the ring, 
A letter t,» her, as if joy and fear 
IIad l'Un on several crrands, and return'd, 
Swift as ber thoughts, and spoke her love 
silence. 
A ur. Th' hast seen the treasury of my happiness. 
Speak ! ara I rich or no ? 
Fid. She is a mine, 
A store-house of all beauty, ail content : 
lier brow a bank of pleasure ; her bright eyes, 
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The chief and only mover of your love, 
So multiplied their flames, that they appear'd 
To me most like a firmament of rires, 
] et chuter than tbe vestal ; and below, 
Clouded with sorrow, which dropt 1)earls for you, 
And does enclose a soul ficher than it, 
Wherein is hckt the wardrobe of all virtues ; 
Yet sre that soul ]lad left ber mansion, 
But that she stays to bid you welcomc thither. 
.4re. And why slmuld I be stay'd from going to 
her  
Why should a covetous eye watch o'er that wealth 
That is my right ? I will go claire my due, 
And justity the seizure. Why shouhl 1)arents, 
That can give to their children neither minds 
]or yet affections, strive to govern both  
'Tis hot justice : yet where should I eomplain ? 
Love has no bar to plead at, nor no laws 
To rule us by, nor Court to judge our cause. 

ACTUS III. SCENA 

de" CAPTAIN WHIBBLE. 

What's he that interrupts our quiet sorrow ? 
Fid. Sir, this s Capt;in Whibble, the town 
stale, 
For all cheatiug employments- a parasite 
Of a new sect ; none of your sootbing varlets, 
:But a swearing sycophant that frights a man 
Into a belief of his worth ; his dialect 
Is worse than the report of a canlmn, 
And deafs a stranger with tales of his vMour, 
Till his conclusion be to borrow nmney. 
His company is a cipher in the reckoning, 
That heips to multiply it : your dear brother 
Admires his discipline, and will swear to it, 
.4 tr. Is this one of his comrades ? 
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Fid. Sir, this is 
His prime associate, l'Il lay a hundr(d pound, 
I guess by his physiognomy his business ; 
He is either trudging now unto a broker, 
Or to invite some new heir unto a breakfasç, 
To seal for the eommodity ; or else 
Vandering abroad to skelder  for a shilling 
Amongst your bowling alleys; most commonly 
There lies his scene : or perhaps man some whore, 
A province that he usually adorns. 
.4ur. Prithee, good Fido, go ami 1,affic him 
Put an affront 11»«»1 him. If his val,,ur 
Prompt hin to lnake resistanee l'Il stop out 
And second thee. 
Fid. tlis valour 'Tis the lcast 
Thing to be fear'd, he has hot Olle spark in him 
To kindle a true anger. [kTdo justles him. 
Gff». Sulphur of Styx  
Can you hot see ? death  where be your eyes ? 
You'd have me wash them in the channel, wouhi 
you  
Fid. Yes, very fain, sir, if you durst attemp it. 
Çup. Hear l do you stem me  and he lmd  beak 
He might hve spli me : body of dupier ! 
He tan me atlwar the midhips : spiri of fury! 
I hink tha he has sprung a plank in me. 
id. Then you may lye by tle lee, and mend it. 
Cap. Horror of man I ly a cal»tain ahoard  
A man of war, and no cry anaain to him  
Fid. Howl you a capain  I raflmr believe 
Tha you are one of tlose flm upon service 
Vere seen o carry tomkins in your guns, 
And ruade a shif to dischae  league off: 
Was i no so  flm migh ake up your bulleS, 
And shoot agin aud do no hur xvitl it. 
You a man of war  
* Swindle. 
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Cal.». 'Slifc! do you question it ? 
l'Il tcll the slave, to thy astolishlnent, 
1 bave ]Cell styl'd "the rock of pirates," I ; 
I have 1,1,,ugh'd up the sea, till Bosphorus 
Has worship'd me; I have shot all the gulphs, 
And seen the navel of the world, you stinkard ! 
Fid. ][ow  slave! and stinkard! since you are 
so stout, 
I will set, your COmlnission ere I part. 
(a I . Strcngth of lny hrains! sec lny commission? 
l'll 1,h,w thec up like a dock. Son of Neptune ! 
Off, «,r l'Il tire thee. 
Td. I ara grappled with you, 
And will hang ly your side till you |)e cahner, 
And 1)e se», (,r l'll lay my trident on you. 
((,alle, to )'OUF tacklings ! 
Uq). 'Tis a bold active boy ! 
I ste thcre's nothing to |pe got but knocks hy him. 
Give llle thy hand, old Rover, hoist up thy top-sali, 
And go in peace t 
Fid. Sir, this will hot appease me ; 
I must have satisNetion. 
C.p. Reach me thy fist, 
And l»e reconcil'd. Vhat, thou dost hot know me ./ 
Though I ara valiant, )'et 'tis out of the road 
Of my humour to disgrace any man. 
Fid. This will hot satisty me. 
Cep. I say again 
Give me thy wrist ! Know me and my h,dging; 
l'll give thee a supper: there's a good plump 
wen('h 
My hostess, a waterman's widow at the sign 
(tf the l[cd Letuce in Southwark, shall bid thee 
welcome. 
Fid. But I must have you leave your sv'earmg" 
first, 
And be temperate. 
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Cal). tIear me, honest Trojan ! 
As I ara virtuous, as I love my fl'ieuds, 
That I may swear. 
Fid. No, hot as you are virtuous. 
C«t. Why, then, on my word, l'Il give thee a 
supper. 
What ? 1 will hot offend thee, my good drumstick ; 
l'Il conform myself, corne to me at uight, 
Ami l'li be as good as my word, ohl lh'acer. 
$'id. lut if I corne, and lose my labour, what 
follows  
tp. Th,,n, Teucer, in lmre zcal and verity-- 
Fid. I'll belal),»ur you the m'xt t, ime I me,.t  
(q». What, Souffler  dost thou think 1'11 thl my 
fl'iemls  
No, tlectorl I scorn it. l'll l»awn my cloak first. 
Farewell, Actorides. [Exil Cçqdaia. 

]z'Mer URELIO. 
'lur. "What, is he gone  
_bTd. Ay, and as glad he has escap'd from me, 
As from the S)'rtes.* 
A,r. How  he bore it out 
With impudence  
Fid. Yes, did you observe him  
There's nothing can discountenance him, still 
This is his posture: he were excelhmt 
To venture at a lottery. 
.tre'. Why, Mischief  
Fid. I do hot thiuk he wouhl ever draw 
blank. 

* Two sandbanks in the Mediterranean, on the toast of 
Africa--one near Leptis, the other near Carthage, most danger- 
ous in navigation, from their often channg places. " From 
this circumstance" observes Lempriere, quotig from the best 
Latin authorities, '" that word has been used to dcnote any 
part of the sea, if the navigation was attended with danger, 
either ff'oto whirlpool or from hiddeurocks." 
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.lut. We must pursue the project. Sup with him 
At any hand. 
Fid. The jest is behind to see, 
In what  miserablc 1)erplexity, 
He will be put to entertain us. 
. [ tr. Cone ! [Exetnt. 

ACTUS III. SCENA XÇ 
')tC)" ])OTARIO, LITTLECOOD, 2]MILIA. 
/)or. You km, w, father, for I must still call you 
so, how you charg'd your daughtcr to use me re- 
spcctivcly. 
Lit. Yes, marry, did I! and to show a doulde 
duty, as might suit with the reverencc of your age, 
and holour of her husband. 
Dot. Well, aud as soon as you were gone, she 
had no more regard to me, than if 1 had been an 
old horse, or an ohl servingmau. 
Lit. Why, 'tis impossible she should transgress 
in such a high point of humauity. 
Dot. Else there was some firy in her shape that 
did so. I ara sure she shap'd me out to be the ridi- 
culousest old ass in Europe. 
Lit. Her lnodesty wouhl hot permit it in hcr. 
Dot. If my words have any weight in them, she 
set as light by me, as by the least feather in her 
fim. 
Lit. Why, is this true, milia  
oemi. No, indeed, sir. 
lht. How, no indeed I do you deny it  0 pal- 
pal»le, she reekon'd up a whole catalogue of abuses 
and nmlicious pl'actiss t.hat she would asault me 
with, if I were her husband ; the least of which were 
above all patience. 
«Emi. Do you think, sir, if I intended any such 
thing, I would have forewarned you I 
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Lit. No, 'tis hot likely. 
I)ot. That you had but heard the disgrace she 
put Ul)On me, in cahmmiating thc vigour aml ability 
of my 1,crs,,n. 
Lit. l 
Dot. AM then terrified me, tiret le wind of her 
]lOlllollr shouhl l»e still against me, to cross me in 
everything I desired, yet the course of my destiny 
should 1)e more iml,etuous than h(.fore. 
mi. Thc ohl gentleman did but ,h'cam so. 
Dot. Nay, 
stmnp, that had 
me, yet, ],y the virtue of her humidity, s]w wonhl 
nmke my teml)les so supplc that they should sprout 
and 1)ml a-fi'esh. 
Lit. ('ome l she would hot say sot 
Dot. Yes, and that ail my estate should be too 
little to maintain ber in prodigality, and invite 
acquaintance. 
'mi. Alas, good gentleman  I told him how 
other  omen used their husbands, but I would con- 
form myself to obedience. 
Lit. Ay, that you might know wlmt a blessing 

you had in her. 
:Dot. Oh! 
mistook you. 
aih sorry 
siml)licity. 
Lit. Corne, 

was it so? I cry you mercy, I 
Hel'e take this pearl for amcnds ; 
I have silmed against so sweet a 

I knew you were in an error. 

I)ot. Then to avoid ail cavillation hereafter, see 
what I have provided! 
Lit. What have you there ? 
Dot. I have a Syngral,hus , a writing with ar- 
ticles, that must be drawn between us before there 
can be any copu]ation. 
Lit. Wherefore did you so 'l 
/)or. Look you, sir, I was in a little suspense 



158 

A FINE COMPANION. 

of ber behaviour, and therefire in relation of 
that, which I thought she ohjected, yet has since 
proved otherwise--notwithstalding these rules, 
which may so lllllC}l conduce to my hapl,in«ss, and 
have been so much advis'd upon with deliberation, 
I woahl have estal,lish'd. 
Lil. Pl'ay, let's hcar them  
Ih,t 'Fhëy are only SOlne few propositions, and 
exceptiolS to be obsel'v'd on her behalt tbr the 
l»etter security of lny quiet, when I shall be marrie, l 
t.o ber. 
I.il. Now, I conceive you. ]lead them out ! 
D,t. First, that ath,r l[ylnen has once joined us 
together, she shall adlnit of no man whatsoever, to 
entitle him with any suspicious lmme of i¥iend» or 
sel'vant. I}o you mark nm  
Lil. Well, proceed  
D,»t. ext, if any of her ohl acquaintance corne 
to visit her, as nurses, midwives, and the like, 
creatul'es of secl'ecy, she shall return t hem word she 
is hot within, or otherwise aCColnmodated. 
Lit. Very good ! 
)ot. l'll bave it wrltten so upon the doors. 
Lit. You nmy perceive by her silence, she will 
consent to anythillg. 
ot. Then, to avoid all occasions of writing 
epistles, she shall receive none, nor have any paper, 
pen, ink, or wax in ber ch»set. 
Lit. That's somewhat hard. 
]*ol. She shall hot have any masculine bawdy- 
pieture bang in her chalnher, but shall take it down, 
and sell it away as a thing unprofitable, and an en- 
ticement of plmntasy. 
Lit. That, in my conceit, is very reasonable. 
Dot. She shall bid no man to dinner, but I will 
invite theln, and, when they are set, she shall hot 
cast alnorous glances upon theln, nor drink to them, 
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llOr liek her lips af them, llOr sllew llor te«.th when 
she laughs, n«}r her tongue when shc sneezes. 
Lit. For ail these, l'Il engage mysclf. 
Iol. Besicles. she shall m»t takc UpOll 
cojtrary me iii alything, nor secm more or lcss 
WlSe than myself. 
Lit. That's hot mueh amiss ncither. 
Dot. She shall send llO H i.'r«)glyl»hies , nor meat 
eut in characters, nor tread upon any man's 
lllder the table, nor, whel they are risen, give th[.m 
her hand t[) Mss, or Ol»en hcr palm te, lmve hcr 
fortune told ber, nor 3eg shew thcln h[.r ring, or 
reeeive any of theirs, and rea«l the pocsies. 
Lit. ls this ail  
])or. She shall know no language but her own, 
nor speak any equivocating Wol'd. 
Lit. In my mind now, these laws are very 
ant to a good disposition, and, if I were to marry 
mysclt; I'd l»mposc the like. 
Dot. And, for her religion, she may pray to any 
inlmeent goddess, as Diana and the Graees, 1)ut if 
she have anything to say to 5lars, 5lercury, or 
Apollo, she shall acquaint me with it., and I will 
1,resent her devoti[,us. 
Lit. llave you done now  
ot. Last of ail, when she is ready to go to bed, 
she shall hot l)ut out the eandle to walk up and 
down in her smoek, and shake hcr body in the 
dark; and if she be content, I take her as my 
OWII. 
Lit. AI1 these she shall subscribe to, if she be 
my daughter. 
Dot. Why then, we'll proeeed to the ehureh. 
Lit. Are you agreed or no  
'mi. Pray let ne speak one word with him in 
private. 
ot. Yes, what you please, sweet lady, it 
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granted, were it a hundred pound to buy pins and 
petticoats. 
.,Emi. 'Tis hot a thing, sir, of that dear expense, 
Though you wcre pleas'd to tax me for that crime; 
'Tis only this, timc was I couhl not love you, 
Though rcason since has rectified my judgment, 
And clcar'd my eyes, that I can see my good. 
Then, I c«,nfi'ss, I ruade a soh'nm oath, 
5"one shouhl cnjoy mv love, but he that durst 
Attcmpt to steal me; this is not intcnded, 
For any lwril to you, hut fiw a safeguard 
()f my first vow, which I nmst needs perform. 
'ow, if you p]case to eome at a set h«mr, 
None but y(«rself, and fi'tch me. I will yield 
To go with vou whither vou shall eommand. 
1),t. 'Tis donc, bright elen  I will be thv Paris, 
And fi.tch thee, th«mgh thou wer't at Laee;lemon, 
And eare hot a pin fi,r ail the power of Greeee. 
Lit. What, are you aeed  
Dot. Yes, we are both agr«ed. 
Some few ceremonies, and then we have finish'd. 
[Exeunt. 

ACT III. SCEX.i VI. 

 URELIO, FIDO. 

Aur. Fido, I ara now advised upon a plot, 
If it succeed shall crown my invention. 
F/d. Something about the captain l 
4ur. Ilang him, Kastrill ! 
I scorn to h,t,se a thought on him ; my brains 
I-tepine at his memory. 'Tis a new device, 
The i.-.sue of extremity. 'Tis thus, 
I vill turn a desperate gamêster in love, 
And venture ail upon one cast. 
Fid. Take heed, sir ! 
Thc,'e may be plots, but littlc policy ; 
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Fortune an,l h»ve ;tre insolent, and ticklish. 
.4m'. Corne, I'll do it ! I'll send thee with a lctter 
Unto lllç listl'eSS, t.lmt shall lnake lit.l" lna«l. 
Fid. ih,w lmtke her lUad what do you expect 
ff'oto that ? what tan you gain by the loss of her 
wits 'l 
Ara'. I sha]l gain my desire. 
FaL And do y,m lwize 
The satisfying of a lewd desil'e 
Se» lnUCh, to 1",1, your mistress 
{'al )ou accuse her of inconstam'y, 
{ 1" tax hcr ,,f dishonety ? or will you 
Provp ttlse te* her Wlmt mischief do you inteml 
Vha hol,eS tan you conceive, that mav secttre 
Se» great a sin ri'oto l leaven's just lmni:shmt.lt 
Have you a drug or incantation, 
And think te» make her senst'less of lwr grief, 
With the privation ,t" her umhrstanding 
. I m'. 'ot any of these. 
Fhl. If you lo, you must eml,h,y 
Smne otler messenger. Let me advise 
Keep ]wr in lel" l'igit miml while you have her: 
].ove of itself is a ilhMve spirit, 
Ahd will en,,ugh distraet her without lwlp. 
Mur. 8he hall seeln mad but in appearance, 
Fido, 
And with that t.igned frenzy move a pity 
From all that must impute it to her suflrings. 
FM. 'Twere a mad jest but is this ail your 
l»lot  
Ar. 'o, this is not the main one there's an- 
other 
Of greater eonsequenee and seerecy, 
For a soun,l mind to bear, and 'ris a lmrthen 
]Vorthy thy tare and honesty. Think hot 
I ara so desperate and heady, to launch forth 
lnto those dangerous seas without a pilot, 
L 
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And I have chose thee for my l'alinurus. 
Fid. You ncver knew a man of less expericnce. 
I do hot kcn one rock, or shelf, and love 
Has lnany. 
.lut. 'Tis no marrer ! thou and I 
Will sing a Ptean to love's vietory. 
esinit actus tertius. 

ACTUS IV. SCENA I. 

Enter CARELE.'4S, CAPTAIN, LIEUTENANT, LXCKWIT, 
four WE,CES. 
Car. Corne, my volnptuaries, my sons of comfort, 
That know no sorrow, sig like grass-hoppers, 
Ami tar no winter nor no poverty ; 
Lead on, my moving pillars of dclight I 
My Alchymists of pleasure, that convert 
All like yourselves ; tan make old Cato dance, 
nd turn Fahricius to an epicure, 
Shouhl he behohl you. 
q). Thou say'st right, Telcmachus ; 
'Tis wine and mirth that brecd these raptures in 
thee. 
Body of Jove ! there's nothing but a rabble 
Of lean and starv'd imaginations 
Accompanysobricty. Some wine there! 
Tiret I nmy court my cockatrice. 
(r. Good Captain, 
Bid our noble friend welcome. 
Ca2. You know ny humonr, 
To lllCu of ordinary preteuce I sehlom 
Use to debase myself below the nod 
Of salutation, but for your sake 
1 receive him as a man deserving. 
Give me thy hand, Cadmus ! 
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Lack. I desire, sir, to incorporate myself into 
your acquaintance. 
Cor. 'Ïis well said ! do the like noble oflàce to out 
friend, here, sweet Lieutenant. 
Liea. Sir, he shall commaml my heart and hand 
on his occasions; l'll as soon draw in his quarrel as 
to piss against a wall. 
c'an These are the mirrors of the rime, old boy, 
that shall show you how to adoru your b.haviour, 
that you ma.y pass in ail COml):my with c,»ntid'n«e 
of a l»l»rol»at ion. 
(«p. Ami hot err the breadth of a mfil. 
Liea. I[c shall bc al»le to l»ass through the m.cdles 
of all occurrences. 
L««ck. An thcy would but learn me to sw.ar aml 
take tobacco  "tis all I desire. 
U«r. Corne, they shall do it ! and I must tcll you 
these suggestions in you are arguments of a gemr- 
ous disposition. Whence d,, thcy tic»w, I w,»u,ler ? 
Let'l;. That mothcr-wit that put them in my h(.ad 
bas put money in my purse, and as fiu" as that 
monev will lead nie I will be 1)old and wise. I 
have my humours, and I scorn the pollution of the 
lnechanics. 
(«r. How do you like these replies, Captain. 
C(q. Very well, by the titith of a sohlier, excel- 
lent welll they are good relishing answers, and ex- 
press an ebullition in his nature, swelling to cou- 
ibrmity. 
Lock. What, I will bear myself ]ike a gentleman ? 
(q. Ay, and the way to bear yourself like a 
gent.leman is sometimes hot to be able to bear your- 
self at all. Lieutenant, what say you ? 
_Lieu. I say, by Hermes  he that bas a fortune 
And power to acquaint the world with his perfec- 
tions, 
And seeks to smother them, let him die wretched. 
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(:w. You bave ne» other way than t]5s, to render 
y(u w«wthy (f s«»cicty. 
(q». What[ he nlay turn stinkard, and live iu 
th« country with robots and bacn, and n«t drink a 
cul, (f g(«»(l winc in a tw(.lve-nmnth, new kuow lmw 
thc y(.ar g»es al»out, but by (,bservatio of husl»and- 
ry. tlc ma.y keel* tw«) c«,uplc «,f dogs and t sl,ar- 
row-hawk, and lcvel his diseourse by th«m. II. 
may Iw styl'd a civil genth.m:m, ton si,ho.res lwlçw 
a ti,«,l, l l. may marry a kuight's daughter, a 
cv«.ature out of thshi«»n, that has n)t one c«,mmend- 
al»l(, quality more t]mn to makc a cçwer pic ami a 
salad, no mamer (»t" courtshil» but two çr thrcc 
«lances, as çhl as M«,nsieur, and can lday a tkw 
lessons «»n the Virginalls that he ]cavnt of ber 
grand:m : besidcs she is simple, a»d dull in her 
dalliance. 
('ur. tic tclls thee right, my 1)rave frisker  they 
are lumpish girls, hcavy in their sport, and cannot 
moc with art. 
(lq». There's a wench bas her subm'b tricks 
al)out ber, I warrant you. H,hl there llellerophon ! 
take thy 0cyrois, and mount her like Phlegon. 
L«wk. Now, do I want somc two «»r thrce good 
oaths, tç Cxl,ress my meanig withall. 
£ieu. Captain, what think you, shall he 1,e a 
brothcr  
(ç[r. Ycs, he dcscrves it; let him be a brother. 
Give him the l,rincil»les ¢,f the lwotherhood. 
(q. Are you resolvcd to bc a brother, sir ? 
L«wl'. An)thing I; y-n shall makc a blowing 
horn, ç,l' what you list çf me. 
(',q. 'othing can 1,e suddenly pcrfcct, l»ut must 
aspire by lwogression: ho mu,t be 1)vactised in 
certain dutiês belote he can be au ingraftcd 
member of the fi'aternity. 
Gr. He shall do anything that is requisite. 
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(çtp. Well then, fi)r the first two months we 
must dine every day at  tavern, wherc it shall 
lawful for auy 1)l'«ther to bring his sha,h»w with 
him; and, 1)csides the fldl income of wine and 
provision, to hesl)eak any SUlerflm,us dish that he 
affects; bu thaç which ha]l mosç commeml the 
diseretion «,f your w,rth, is, that afer the dissolu- 
i«,n of the fesg, no man besides yourselfmus know 
whaç's to pay or take m, tice tf the recl«ning. 
Lack. I muet l,ay 11, musç I g 
Cçq. You umh.rstand me rightly, ami I apldaUd 
y«mr capaçity ; fi',»m t.hen«e, we must lmve 
atçeml ç fle &,«,r, ço carry us to  play, ami 
nighç to  bawdy-house. 
Lock. Aml ail aç my charges  
Coq». Whag else And if any broflwr ne,d a 
ch,ak or  suit, or so, you must n«»t stay till 
l,ublish, or intimate his wants; buç l,reent]y, 
t.he st, rengçh of your own Minerva, pick «uç th« 
meaning, ami çke order to supply him. Have you 
auy crediç wiçh the çrad«smen  
La: Yes, I lmve  aih,r that will trust me for 
auything thaç l'Il hve him. 
£«1». 'l'lmg tailor shall bave cutom, tell him 
And oue flfing more ; now brother, for so 
call you, we musç have all çhings in common, 
no difference in the possession of 
Lack. Pray explin tiret rule ço me, 
umlersçnd you. 
(çtp. Why thus; çhis ha is relue, nd tht 
yours, s you couceive now, bu they re ueiçher 
mine nor yours upon çhe I,remises ; buç my be 
transferr'd upon occasion ço eiher, s thus, do you 
conceive me ? 'Tis uual mongsç us. 
Lock. 'Tis very well[ is this all 
(ç«l ». l'll mke huç one experimenç more of your 
appreheusion, and lmve done. Lok you! 
[They shifl cloaks. 
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Lack. 0 I shall do this to a hair, and, by the 
saine con.qequcnce, 1 shall be a Cptain somctimes ; 
8hall I not 'l 
(17. Ys, when tho Uio of yollr tsk is acconl- 
(lr. 'Tis Cllllulif tl6s Oiiçe  WOO will r¢iidt'r 
]liln exact. Shall's have l Solig alld  (huice, 
(',ff». I[ang  song! you s«  wha[ lit[le room we 
bave fiw «mr mirth, and you would fill i up wid 
air, w,uld you  
«)tr. Nay, l»u, ]y ha ir [ [ h«ld a song very 
d«lightsone, he very place, as  man would say, 
and Sulwrticies of ph,aure. 
çq. Prithe' h, i ah,ne! by ha elemen i 
charms me into mehmclmly. 
Lack. Then, g«,»d Capain, le['s have  danee, for 
lhee genth.women's sakes ; besidcs flmre be 
t]lat c(»nio to sec n«,thiiig else. 
çq». %Vhy, call yotl dalice l 
La«k. What a question is there to a man of 
quality ? Yes, I can dance, and that solne that are 
}lere shall see aud feel beibre we part ; for I mean 
to shake niy heels with that tçrvour, that it shall 
strike t]lenl into a fit of lny love, shall be worse 
than aiiy ague to them. 
(q. Say you so 7 We'll try that, i'faith. Corne 
on sTleakers! rack up your içet and ears to your 
instl'unients. 
L,ck. What tune, Cal»tain ? 
tq». Phly us "The Fine Çompanioll." 

Well said, my effemin,te varlets! this was aus- 
piciously performed. 
I_a,'k. I ara afraid this dancing will breed 
spavins in my legs, this caper has put me iii 
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remembrance of a crick in my back I got ai my 
last vaultiug. 
Cq. No, thou art deceiv'd, my noble t[yachth ! 
'tis a mystery will exalt thee, tIylas; 'twill make 
thee fise I s«ty, and put g,,hl in thy purse. Thou 
shalt fidlow the court like  baboon, whcu a 
thousand pr,)lcr fellows shall shirk fi,r thcir 
ordinary; 'twill make thee conversaut with ladies, 
ami they shall give thee diamonds to pawn, ami 
tlmu shalt ride il 1) and d«,wn in thy fi,t-ch)tll, my 
littlc doll,hin. Some wine thcre, Tony ! I callcd fr 
wille ail hour ago, ami could gct nOlle. 
EMer ]}R.kWER. 
Fill out, sirrahl What's here, the epitome of a 
glass  By the womb of Bacchus  a score of them 
are too little ik)r a draught. 
Lack. 0 Lord, Captain  nine such hornets are 
alh, to sting a man to dcath. 
Lie«. By Salut Georgel he that dies so, dies 
valiautly. 
Cç«l}. What, my bold brave] be mt afl'aid, and 
thou wert dead 'twere nothing, l'Il corne 1)ut with 
a tro,, l) of wenchcs, and a noise of fiddlers, aud 
play thee back like Orphcus. What's to 
Dl'awer ? 
Draw. Sir, you have built a sconce, since you 
came in, of thirty 1)ounds, and bcfore you have 
aiy more my toaster intends to be satisfied. 
Cçq». What money have you, brother  
Lock. Who, I? O Lord, brother Cal»tain , I have 
hot the third part of it. 
Cq». No matter, I ne'er think upon such transi- 
tory reckonings. Corne, let's have a health, and 
my brother Lackwit shall begin if. Fach three 
joint stools hither, Drawer. 
Lack. What to do, Captain? 
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Cap. l'Il shew vou : you shall asceml hcro, and he 
Captain of this fort. l'Il iusconce vou; corne, iu- 
trench yours(.lt aud lda.y fl'»m your )att.l'y, and so 
every nan rouml; therc take your lintst«»ck in your 
]Iii.alOI, ami give lire! now every man as far «,ff as he 
cau fi',m thc COmluand ofhis ordinance. Farew(.ll, 
l)rotlmr ! [E.reunL 
La«k. Why, gentlemen, I hol)e you will hot use 
me so. 1 ara y«mr lw«»thcr  why gcldlcm«,n 
C«tp. Thcre, lrawer, take him ri,fa pawn; tell 
him whcn he bas no mom,y he must be serv'd so: 
'tis ouc of his chief articles. 

lnte" Cite )Cil ET. 
6'fo. ih»w now ! What, arc you preaching o'cr 
your cups ? ow you are in your poltificalibus, 
iudccd. 
L«tck. ( lo»d Crochet, hcl l) me down ! I shall break 
my ncck else. 
Cro. tlow came you there  
Lack. I know hot; an ill hour of the hrotherhood. 
l'll after them with a vengeance. 
1)rau'. You must stay and pay the reckoning 
first, hesides the musicians exl)ect s»methmg. 
Lack. Whol I pay the reckolfing "SlightI I 
came but mw in. 
l)raw. That's ail one ; you were ail of a nest, they 
are flown away, and there's lmne leIt but yourselI 
Lack. 'Sdeath ! the Çaptain is gone away with my 
hat, and my cloak too. I tell thee l'Il pay no reck- 
oning. 
Dr(tw. 'Tis all one to me, if you can satisfy my 
lnaster so. 
Lack. What shall I do, Crochet  
Uro. Give hiln what you bave, and, if he will 
take your word for the rest, l'll excuse vour bat 
and cloak, and say you lost them in a kirmish. 
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You must scratch your hands in half-a-dozen places 
with a pin. 
Lck. Ay, so I will. Corne, sir, l'll go in and talk 
with your toaster. 
Cv. Besicles, I have another business ] came to 
tcll you of, that you and I must do together. You 
shall reap the whole creliç on'ç yourself, if you can 
manage iL handsomely, 'çwill gain y«»u that r«puta- 
tion with your father that you shall never h)se 
yoursclf while you lire again. 
Lack. What is't, Crochet ! 
('v. Go in! aud l'll tell you. [E«emd. 

AI'TUS IV. SOENA II. 
AI r R ELIO» .,I'RUSE. 
/m'. You much amaze me ! 
,S»'. Sir, lwrhal)S I might, 
Vith better judglnent and n»l'C thanks, o)n('eal 
So great a wickedncss, }»ut my truc hwc t) you 
Couhl n«)t withhold if. You have read some stories, 
And these arc things in nature n«»t unheard oL 
No newness ai all, the seltçsame lust and pride 
As well ru]es ber that treads Ul),)n th« flint, 
As her that rides Ul)On the necks of slaves. 
A ttr. Stay, let me pause a-whilc I she is a woman 
Whose age and form might tempt me to distrust 
But yet her manners forbid me to believe it. 
b)c'. Believe't  She is a close adult'ress, 
Of most strange exercise, a fricatrice 
Insatiable : and has she none but you, 
That she can find, to bait with hot allurements, 
To cover her lewd projects ? Thismoved me, 
I'd hot have meddled else. 
Mur. O, (lo hot wrong ber ! 
(ood sir, do hot wrong ber I it cannot be. 
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Spr. You have been still kept ignorant. For my 
part, 
I nver )'et exlected better from them ; 
[ count tlwm hut as or«linary chances, 
Trivial, «n,l drawn out ff'oto thé, la l) f fi»rtune: 
Beli«,vc me,, sir, there is no day so holy 
Th«tt ce«tscs to bctray a w«»mau's fitlschood. 
My medicine works, I shall he even with her 
.l«r. ] s«mght at first to make ber lna«l injest, 
But m,w l'Il make lwr lmt«] in earncst : yet 
'Tis hot g««d to he too crcduhms. A word, sir. 
[ mu6t ]rave letter proofs than your barc 
T« .iustit this 
l[«'r virtu«, must n«t stuml»le at a straw. 
,Sr. Sir, 'tis m»t threats that can extort fl'om me 
hic»re than 1 list to spcak. I s«'c you troul»led, 
And tlwrefl»re will hot h,ave y«»u in suspense: 
Know that I mmlc myself cxperiment. 
[lIe hews the ring. 
For ail, let this confirm you: this she gave me 
U pou the premises. 
.4ur. O, I slmll burst  
Hcre is a siht to make the snn run backward ; 
(food sir, fi»rgive me, that [ prest you so, 
Consider't as your own case. Were you he 
That put your confidence, your happiness, 
All in  wom:m's love, and fi,und her flse ? 
,S)»r. I must confess [ think it would affiict me. 
]'ll leave you, sir, ] have discharg'd my conscience, 
But of more iii, tlmn she hs godass in her. 
ledit Sprse. 

ACTUS IV. S(2ENA III. 
FIDO, AURELIO. 
Fid. How now ! what, planet-struck 
you, sir ? 

H o ,, - do 
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This 'tis to he in love: what alterafions 
It breeds ! it makes a man forget his friends. 
Colne, sit', be merry ; your pr«iect has 
She fell into her fit som as shc re.ad it, 
And tore t]m papers and talk'd id]y, and shew'd 
The syml)t«ans ¢»f thc prettiest lunacy. 
What, bave you lost your spcech those fohled 
aI'IlIS 
And frowns express a s<,rrow, more tlnm 
tlis eyes, t]mugh fixt Ul.m their (»liect , show 
The wandcring Sl»hel'C of his distul'l»(,d miml 
Is whM'd ah«»nt in elT[)r. Pray, h»,»k Ul), sir 
.4¢r. l aih hot dum]», I bave a e«tre within me 
S1)eaks to my troubled soul. 
'«1. Why, what's the matt.er 
Mttr. 0 hear if then, and witness it f«»l" ever. 
Vhcne'er thou seest a SVOlllall in whosc 1)row 
Are writ the characters of honcsty, 
And calls the gods to jnstify h(.r tl'nth, 
Swear she's a Syren and a crocodile. 
Conclude ber tidsc, it is elmugh shc vows, 
And slwaks thee fait; thc wimls wait on hcr lips, 
Straight te) disperse lier oaths.« 
)Td. Y(m do lmt jest, surc. 
«4ur. There is hot one of thcm that is thc saine 
She would apl)ear to l)e ; they ail are painted. 
They bave a ficus fi»r their face, allthcr 
For their behaviour, their words, and actions. 
id. Corne, COlnel these are but quMlns of 
jeal,usy. 
Mttç Give no faith to their brow: for, in that 
gFeell 
And flourishing field of seeming virtue, lurks 
A snake of lust, in whose volulninous wreaths 
Are tblded up a thousand tr«'acheries, 
Plots, lnischiefs, and dissimulations, 
« " Methinks the lady doth profe too much."Shal'peare.] 
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That man ne'er thought of. For, in wicke,l- 
II{'SS 
The wit of woman was ne'er vet fimml barren. 
k7d. 1 think he me:ms to l;e ma, l hilnself too : 
Y«,ur r«prc]mnsions are too general  
For. 1,y these w«,rds, your own Valcria suffcrs. 
.l,r. Why, th(.re's the sure of all that I have 
spoke, 
T]w al,stracg of all falseho«),l. 'Tis a naine will 
]l]ister the t«,ngue of thme ; in ber 
ls drown',l the memory «»f ail wicked women. 
Fid. Is y«,ur Vah.ri false ] 
. I ttr. (-)m'c my Vah.l'i: L but n«,w lnine no more,-- 
For tlwv have p«rish'd that have h,st their shallle-- 
ls fitlh'; ti'«m virtue past recovcT. 
Thc g«,hh, n organs ,f her immccnee 
Are broke, hot to be sohh.r'd. 
l"id. In my conscience 
You wrtmg her. This is lmthing but th' ahund- 
Of l,,ve; will you go and sup with the Captain 
And ch'ire away lnelancholy l 
.lat. O no [ my heart 
ls shnt against II mirth. 
Fid. Then l'll go seek 
Ymr brother out, and he shall go along with 
IlIE ; 
l'Il shew him with a perspective, i'faith. 
W]ut a brave Captain he bas ; he shall be 
In a disguise, as my eompanion, 
Thon if he will maintain a paradox, 
That he is either valiant, or honest, 
l'Il be lmtde the se«rn uf their eompany, 
lur. But my titre guides lne to the eontrary ; 
F,r, if my mistress do hot honest prove, 
She's put a period to my lire and love. 
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ACTUS IV. SCENA 1V. 

LACKWIT, (_'ROCHET. 
('fo. Corne, be hot dismay'd ! whate'cr you say, 
Fil swear it : you mu»t arm you lost your hat 
Aud eloak in a skirmish. 
Lack. So I will, Crochet. 
Mass  thou wert hot with us at the first ncithcr. 
Cr0. Why, what ifI had, sir 
Lock. Thou might'st have carried 
Away two or thrce of thc Captaiu's oaths with 
thee. 
Cro. [ can coin thcm myclf without any trea- 
8011, 
Lack. Oh, Crochet, I ara thinking now h,)w 
bravcly Fil lire wlwn my father is dead. 
Cro. Yes, l,ray, let me hear 
Lad'. I havc th'awn the map of it already. Fil 
go cvery day in my cloak lin'd with lduh, and my 
I»cavcr hat ; Fil kcep nly wh«wes, and nly runnilg 
h«wses, and 1'11 maintain thee in as good a l)ed 
li ery, as the best footmau of them ail goes in. 

Enter LITTLEGOt)D. 

Lit. You will, sir ? What ungracious villain cofld 
have said t.his. Where's your clcak and hatt 
Yes, you shall have money to si)end another rime. 

.Enter FONDLING. 
t%nd. How now, what's the matter ? 
Lit. Look you! do you know this gentleman ! 
od. How cornes this about  
Cro. Nothing but the fortunes of the wars, for- 
sooth: my young toaster has been in as stout a 
fi'ay as ever the genius of Flcet Street tremblcd at. 
Fond. How was it, SOll 
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Lad:. Let Crochet relate, I scorn to be the trum- 
pet of mine own valour, I. 
kml, lo tell the story, Crochet. 
Cro. Imh,ed, hc nmde thcm all run away, that I 
alll certain o 
,ml. Nay, lmt shev us the manm.r of it. 
(9"o. Why, fol'Sodh, [ came at the latter «n,l of 
the feast and the begimfing of the fray, and thm'e 
my young mast.r was got above them all, and 
stood Ul,,n his guard, and held his weapon in his 
haml so dreadfully, as if he wouhl have p,_mrt.d 
de,wh his thry ulmn any lnall that slmuld colne near 
l'imd. And will you be angry with him for this ? 
'twas well dom', ta];e no wrollg o[ theln- bettcr 
1,,se all th«' cl,,thes off fl'Olll his back than to keep 
a cloak f,,r his c.wardice. 
Co. Now is the time to lnOVe the other business. 
Laek. Wcll, ln,,thel', if you will give lne twenty 
l,ound more, I'll do y.u sueh a pieee of service, that 
you shall thank me fi, r it as long  you lire. 
fl))»d. What is it, son  
La&. Nay, yotl shMl hot know before it be done : 
the com'lusi«m shall crown it. 
imd. Well, huban, l, give it this once, and l'Il 
urge you 11o more. Let's see how the boy ll 
empl,y it. 
Lit. Yes, send one arrow after another, and lose 
both. 
1,1n,1. Nay, but give it him fl,r my sake. I ara 
confident he has a good project ; you bave example 
for it in your trade. Ilow lnany have you, that 
break daily, and yet their friends set theln up two 
or three times, one after the other ? 
LY. Once more you shall 1,revail with lne. Hêre, 
holdl but if this miscarry, ne'er a»k me fl,r a penny 
again. 
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Lack. I warraut you. Corne, Crochet ! 
F(md. Must Crochet go with you  
La«k. Yes, 'tis a business that cannot be (hme by 
Olle tlolle. 
Cro. Wel, mistress, pray throv an old shoe after 
us! 

AcTus IV. SCENA V. 

FIDO, CARELESS (disguised), CAPTAIN. 
(,p. Gentlem«n, you are very w«Icomc ! What, 
hostess corne hither, good hostess ! 

'Mer HOSTESS. 

Fid. You have a good handsolne Hostess, I per- 
ceive, Captaiu ! 
(.'op. She is cleanly and good condition'd, that's 
my comfort; and, by the powers of 1)eauty  il' a mau 
were con,lmstiblc he lnight find in her eyes that 
wouhl kilul]e a conflagration. 
Host. What gentlemen he these, Captain ? 
(Top. Peace, good Hostess, I wouhl hot willingly 
proclaim their disgrace ! one of them is a gent]e- 
man that I hastinadoed the other da)" ; and now 
he is cone to give me a supper, to be reconci|'d to 
me. but take you no notice. 
.Fid. Cal,tain, here is a fl-iend, that I would will- 
ingly commend to your acquaintance. 
Cap. ir, as I ara a true s«,ldier, I eml)race your 
love in hiln, and that's as mueh as I can sit)'. Hostess, 
these are hot ordinary guests with )'ou ; thereforê, 
you must he respectflfl : and, faith, if you sa)- the 
word, gentlemen, one of these nights, we'll evcry 
man procure as many of out acquaintance as we can, 
and be men T here at supper for crowns a piece. 
What think )'ou ? 
Fhl. This is hot the business we came about, sir. 
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Wly, if these gcnth'men c«mm te) l,cstow a. 
on you, let thcm gw m lnOney l»fore- 

S})«':tl ]ower, 
] tcll you 1 have hot a pelmy in thc house. 
Sl»eak lower, I say. Go l,orrow it of thy 
ncighl,ous, l'll sec it l»aid. 
Il,M. Y¢'s, an«l tuvn me l»chind the door for my 
reckoniug ; Ytnl have serv'd me so I know hot how 
often. St,  I havc trusted you t.ot, much already; 
you have n,,t paid me a 1,enny fi»r your lo,lging 
since )ou came to my house, besides what i haxe 
lent you out of my l»urse. 
(çff). liane to ny creditl you will exile me 
heyoml the coufines ot' reputation. (h_» pawn 8Ollle 
Wwtcr, or troc of thy brass l)ots 'Slight do hot 
disgra(.e me, do anything rather, take the shcets 
off ff'oaa, my 
]5st. Yes, you care hot what ]»ecomes of any- 
thing. Why 
(q». 'Slifi.  a man lnay l»h»t till his heart ache. 
Au you stiil seek to cros me you will undo inc in 
my deigns. 
Host. You havc more signs in vour head than 
bang at all the alchouses in town agaiu. 
Ca T. l'rithee, womanl hear me what I say. I 
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know they corne to speml upon me, ami will erouch, 
and do an:)-thiag, :)'et when ], out «,f my n,,1,1cmss, 
aml bey,»u,l expectatiou, slmll use th¢.m so court- 
eously, 'twill be such an engagement, that I eau 
borrow ten or twenty pieces of them at my 
p]easure. 
lIod. I tell you I cammt doit, nor I will hot. 
[Exit lIostess. 
(«p. Faith, gentlcmenI I must entreat you to 
excuse Inc. My Hoste, is hot very w¢.ll, she tclls 
me, and I think she is n«,t so well st,r'd with 
m, cvssaries fo enIcrtaia y«»u as I could wish ; ami 
iml«¢,d she bas m:«r a sl»it in thc bouse, 
we'll d«,tçr it till to-m,rrow night, when 'twill 
1"'id. Wt, ll, sir ! your excuse shal] prevail. We 
e uot inexorable up,,n extremity. 
t}tp. In this you bave won me to your observ- 
ance t»l" evcr. 
t td.  aptau, I have anothcr thing to prol, OUnd 
to y,u. ll,.re is a fi'ieml of mine has l«tt«,ly r«,ceiv'd 
in jury ff'oto om Mastcr {'arch.ss, aml, upon debate- 
mvat of the mattcr, this g«th.man is so al»l»rc]wn- 
sire of his disgrace, that ho «an hot possible put it 
Ul» with safi.ty of his rÇ.putati.n, ami therctbre 
desires fo bave it det«rmbed in l»laia fiehl. Now, 
as he is inIbrmed, his adversary acc¢'pts of it, and 
has chosen you tbr his patron in the quarrel. 
¢:EE}q. By the shrine of Phoebusl I wonder what 
strange impudence haspossest him. As I ara a 
man of honur, I lmve brought him successively off 
ff'oto a hundred of these to the peril of my lire, 
and yet ara daily obnoxious to new assaults for 
P'id. Then you disclaim to have any hand in the 
action ? 
Ca 2. By the passion of valour, gentlemen  l'll tell 
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you, I love a m,hle employment with mv lire, but, 
|br such a pitiful, drunken, shallow coxcomb, I hate 
to be seen in such a lmsincss. 
Fid. Do you think no letter of him, Çaptain  If 
he be so unw«rthy, I would advise you not to 
me(hlle with him. 
Cal». By the fifith of a sohlier  if he have any 
care of his cr«,,lit, let him hot deal with him; he 
will ]rot (h.file himseff with su('h an a]ject.  ]ml,l 
him to be so po«r conditi«m'd I wouhl hot enter a 
country genth.man nl«m him. 
FM. Yet y«m keep him company, Cptain. 
(çtl'. I c«mfi, ss I have done, and my intendments 
were gc,,1 in it; I saw him so raw and young, I 
was induc'd fo ht,lieve there migbt he some hopes 
of him, but, afler much impulsion, when I found 
him so mmlt., and indocile lu his own nature, I 
gave him ]ost, and so I esteem of him, ]y my life 
[Careless tmts off his di.,q,dse. 
Car. Oh, thou treacherons villaln  dost'thou 
betray me to myselfi and belle me to my fitce  t]ov 
many quarrels have you brought me off from 1 
(tp. Never none, by Jove  
Car. I will hot rail af you, but I will cudgel you, 
and kick you, you man of valour  
(tT. Hold  as thou art a man of renown, thou 
wilt strike thy foot into me else, my body is as 
tender as a bog. 
Caç Thou c«,wardly perfidious rascal bave I, 
fir this, nmdc thee my associate, paid for thy swag- 
gerings, and breaking of tapsters' and ostlers' 
lmtes, fid thee at a charge a man might have lmilt 
an hospital ; (h'ench'd thee with sack and tobacco, 
as thy fitce tan witness 1 
('ap. Oh, hohl as thou art worshipfifl. 
Uar. Corne, sir surrender your robes, that vou 
bave polluted with cosenage. Here, Fido take 
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this hat and cloak : I will hot leave him a covcring 
for his knavery; these arc the trophies of your 
treachery, these. 
Uap. Nay, good sir, do hot pillage me of all; stay 
till I get my own again! 
Car. Il" Lackwit will restore them he may, clse 
you must resolve to go bare-headed before your 
right-worshil)ful fi)rtune, with a truncheon in your 
haml like a verger, and so I leave you. Corne, Fido ! 
now fi»r my mistress. 
Cap. Wcll, those good quMitics that are bred in 
a lllall will nevcr out of him, that's my comfi»rt. 
And, since ] ara the scoru of Captains ruade, 
l'll seek a l»ctter and more thriving tradc. 

ACTVS IV. SCENA VI. 

AURELIO, SPRUSE. 
4ur. Corne, sir ! now I have round you, hot the 
power, 
And strength of rate, shall pull you ri'oto my Vell- 
geanee. 
And though I know my life too mean  ransom 
For the vedeeming of the prieeless loss 
Of her abused hououv, yet, what Nature 
Enables thee to pay, l'Il take in part, 
And leave the execution of the rest 
Unto hell's justice. 
/»'. What do you intend, sir ? 
Mur. Look you: t' unfold your heart, sir, with 
this sword, 
And read the falsehood that is written in it. 
Çome, I must know the truth, and reason too, 
If there be reason for a wicked act. 
pn You mean about Valeria ? 
Aur. The saine. 
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Still an ill conscience will betray itself, 
An,l sends forth nmny a scowling, fearful look, 
To descry danger ; if he stand confident, 
And justify it to the face of terro 
Then she is fitlse. 
,5,: I hear she is run ma,l. 
./n'. Is, and the cause of her distemperature 
Is the rcproach you put upou her honour. 
,s),: The w(,uml then is too deep, an,l an ill fate 
][as drivcn the shaft ofmy intended malice 
Bcyond the SCOl»e I aim'd at. 
. lut. Was it malice 
That word bas strook me ioth with joy and anger, 
Both in suspense, which should weigh down the 
sea]e 
()f my deep burd'ned nfind. What horrid beness 
Durt so attcmpt to profane innocence 
S,r. If was my love to 
.1 n:What is his hate, 
Whose love has proved so ominous 
,: That love 
Being wrong'd, begot that hate. 
: t tr. "l'hou hast done il], 
And, like a fi)olish and young exorcist, 
ttat conjur'd up a sl)irit of that fury, 
Thy art cammt allay. 
,b),r. Repentance may. 
I only meant to give ber naine a gash, 
That might be heal'd again without  scar 
()r any spr«ading plaistcr of wide rum,mr, 
With hclp of her coml)urgators , but only 
To vex hcr. 
_ter. What's the offence that did provoke 
This imputation  Did she ever wrong you, 
Malign your xit, disgrace you before your mis- 
tress  
Disparage your behaviour  Had she done so, 
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Yet this revenge were disproportionate. 
,)1". Urge nie 11o more ! I cannot look on her 
Wighoug such a reflcction of my crime 
As nmst give shame a lustre ; tller("s no man 
But once in's litç may sin besides his nature, 
Nay, perhaps contrary : this is a dced 
I lnust abhor to justit. 
.4vr. You llave given 
Ahnost a satisfaction. 
Slw. 'Twas a scan,ld. 
Arose ri'oto my rclmlSC, and bas no witncss 
Besides y,ur ears ; if it wcr«. sih.n«'d tlmre 
Thc worhl wcre igm»rant of it. I ho'af 
She is run lnad upm thc grief; 1 ara s»rry 
] h.r punishmcnt has outstril»t my desires. 
l'll umlertake whate'cr you shall lW(»p,se 
For the recovery oflmr wits, or honour. 
.tut. And l'Il make use of your kiml lWOflr, sir. 
,S)w. I will resign her whcr, shc most aflbcts, 
And give you all assistance to ol»tain hcr. 
.4ur. You speak honestly I shall eml,loy you ; 
I know you have that credit with hcr fathcr, 
You nlay advise him in a thing that reon 
Shall seem to second ; bring but this to pass, 
You bave ruade rcquital fi»r all injuries. 
£r. Shew me the way, l'Il do't! be you the 
lOVçr 
l'll be the instrument. 
_4 ur. You are my genius, 
Iy hope, my opportunity, my fitte ; 
And in effecting this you cannot err 
To make me hal)py , and recover her. 

1)esinit actus quart«s. 
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ACTUS V. SCENA I. 
LACKWIT with a head-_piece ami a lolj sword, 
CROCI[ET, CAnELESS disguised like DOTAnlO. 
La«k. }h,w ,h) I look now, Crochet  
5o. Ve T dreadfidly  like a eitizen in a fi'ay, 
fcarfid as l'riapus in a gardcn. 
Lock. Wcll, and thou art sure there is but om of 
th«m, ami he cornes disguised like Dotario, to steal 
away my siswr'l 
Cro. Vos, sir and this is the o1«l gentleman him- 
selt and som«d»ody bas stole away his habit to 
abuse him. 
Lock. That man that bas done so shall thin 
me aml this l»hce as long as lin lives for it. Go and 
givc warning, (h'ochct that no man withstand mu, 
unless ho l»c weary of his 
('ro. if any man be so hardy, let him take his 
clmnce. 
Lock. Let him expect my flry, Crochet. I will 
barrer auy man that shall corne near me, my fist is 
like a sling, my head like a rare, aud my whole 
body an engine, and I will maku any man toothless 
tlmt shall oflnd me. 
Çro. Thçn you will make his mouth  unservice- 
able  your ththcr's gumm'd velvet. 
Lock I long to exorcise my puissauce [ Thou art 
sure there is but one of them  stand by a little, 
and h't me flourish with my sword to animate my 
spirits. ow, whatsoever he is that cornes in my 
w«y, I pronounce him to be a miscrable mortd. 
[Crochet Tul[s out three or four 
What hast thou there, Çrochct  
Cro. i im«gin'd there wouhl be a great deal of 
blood spilt in the skirmish, and so I brought thes 
to wipe the wounds, nothing else, sir. Lovk you 
here thcy corne. 
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Enter DOTARIO, .EMILIA. 
Lack. Give by, Crochet, till I question dmm: il 
behoves a wi.e mail tO deal with words, befiwe he 
descend to i»lows. What errant knight are you, sir, 
and whither do you travel with that damoiselle ] 
Oto. Press that point home. 
Dot. O, brother Lackwit how came you so 
accoutred  or were you set here for a watchlnan to 
guard us ? 
Zack. No, sir, I do not guard, nor regard auy 
man, and yct Fil stand Ul»oU my guar«l, and this 
is the l»«fint Fil maintaim 
Dol. What do you mean, brother Lackwit ? 
Lock. lh»w, I your brothel' No, I scorn to have 
affiance with such a conéy-catchcr. You, sir 
h'essus, delivér up your thet, or I will play the 
Hercu]es with you. 
Iot. I ara gomg to marry her my naine is 
Dotario, aud this is y,»ur sister.Emilia. 
La«k. Ay, she is my sister, but you are a countér- 
feit, and have stolen her away. 
65v. Seize her for fellons' good¢ she belongs to 
the Lord of the soil. 
Lack. Thou villain! dost thou lmt klmV, if I 
were dead, and ber other sister, she wouhl be next 
heir and then thou mightst be hang'd for her  
ot. But I had her consent, and h,.r father's. 3Iy 
naine is Dotal'io, your neighbour, that have fed you 
with custard and apple-pie a hundred times. 
Lock. Ay, this gentlelnaU has, but you have abus'd 
him, and took his wrong nanie upon you. 
Dot. I ara the salue. 
Cro. He lies1 beat him for lying What do you 
stay for ' 
La«k. I aln eonsidering with lny eye, which par 
of h I shall first cul off. 
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('fo. Let's bind him fast, and thon lay him upon 
his 1)«tck, ami geld him. 
L,tck. A match ! l.ct's lay hold on him Vhat, 
is le gone how finely might my father have l»een 
cheatcd, and ail we now, if I had not been. That's 
some roguing servingman disguis'd, l'll lay my lire 
on't. If I be mt fit to lc ehronicled for this act 
of discrction, h't thc ,rhl judge of it. Well, 
l'l'a,cher, whcn 1 havc married her to the right 
1,«u-ty, if my fitther does hot give lne tbrty pounds 
more, he shall lllai'ry the lmX$ daughter himselfi 
f'ro. 'oil llltISt llOt be toc» stldt[en liow in the 
Olwning of your plot, aftcr you have married 
thcln. 
L«,'k. Advise me, g,-d Crochet. 
('re. Why, betbrc yçat rcveal your proeeedings, 
y»u shall present yourself with a great deal of 
cmfidcnee, and lWolnise of desert; walk up and 
down, with a joyfid agony aml a trembling j,y, as 
if you had escap'd froln a 1,rearh, or redeeln'd your 
country [ Then, when you see theln sufficiently fill'd 
with expeetation, you may draw the curtain of your 
valoul', and stound theln with admiration. 
Lock. So I will, Cochet. COlne, let us to the 
church  [Exeud. 

ACTUS V. SCENA II. 

LITTLEGOOD» SPRUSE FONDL1NG FIDO. 
S: Corne, toaster Littlegood, be conlforted ! 
I have as great a share in the misfvrtuncs 
Of your distractcd daughter as yvurself. 
Lit. O, do hot say so ! she was all my joy. 
Fid. Then lnen begin to uldcl'stand their 
good 
When they have lost it, and an envious eye 
eeks after virtue when it is extillCt» 
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That hated it alive. 
Lit. You bave reason 
To pity me the more ami lam«.nt 
lecalise I destiu'd her in umrriag«, t» ym. 
,),r. And I had wcll hopcd to have 1,con ruade 
halq,y 
In h(.r afllwti«.n. A true 1,wcr's gricfs 
Trauscend a parent's. 
Lit. No, you are deceived 
A parent is confiu'(l, and his j,ys 1,,,umled, 
And tmly limited to such a suljcct, 
And, driven ti'om thcncc, have nowllerC clse to rest 
For, if his chihh'en he once takcn ri'oto him, 
Which are the cause, then his d(.light and omff(,rt, 
That are the eflçcts, nèeds must vanish with them : 
But in a hver it falls otherwise, 
Such as yourself, whose passion, like a dcaw,* 
Çall (ll 3" Ul» with the l»eams of every hcauty 
That shall shine warm Ul,On you. ne(.d uot prize 
The loss t,f auy. You have no alliance, 
N'or mttural tiè o)mmands you to love anv 
More than your fancy guides you ; and the winds 
tiare hot so many turnings, nor the sands 
So many shiftings, n(,r the motm chauges. 
S" 
)Tf/. ,_if, you speak truth, Ul»On my knowledge 
that 
He is as slippery as an eel, in love, 
And wriggles lu and out, sir, at his pleasure ; 
He can as easily dispense with vows 
As swear them; and can, at a minute's warning, 
If an occasion serve, supply himself 
Vith a continual and iesh entertaimnent 
Of a new mistress. 
S),r. Troth! I must coufess 
I have been a little fitulty in that wty. 
« Dough, paste. 



186 

FINE CO31PANION. 

]'0nd. And why would you, sir, knowing this be- 
fore, 
Surfer your daughter to be ahus'd by hin ? 
ow, by my litl I think, an 'twcre hot for me, 
You'd wind yourself into such labyrinths, 
You'd m,t know how to extricate yourself. 
Lit. Peace, good wifel since thcre is no rcmedy. 
,5)r. i)o hot desl«tir  thcre is yct rcmedy. 
I know a scholar, et grcat naturalist, 
Whose wisdom does transcend ail other artists, 
A travcllcr l»csides, and th.ugh his body 
lle distant t]'o111 the heavens yet his mind 
l las piel'c'd tmto the utmost of the orbs, 
Cal tell how fil'st the chaos was distinguish'd, 
And how the slhel'eS arc tul'n'd, and all their secrets, 
The m(,tiol ami influence of the stars, 
The mixture «f the eh'ments, and all 
The causes of the winds, and what moves the earth, 
And then he has suljected to his knowledge 
The virtues and the Wol'kings of all herbs, 
And is ail .Esculapius in Physic, 
o grief above his ar. 
L[I. Can he heal mad folks  
,5).r. Were they as mad as Ajax Telamon, 
That slew an ox instead of Agamemnon, 
Ite'll warrant them. 
çmd. How shouhl one pêak with him  
,)r. I brought him with me l he is at the d,or. 
Prithee go call him, Fido ! you shall hear him, 
And, as you like his speech, so eredit him. 
'Mer A VItEIO, like a Doctor. 
Lit. Is this the lllall ] 
5)_»r. This is the doctor, sir 
I ara bold to make relation of your skill, here, 
To this old gentleman, who bas a daughter 
That is suspectcd to be maoE 
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.4ur. Suspected I is she no otherwise] 
Lit. She is stark mad ! 
4 ur. It came by love ] 
Lit. Yes sure, what think you on't ] 
.4ur. An ordinary disease, and cure. In some 
things 
I ara of an ol)ini»n that Stertinius 
The Stoic was, who held all the world mad. 
Foml. As how, good M«tster I),)ctor  
.4af. Thus I l,rove it ; 
What is ambition and covctousness, 
()r luxury «»r supcrstiti(»n. 
But madncss in mon ? and thesc rcign gem.ra]]y. 
Your lawyer trots, and writes, as he w,,re mad, 
His client is maddcr tlmn ho ; your merchant that 
lnarris 
A fair witb, and leaves her at home, is mad : 
Your courtier is mad t) take up si]ks and velvets 
On ticket ti»r his mistress ; and your citizen 
Is mtd to trust him. 
7d,». Nay, he is a rare man 
An,l bas doe many an,l strangc cures, sir. 
.lut. I have, imleed. 
)md. Pray, relate some of them. 
clin'. To satisfy your ladyship, i will. 
)ç,d. Yes, good sir, let us hear them. 
.tre'. Then, l'Il tell you. There was once an 
astrologer 1)rought mad betbre nie, the circulati(,ns 
of the hvavens had turn'd his lwain round, he had 
ve T strange fits, he would ever be staring and 
gazing, and ye his eyes were so weak, they couhl 
hot look up without a staff. 
)r. A Jacob's staff you mean 2 
.4 ur. Ay, and he would watch who]e nights; there 
couhl hot a star stir for him. He thought there was 
no hurt donc but they did it, and tlmt ruade him 
look so narrowly to them. 
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bnd. t[,»w didyou heal him, sir  
.htr. Only with two or three sentences Oll of 
Pions Miran,lula, in collflltat.ioll of the act ; and as 
many out, (»f ('orn«.lius Agrippa, tbr the vanity of 
it. 
Fond. That was excelh'nt 
.lin'. The next was a zohlier, and he was very 
fi.'ious; but I «luicted l,im, by gettiug his arrear- 
ages paid, a,d a l,elsion f,»r his lit. 
F«,,L You took a hard task in hand, 3h'Doctor. 
l.ar. lh tl,. most tlangenms ofall wa a Puritan 
chai,lier, and he run mad with illuminatims, l[e 
was very strang«ly possest, and talk'd idly, as if 
he had had a mdse of bells in his hea,l ; he though 
a man iu a SUrldice to le the gh«»s «f herêsy, and 
was out. of love with his own members, because they 
were calh,l organs. 
kbml. O, mmstrous ] 
_Tre'. Ay, and hehl very strange positions, fir he 
counted Fath«.rs to be as unlawful in the chureh, as 
Plato did poets in his commonwealth, and there- 
upon grounded his conclusion fi»r the lawfidness «»f 
whoredom ; tbr he said that marriage, as it is now 
used, was the only ringleader of all lnischief. 
l'bd. How did you heal him, sir  
4 ur. Why, lady, with certain pills of sound doc- 
trine, and they purg'd his ill humours. 
Lit. That was very speedy 1 
Xo'. Then, there was a lnusician tha run mari 
with crochets ; the fit was so violent upon him, that 
he wouhl nothilg but somd perpetually. 
Fod. How did you with him, sir ] 
[ttr. 1 serv'd him as Hel'cules serv'd his nmster 
Linus: broke his fiddle abou his pare, and sen 
him away withoub e'er a penny, and tha brough 
his head in tune. 
ond. Fil remember this, i' faifl  
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«lu: Then there was a huntsman that was very 
wood ;* he wouhl do nothing but whoq} ami hollow, 
and was womlerfllly in love with an echo. 
bml. th,w did ym reelaim ldln ? 
Act. Why, I scrv'd him in his own kind. He had 
a very handsome wench to his wife, and, whilc he 
was playing the Cel»halus abroad, aml courting his 
Aurora, I turn'd him into an Act«eon at 
fidr pair ofhorns on his head, and lnade him a tame 
beast. 
bmt. t[usl,aml, that was excelh«t 
.lu.t. I cured a poet te»o, and 
gem.rat i« ,n tlmt are little 1,,'tt«r than mad at ail 
rimes. ! was fitin to give him ,v«.r, l,ecause hims«.lf 
and ,th«.rs took such delight in his thry. I couhl 
m,t tell vhat to make «,t" him, his disease as so 
l,retty and conceited, and he was no sooner 
but he «mhl l»resently thll into a relal,Se. 1 eouhl 
make l'elati«m of tt thousand such, as painters, al- 
chymists, aml the like, lnt it w«uhl le tedious. 
Lit. Nay, sir we aro confirmed of your skill. 
Will you lmve my daughter brought tbrth to you, 
sir, that you may see her in her fit 
.lut. No, ],y no mcans, 'twill speml her spirits 
too much. Fil take her hernie with me, and am»int 
ber brows with a little Hellel»orum, aud some other 
receipts that Ill give her, and, 1'11 Wal'rant you, Fil 
bl'ing her sale to, in three hours, and well recovel'ed. 
£)r. Sir, you will do an office, tlntt will aot more 
deserve h«mour than reward. 
.4ur. Sir, I shall dese lmthingbut my paias for 
my satisfitction. 
Foml. Good, sweet Fido, conduct him in. and go 
along with him that if any hereafter shall be 
« Mari, furious.--"Clean red wud," is a common phrase in 
8cotland for one out of his its--" Red wud" means "wood 
in a blaze." 
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averse, in his ignorance to all goodness, as to ques- 
ti(,n this miracle, you nmy be produc'd as a witness. 
Lit. And what will you do, sweet wife '. 
Fond. Why, l'll stay here and expect my son, 
Lackwit, with his projêct. He sent me word he 
would ce,me 1)rcseltly ; and ste, where he enters 
)de" LACKWIT, CROCIIET. 
L««ci('. Crochet, bid theln stay without, till I call 
for thcm ! Make rooln thêre, and let such produce 
thcir gaine, that have good cards to sh«,w. 
)'ond. t[ow now, son Lackwit ! whithêr away so 
flrious ? 
La«k. I ara sure all the wig and valour I had 
was ag stake for 
Lit. Why, what's the matter 
La«k There was ohl shuffiing and cutting amongst 
them, an I had hot spied their knavery they 
might have put a trick upon us, faith 
i«(,nd. Why, were you at cards, son ? 
Lack. :No, I was at dice. I came the caster 
with some of them I think, and I had like to have 
ruade their bones rattle for it. There was a rook 
would have gone at In and In with my sister; 
if I had hot ruade a third man, he wouhl have swel)t 
all away, aud wiped our noses when he had done. 
Fond. Tell us how was it, son 
Lack. No lnatter how ; but if I have hOt play'd 
the wise man now, and done an act worthy of 
apl,lause , let lne be hist off for my labour. 
Lit. Let's hear 
Lack. If it be no lnore thanks worthy l'Il tell 
you at my ]eisure, when you have prepar'd your 
ulderstanding. 
Lit. What is it, Crochet 
Lack. Peace, Sirrah ! l'll have no man tell it but 
myself, because the praise of it belongs wholly to 
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me ; an I couhl lut effect half-a«lozen more sueh 
exploits, I'd write my own commentaries. 
Fond. You put us too much into a hnging, 
8Oll. 
L«ck. Well, [ ara content to open the sluices of 
your hap1)iness. Let them in, Cro('het, l»ut take 
heed yon l»e hOt too greedy of it, lest the sudden 
joy overwhelm you. 
Enter ÇARELESS, ,III,IA, CROCIIET. 
Lit. What's here Mast, er l)otario, ami my 
daughter ,milia, hand in hand, and m:u'ried t,)- 
gcther Nay, thon 'tir as I would havc it. The 
boy has donc well, and I must alqdaud him fir it. 
Lack. O, must you so, sir  W«.ll, th«.re they are 
bark and tree, but as I ara a hairy least, iç I ha, l 
hot been, they had been as far asunder as Temple 
Bar and Ahlgate. 
Fott. H«w so, son  
L«tck. Why, l'Il shew you: there was another 
changling as like to him in shape as Jupiter to 
Aml)hitruo , nay, if I should say, as I ara to, let me 
see what  
C'ro. To a fool. 
Lock. No, to thyself, 
Cro. 'Tis all one. 
Lrtt'k. That wonhl bave married ber in his stead, 
and carried ber away, if I had not prevented 
them. 

Enter I)OTARIO. 

whether it be a shadow or a ghost, that haunts him 
in his own proper form, I know hot, but there he 
cornes again. 
Lit. Why, how now, son Dotario? you have ruade 
haste to lwget one so ]ike you already. 
I)0t. O, sir, 'tis I ara cheated, gull'd, and abus'd, 
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and, which is worse, by one that says he is myself 
too. 
Lit. Why, what arc you ? 
i;«,t. O, sr, I ara that o]d gc»t]eman, that 
shouhi have marricd your daughter, and there's an 
Asm.i«u, a devil in my habit, that has beguil'd 
me of her. 
ro. t',,me, sir, uncasc ymrself ! 'tis no gh,ry fiw 
yau ta lark any longer un,h,r the person of such a 
wrctch. 
[@reless pt,ts (@EE his di«guise. 
Dot. Who is hcre my nel,lww Careless nay 
thon 'ris t«,n times W,l'se than I thought of: my 
disgracc will »,. as c(,mmon as c, mduit water, the 
very tankard 1,earers will mock at inc, ] shall be 
ruade their laughter at tavel'nS, the table talk at 
or, linal'ics. 
t lw. Nay, go,»d Unclc, d, hot think so iii of 
nw  a 1,race ot" thousamls s]mll chaia up my tvngne, 
that )m may lire as conceal'd as you 1,1case. 
D,t. (. sir, you have proved yourself to be a Fine 
Coml,anitm. 
Lit. Nay, hold up your head, sir ! this was your 
&.vice. your toaster piece of wit. and valour  nay, 
you nmy 1,rag «,f it, the credit belongs to you. 
L,,'k. Crochet, I w,uld th,,u wert a post, that I 
might beat out my brains against thee. 
EMer FIDO, AUt:ELIO, VALERIA. 
Fid. Save you, gentlemen  
ç),r. L,,ok you, sir hcre's the doctor, and your 
daught,«" ah'eady. 
Lit. Well, there's some COlnfvrt yet to make 
amends tUr the test. 
Fid. Corne, down on your knees, sir 
AURELIO 
Lit. IIow now, what are you ? 
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Aur. Lately the doctor, but now your sou, 
Aurelio. 
Lit. What, more gulleries yct They have 
coseued me of my daughters, I h,pe they will chc;tt 
me of my wife too. tlave you any more of these 
tricks to shew  ha ! 
.4ur. No more, sir, if we nmy obtain your fitvour 
for these, and think, good sir, what love may do; 
you have becn young yoursclf. 
Lit. Troth, and so I have, and le(.n as waggish 
as the best of you. Wcll, Mastcr Dotario, what 
shall we do 2 The l»oys have out-stript us ! thcrc's 
now no remedy, and my afl'cction reh'nts. 
Dot. So docs urine too, and I would do anything 
if I might be fi'eed of this ignominy, that if might 
hot be known what a fool this love has ruade of nie. 
Fid. l'll undertake for that, sir, if you will yield 
to a motion. 
/)ot. Anything, upon these terres. 
Fhl. Thon, thus: you are rich, and your neldmw 
Aurclio hcre is poor, yet he was l»orn to an inhcri- 
tance ; now, lo you but couler som(,thing presently 
upon him, and assure him the rest aftcr your death, 
and l'll promise they shall observe you with as 
much obsequiousness, as you desire. 
I)ot. And what shall my nephew Carcless do 2 
Fid. Why, Master Littlegood shall give him his 
land again. 
]9et. If he will do one, l'Il do the other ! 
Fond. That he sh.ll, l'll see that doue, upon my 
word. 
Lit. I'll hot stand against a good motion at any 
rime. 
Dot. Why, then, boys, be happy in your mis- 
tresses. 
Cor. Sir, this speech from you is more comf,»rt- 
able than if Hymen had spoke it; and, for my 
N 
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l»r«ther Lackwit, l'll take him to my protection 
and stand in his defcnce against ail machinous en- 
gincs that shall be 1)lauted ibr the battery of his 
wit and fi)rtune. 
Cro. Pray, sir, will you get him his cloak and 
bat, again, that he ]ost in the skirmish  
Car. Ay, so I will ; Fido shall rcstore them te) 
Z«c/: Well, I wouhl know, h,)w all these things 
had corne to so go«)d perfection l»ut for nie now 
CV. Nay, if 5wtune slmul,1 m»t f«tv«)ur such as 
you and I are, shc wouhl leave her ohl wont. 
EM(r CAAIN like a Ho.t, Lmt'TnN.¢NT wRh a jug 
«»d gbss, ]IosYESS. 
Car. What's my ohl ref«)rmado corne again ? 
. Coq». Nay, you need hot fear me now. I ara as 
mild as my 1,cor : I ara hcr husband and your host 
till dcatb. 
(r. What, turn'd host  
(çq_). Yes, ami I thought it mv duty to present 
you with the fil'St fruits of my proçcssion. Fill out a 
glass, Tapstcr, that I may drink to this good con» 
pany. Gentlcmen, you are all welcome! 
Fhl. Is this your Tal)ster , Captain ? 
Cep. Yes, and does he hot suit well with his 
fimcti(»n  he has lcarnt already fo run upstairs and 
down stairs, as nimble as a squirel, and can answer 
to any man that shall call him, as loud ad peremp- 
torily as the best or thcm. 
(çr. That's a good entrance. 
('p. Ho is a little out of countenance af the first, 
but, whcn you corne to my house, you shall hear 
him sl)eak in a big accent, " what's to 1)ay in the 
Liou " " What's fo pay in the Dragon ?" be hot 
dismay'd Tal)ster , be hot dismay'd ! 
(I«r. Well, I pcrceive we lUUSt keep holiday: 
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there's n,)thiug angers ne now but Mastcr Si)ruse 
is disappointed of his mistress. 
,S}r. Take lin care of that[ I have more mistresses 
t]lall [ Call tell what to do with. 
Car. Sir, I have a sister, though she had no part 
lu this 1)usiness yet, for ber beauty, vil'tue, and 
dowry, nay well deserve you: if you can like of 
ber, l'Il do what I Call fO obtain her ibr you. 
51»r. Sir, you sha]l commaml me in what you 
pIease, and my thanks for your love; filial herc [ 
vow never to dissemb]e any more in this kind, but 
t) be truly ami sincerely affcetionated to wh,mso- 
ever you hall commend me. 
ar. Nay, if you wouhl hot do so, you were 
WOl'thy of her. 
To gain a woman's love thus all may strive, 
]htt wealth sha[l be put 1)ack, when wit shall 
thrive. 

FINIS. 
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Tins play, justly sclected by the Editor of Dodsley's Old 
Plays as one of the best of our early dramatic poetry, has 
bcen reprinted in the several editions of that collection. 
It is also in Sir Walter Scott's Ancient British Drama. 
He thought very highly of it. 
" |t is," says Geneste, " a pretty good play. The 
nephew's imposing of false antiques on his uncle, in 
Modern Antiques [by John o' Kcefe] is ttken from this 
play, and perhaps a hint for the sham Duke in the 
' lloneymoon.'" The rcmark as to " modern antiques" 
is evident enough, but that in refercnce to "the lloney- 
lnoon" is not so palpable. 
Prefixed to the reprint of the play in Dodsley's collec- 
tion is this note :--" Mr Samuel Gale told l)r Ducarrel 
that this comedy was acted two nights in 1718, immedi- 
ately after the revival of the Society of Antiquaries; 
and that therein had been introduccd a ticket of a turu- 
pike (then new) which was called a Te.«er«. ." 
Foote, in his Comedy of the Nabob, Act III., satirizes, 
in his usual clever style, the Society of Antiquaries of his 
period. 
Langbaine. in noticing the  Antiquary,' in a brief 
account of Marmyon, observes:--" Aurelio's declaring 
his lnarriage to the Duke and Leonardo, from Lucretia's 
lodging, where he got in by her maid's assistance, is an 
incident, as I have already shew'd, in several plays." 
Durfey, in his Comedy of 'Madam Fickle; or, the 
Witty False one,' acted at the Duke of York's Theatre 
in 1677, introduces a character called ' Sir Arthur Old- 
Love,' which is a close copy of Veterano, the Antiquary. 
Although the scene is stated as at Pisa, the mention 
of "the Rialto" in the first act, and of Venice in the 
third act, would appear to indicate that Venice and not 
Pisa was the locele intnded by the author. This is, 
howevcr, immatoEial as regards the action of the piece. 



THE ACTORS' IAMES. 

THE )UKE OF PISA. 
LEONARDO,  two Ctï'tiers. 
)( NATO 
) 
VETERANO, ]e  ntiq«ery. 
GhsPAltO, a M«gnifico of Pa. 
LOanNZO, ca old Oetleman. 
Iocc mo, an old Gentleman that uvuhl aTTear 
LIONELL, ç'Thew fo [he 
PETaUTIO, a foolish Gentlemah, sou fo 
AURELIO, a young Gentleman. 
AUEm'S dher, in the disgue of a Bravo. 
HIS BoY. 
PETRO, the Miqary's boy. 

The Scene, 1)ISA. 

* In tho original edition, 2Emelia, in error, is called "wife 
to Gaspar%" and Lucretia "daughter to Gasparo." 
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ACTUS IRIMUS. 

.Enter LIONELL and PETRUTIO. 
Lio. Now, sir, let me l)id you welcome to your 
country, and thc l«»nging cxp,.etation of those 
friends, that have ahnost languish'd fi,r thc sight 
of you.--] mcst flatter him, and stroke him too, he 
will give no milk else. [Aside. 
Pet. I have calculated, by a]l the ru]es of reason 
and art, that I shall be a grcat man: ff,r, what 
singular quality concurs to perfection and advance- 
ment, that is dcfective in me  Take my fcature 
and prol,ortion ; bave they hot a kind of sweetness 
and harmony to attract the eyes of the behohlers ] 
the confirmation of whieh, many authentical judg- 
ments of ladies have scal'd and suhscrib'd to. 
Lio. How do you, sir ? are you hot well ? 
_Pet. lcxt, my behaviour and dis, ourse, accord- 
ing to the Court-garb, ceremonious enough, more 
promising than substantial, able to keep pace with 
the best hunting wit of them all: bcsides, nature 
bas bless'd me with boldness suffi,lent, and fortune 
with means. What then should hinder me? 
nothing but destiny, villanous destiny, that chains 
virtue to darkncss and obscurity. Wcll, I will 
insinuate myself into thc Court, and prescnce of the 
Duke : and if he have hot the grace to distinguish 
of worth, his ignorance upon him. 
Lio. What ] in a muse, sir ? 
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Pet. Cannot a genth.man ruminate over his good 
parts, but you nmst be troubling of him 1 
Lio. Wise men and fools are alike ambitious. 
This travclliug motion has bccn abroad in quest «»f 
strange fashions, where his spungy brain has suck'd 
the dregs of all the folly he couhl possibly meet 
with, and is ind«.ed more ass than he went forth. 
Ilad I au interest in his disgrace, I'd rail at him, 
and perhal»s heat him fi»r it ; but he is as strange 
to me as to hilnscif, thcl'efi»re let him continue in 
his belov'd simplicity. [.4side. 
l'et. 'ext, whcn he shall be instructed of my 
worth, and eminent sufficiencies, hc cammt diguit 
me with less ClUl»ioyment than the dignity of an em- 
basador, lIow bravely shall I behave myself in 
that service! and what an ornament unto my 
country m«ff I arrive to be, aml to nly kindrcd  But 
I will play the gentlcman, and neglect them ; that's 
the first thing l'll study. 
Zio. Shall I be bold to iuterrupt you, sir  
Pet. Presently l'll be at leisure to talk with you. 
'Tis no small point in State policy, still to prctend 
only tobe thought a man of action, aml, rather 
than waut a colour, be busied with a man's own 
self. 
Lio. Who does this ass speak to  surely to hin» 
self: and 'ris impossible he should ever be wise, 
that has always such a foolish auditory. [.4shle. 
et. Then, with what emulous courtship will 
they strive to eutertain me in fl»reigu parts ! And 
what a spectacle of admiration shall I be ruade 
amongst those who have formerly known me 
IIow dt»st thou like my carriage ? 
Zio. hlost exquisite; believe me. 
Pet. But is it adorn'd with that even mixture of 
fluency and grace, as are required both in a Statist 
and a Courtier  
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Lit». So far as the divine prospect of my under- 
standing guides me, î'tis without paralh.1 most 
excellent; but I al no profess'd critic in the 
mystery. 
Pet. Well, thou hast Linceus' eyes* for observa- 
tion, or could'st ne'er have lnade such a cmming 
discovery of my 1)l'actice ; but will the ladies, think 
you, have that appreheusion to discern and ap- 
1,rove of me  
Lio. Without question; thcy cammt be so dull 
or stony-hearted, as hot to be infinitely taken with 
your worth. Why, iu a wlile, you shall h:tvc 
theln so Clmm«»ur'd, that they'll watch cvci T opl»ol 
tunity to l»urchase your aC«lUaintalwe ; thon agaiu 
revive it with otcn bamlUetting and visits ; nay, 
alM l»erhaps invite others, by their tbolish example, 
to do the like ; and some that desl»«tir of so great 
hal,lfiuess will en,luire out y.ur haunts, and walk 
thcre two or three hours togcthcr, to get but a 
sight of you. 
Pet. Oh infinite I ara transportcd with the 
thought on't [It draws near noou, ami I appointed 
certain gallants to meet me at the five-crowu ordin- 
ary: after, we are to wait upon thc like beauties you 
talk'd of, to the pul»lic theatre. I feel of late a 
strong and witty genius growing upon lUe, aud I 
begin, I know hot how, to be in love with this 
foolish siu of poetry. 
Lio. Are you, sir ? there's great h,,pes of you. 
Pet. And the reason is, because they say 'tis both 
the cause and effect of a good wit, to which I cau 
sufficiently pretend : for nature bas hot play'd the 
step-dame with me. 

 Lynceus, son of Aphareus, was among the hunters of tho 
Calydonian boar, and ono of the Argonauts. He was so sharp- 
sighted that» as itis reported, ho could see through the earth» 
and distinguish objects at the distance of abovo nine toiles. 
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Liv. In good time, sir. 
l'et. And now you talk of time, what time of day 
is it by your watch ? 
Lio. ] have none, sir. 
l'et. tIow, ne'er a watch oh monstrous! how 
do you consume your hours  'e'er a watch  'tis 
the greatest solecism in society that e'er I heard of : 
ne'er a watch ? 
Lio. How dceldy you conceive of it! 
Pet. You have nota gentleman, that's a true 
genlemau, without one ; 'tis the main appe,dix to 
a 1)lush lining : besicles, it helps nmch to discourse; 
for, while others confer notes togcther, we confer 
our watches, and spend good part of the day with 
taikiug of it. 
Lio. Well, sir, because l'Il be no longer destitute 
of such a necessary implement, I have a suit to 
you. 
l'ct. A suit to me ? Let it alone till I ara a great 
man, and then ] sha|| answer you with the greater 
promise, and less performance. 
Lio. I hope, sir, you have that confidence I will 
ask nothing to your prejudice, but what shall some 
way recompense the dced. 
_Pet. What is't . Be brief» I ara in that point a 
Courtier. 
L/o. Usurp then on the proffcr'd means, 
Shew yourself forward in an action 
hlay speak you noble, and make me your friend. 
l'et. A friend! what's that  I know no such 
thing. 
Lio. A faithful, uot a ceremonious friend ; 
But one that wi]l stick by you on occasions, 
And vindicate your credit, were it sunk 
Below all scorn, and interpose his lire 
tetwixt you and all dangers : such a friend, 
That when he sees you carried by your passions 
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Headlong unto destruction, will so fi)llow you, 
That he will guide you from't, and with good 
cotmsel 
Redeem you from ill courses: and, hot flattering 
Your idle humour to a vain expeuse, 
Cares hot to sec you perish, so ho may 
Sustain himself a while, and raise a fortune, 
Though meau, out of your ruins, md then laugh af 
you. 
Pet. Why, 1)e thcre any such friends as tbese  
Lb). A word : 
They walk like sl»irits , hot to l»e discern'd ; 
Subtile and soft likc «tir, an oily l»alm 
Swimming o'er [all] their words aml actions ; but 
Below it a flood of gall. 
t'd. Well, to the l»urpose ! speak to the purpose. 
Lio. If ] stnd link'd unto you, 
The (;ordian knot were less dissoluble, 
A rock less firm, or ceutre moveable. 
Pet. Speak y(»ur demand ! 
Lio. ])t, it, and do it freely then.r lend me a 
hundred ducats. 
l'et. t[,»w is that ? lend you a ]mndred ducats . 
Not a--I'll never have a friend while I brcathe. 
First :--no, l'll stand upon my guard ; I give ail the 
world lêave to whet their wits ainst me, work 
like moles to undermine me, yet l'Il spurn all their 
deceits like a hillock. I tell thee, l'Il hot buy the 
small rcpcntance of a friênd or whorc, at the rate 
of a livre. 
Lio. What's this ? I date hot 
Trust my own ears, silence choke up my anger. 
A friend, and whore ! are they two parallels, 
Or to be nam'd together ? May he never 
tiare better friend, that knows no l»etter how 
To value them..Well, I was ever jealous 
Of his baseness, and ow my fears axe ended. 
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Pox o' these travels ! they (Io but corrupt 
A good nature, ami his was bad enough befi,re. 
Enter ANGELIA. 
Pet. What lwetty sparkle of humanity bave we 
here  Whose attcndant are you, my little knave 
»g. I wait, sir, on Master Lionel]. 
£io. :Tis well you arc corne. What says the gent](.nmn ? 
 l»g. I deliver'd your lettei to him. lIe is ve T 
s«wry he can fiwnish you no lwtter ; he bas sent 
twcnty crowns, he says, towards the large dcbt he 
owes 
l'ct. A fine chihl[ m,l delivers his tale with 
good meth«.l. Where, in the naine «,f ïanymede, 
had'st th, this epitome of a servitor  
La». çou'd little think of what conseq«ence and 
pregnancy tlfis imp is: you may hereafter have 
both cause to know and love hinLWhat gentle- 
men are these  

Eter GASPARO cud LORENZO. 
Pet. One is my father. 
Lot. I hear your son, sir, is return'd from travel, 
(çrown up a fine and sttely gentlcman, 
Outstr]ps his compeers in each liheral science. 
G«s. I thank my stars, he has improv'd his 
time 
To the best use, can render an account 
Of ail his journal ; lmw he h;ts arriv'd. 
Through strange diseoveries and eompendious 
%vays, 
To  most perfict knowledge ofh[mself; 
Can give a model of each Prince's Court, 
And is beeome their leur. }le bas  mind 
Equa}}y pois'd, and virtue withou/sadness : 
Hunts hot for fiune, thl'ough an ill path of lire ; 
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But is indeed, for all parts, so accomplish'd, 
As I could wish or frame him. 
Lot. These are joys, 
In their relation to you, so transcendent, 
As than yourself I know no nlall Iilore happy. 
May I hot see your son  
(;as. See, where he stands, 
Aecompanied with young Lionell, the nel,hew 
To Vetcrano thc grcat antiquary. 
Lot. I'll be bohl, hy your favour, ta endear 
Myself in l,is acquaintance. N,,1,1c l'etrutio, 
1)arling of Venus, lnini«»n of the { Iraccs, 
Let nie adol,t me heir unto y,ur h,re : 
That is, yours by dcscent, and which your fathcr, 
A grave wise man and a Magnifico, 
Has hOt disdain'd. 
l'et. I ara much bound go you for if. 
Lot. Is that all  
l'et. See the abundant ignorance of this age  he 
cites my father for aprecedcnt. Alas, he is a go»d 
ohl nmn, and no more ; there he standsY he has hot 
lcen abroad, nor known t]le world ; theretbre, I 
hope will hot be so foolishly perelnptory to com- 
pare with me for judgment, that have travell'd, 
scen fashions, and been a man of iutelligence. 
Lin'. Signior, your ear pray let's counsêl you. 
Pet. Counsel me  the like trespass again ; sure 
tlle old man doats Who counsell'd me abroad, 
when I had none but mine own natural wisdom 
for my protection  Yet, I date say, I met with 
more perils, more varietv of allurements, more 
Circcs, lnore Calypsos, aud the like, than e'er were 
fain'd npon Ulysses. 
Lot. It shcw'd great wisdom, that you could avoid 
them. 
Give o'er, and tempt your destinv no further [ 
'Tis time now to retire unto yoursclf: 
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Settlc your mind upon some worthy beauty ; 
A wife will tame all wild affections. 
I bave a daughter, who, for youth and beauty, 
hlight be dcsir'd, were she ignol,ly born ; 
And for hcr dowry, that slmll no way part you. 
]f you acccl)t her, here beft, re your friends, 
I will betroth hcr to you. 
Pet. I thank you, sir ] you'd bave me marry your 
daughter ; is it so ? 
Lot. With your good likiug, hot otherwise. 
l'et. You m)urish too great an ambition. What 
do you see in me, to make such a mvtion  o, be 
wise and lee l) ber; wcrc ] nmrried to her I 
shouhl n«»t likc hcr above a month at most. 
Lot. l[)w  m,t al)ove a month ? 
l'et. l'll tcll you, sir, I have ruade au experience 
that w:ff on my uature : whcn I have hir'd a creature 
tr my ph.asure, as 'ris the fashion in many places, 
f,*r thc likc timc that I told you of, I have been so 
tircd with hcr 1)cri)re 'twas out, as no horse like me ; 
I could hot spur my affection to go a jot further. 
G«s. Wcll said, boy thou art e'en mine owu 
son ; whcu I was young, 'twas just my humour. 
Lio. Yvu give yomclf a plausible commends. 
Pet. I cau makc a shift to love; but havhg 
vnjoy'd, fruitiou kis my appetite : no, I must have 
scveral objcc of beauty to keep my thoughts 
always lu action, or I ara nobody. 
G«s. Still mine own flcsh and blood  
l'et. Therefore I have chose Honour for my mis- 
tress, upo whose wings I will mount up to the 
tlcaveus: where I will fix mysclf a constellation 
ibr ail this undcr-world of mortals to wondr 
at 111. 
Gas. Nay, he is a mad wag, I assure you, and 
knows how to put a price upon his desert. 
et. I eau no longer stay to dilate on these 
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vanities ; therefore, gallants, I lcave you. [Exit. 
Lo«. What, is he gone  Is your son gone  
G«s. So it seems. Well, g:dlants, where slmll 1 
see you anon ? 
Lo:You shall not part with us. 
G«s. 'u shall pardou me; I must wit upon 
my son. ledit. 
Lot. Do you hcar, signior  A pretty prcfcr- 
Lio. Oh, sir, the lustre of good clothes, or l»reeding, 
Bestow'd upon  son, will m:tke t rustic, 
Or a mechanic fitther, to commit 
Idolatry, aml ulore his own issue. 
.4ng. They are so well match'd, 'twere pity tu 
part them. 
Lot. Well said, little-one  I think thou rt wiser 
than both tlwla. 
But this saine scorn I do not so well relish ; 
A whoreson humorous ph;mtastie novice 
To cont«mm my daughter tle is hot worthy 
To bear up ber &rain. 
Lio. Or kiss under if. 
Will you revenge this injury upon him  
r. Ievenge  Of all the passions of my blood, 
'Tis the most sweet ; I should grow fitt to think 
Ollt 
Could you but promise. 
Li». Will you have ptience  
Be rul'd by me, and I will comptss it 
To your full wish. We'll set a bait afore him, 
Tlmt he shall seize as slmrply as Jove's eagle 
Did snatch up Ganymede. 
Lo,: Do but cast the plot, 
]'ll prosecute it with as much disgrace 
As hared can suggest. 
Lio. Do you see this Page, then  
Lot. Ay  wlmt of him  
LIn. That face of his shall doit. 

O 
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Lot. What shall it do  hIethiuks he has a pretty 
immcent eouutenance. 
Lio. Oh! but bcwarc of a smooth look at all 
times. 
()]»serve what I say: ]e is a Siren al)ove, 
But bclow a very serpent. o ri«hale scorpion 
Did cw, r carry such a sting, l»elicve it. 
Lv,. What should I do with him ' 
Lio. Take him to your house  
T]wre kC«'l» him private]y, till I make ail perfect. 
If (.w.r alchymist did more r(:i-ice 
In his 1,rojecti-u, noyer credit me. 
Lo: Y«»u shall prevail upon nty faith, l)eyond 
hly umlerstandiltg. And, my dalq»er 'sqtire, 
If you l»c such a lwecious wag, l'Il cherish you. 
Uome, walk ahmg with me. Farewell, sir l 
Li,,. Adieu  [Exeunt £,n'enzo and ,4ng«lia. 
ow I must travel, on a new exl»hfit , 
To an ohl Antiquary ; he is my uucle, 
And I his heir. Would I could raise a fortune 
Out of his ruins  He is grown obsolete, 
Aud 'tis Lime he were out of date. They say he sits 
Ail day in contemplation of a statue 
Vith ne'er a nose, and doats on the decays 
With greater h»ve than the sel51ov'd Narcissus 
Did on his beauty. How sha]l I approach him ! 
Couhl I appear but like a Sibyl's son, 
Or with a fitce rugged as father Xilus 
Is pictur'd on the haugings, there were hol)e 
He might ](,ok upon me. How to win his love 
I know hot. If I wist he were hot 1,reeise, 
I'd I«ty to l»urchase some stale interludes, 
And give him them ; books that have hot attain'd 
To the PlatolfiC year, but wait their course, 
And happy ]mur, to l,e reviv'd again : 
Then wouhl I induce him to believe they were 
Some of Terence's hundred and fifty comedies 
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That were lost in the Adriatic sea, 
XVhen he return'd froln balis|Hm.nt. Some 
Gtllery as this might be enforced UpOl him. 
l'Il first talk with his man, ami thon considcr, lE.rit. 
Enter LORENZO, GASt'ARO, [GCCINIGO, 
L. How hapt you did ret.urn agaill so SOOll, 
sir ? 
Gis. l'Il tcll you, sir. As 
From the l-ialto, n«ar unto the bridge 
We w«.re (.ncomt'r«,d l»y a s,»rt  ,»f lall:mts, 
S)ns of ('larissimos, ami l't'ocm'at«»rs 
Tiret kaew him ia lis travcls : wlwr«upon 
Ile di(l insimutte witl his ey«s utto me, 
I shouhl dol»art and leave tlwm. 
Loç'Seems he was asham'd of your 
(««.. Like will to like, sir. 
L,r. Vhat grave and youthfitl gettleman's that 
with you '{ 
Gtts. 1)o you hot know him 
L,)r. No. 
Gtts. Not Signior Moccinigo ? 
Lot'. You jest, I ara sure. 
Gtts. Ay, and thé're hangs a jest : 
For, going to a courtezan this morning, 
In his own prol»er colour, his grey beaM, 
Ho had th' ill luck to be retbs'd ; oa which, 
He went and dy'd it, and came back agai, 
And was again, with the samê scorn, rçected, 
Telling him, that she had newly deny'd his fitther. 
Lo'. Vas that her answer 
Gtts. It has so trouhled him, 
That he inteads to marry. What think you, sir, 
* A number--a great body. " I speak if hot gloriosly, nor 
out of affectation, but there's he aad thc Cotmt Fringale, Sig- 
nior Illustre, Signior Luculcnto, and a sort of them." 
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Of his resolution ? 
L,,r. By'r lady, it shows 
Great haughtiness of courage : a man of his years 
That dates to venture on a wife. 
Moc. A man of lny years ? I fi.el 
5Iy liml,s as able as the 1,est of them; 
And in ail places else, excel,t my hair, 
As green as a bay-tree : an,l for the whiteness 
Up,,n my hcad, although it now lie hid, 
What does it siguify, but like a trce that ldossoms 
Bcfore the ri'uit colne fi»rth 'l And, I hol)e a trêe 
That 1)lossoms is ncithcr dry m»r wither'd. 
Lot. But pray, what 1,iece ,f beauty's that you 
lllt, all 
To make the ol,ject of your love ? 
M,)c. Ay, there 
You "pose me : for I bave a curions eye, 
And ara as choice in that point to be pleased, 
As the most youthflfl. Herc one's beauty takes me ; 
And there her parentage or good behaviour ; 
Another's wealth or wit ; but I'd bave one 
Vhere all these graces meet, as in a centre 
G«s. You arc too anbitious. You'll hardly 
find 
Voman or beast that trots sound of all four : 
There will be some defect. 
Moc. Yet this I resolve on, 
To bave a maid tender of age and fait. 
Old fish and young flesh, that's still my diet. « 
Lo«. What think you of a Wid,,w ? 
Moc. By no means : 
They are too politic a generation : 
Prov'd so by similes. Many voyages 
]Iake an expcrieuc'd seaman ; many offices 

« This, as the Editors of Dodsley's collection remaxk, is 
adapted from Caucer in his Merchant's Talc. Pope, in Jauu- 
ary and May, sizes on the saine idea. 
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A crafty knave ; so, many marriages, 
A subtile cunning widow. No, l'Il have one 
That I may mouhl, like wax, unto my humour. 
Lot. This doating ass is worth, at least, a mil- 
lion, 
And, though he cannot propagate his stock, 
Will be sure to nmltiply. Fil offer him my 
daughter. 
By computation of age, he cammt 
Lire past ten years; by that rime she'll get 
strcngth 
Tobreak this rottcn hodge of matrim,my, 
And aït«r bave a fair grecn ficld to wMk in, 
And wanton whcre she ph'ase [,tsid«]. Signior, a 
word ! 
And by this guess my love : I bave a daughter, 
Of beauty frcsh, of her demeauour gentle, 
And of a sober wisdom : you know lny estate. 
If you ean fancy her seek no firther. 
Moc. Thank you, signior : pray of what age 
Is your (laughter ? 
Lot. But sixteen, at the most. 
Moc. But sixtecn  is she no more She is too 
young, then. 
Gas. You wish'd for a young one, did you not ? 
.,lb»c. Not that I would have her in years. 
G(s. I warrant you ! 
Moc. Well, mark what I say: when I eome to 
lier, 
She'll ne'er be able to endure me. 
/.or. l'll trust her. 
Gas. I think your choice, sir, cannot be amended, 
She is so virtuous and so amiable. 
Moc. IS she so fair and amiable  l'Il have her ! 
She may grow up to what she wants ; and then 
I shall enjoy such pleasure aud delight, 
Such infinite content in lier embraces, 
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] 111,%)" eontend with Jove fi»r haplfiness ! 
Yet one thing trouldes me. 
Gas. What's that  
Moc. I shall lire so wcll on earth, 
I ne'er shall think of any other j,,ys. 
G«s. I wish all joy to you  but'tis in th' power 
Of titre to wtwk a miracle up«)n you. 
¥ou lnay oltain thc grace, with other men, 
To repent your ]»argain betçwe ytu have well seal'd 
it. 
L,r. Or she may prove his purgatory, and send 
hiln 
To ][.aven tlm so«ner. 
G«s. Such like eflets as these 
Are hot unheard of in nature. 
3Ioc. For all these seruples, 
1 ara resçdv'd. Bring me that I may see her  
 oung handsome ladies are like prizes at a horse- 
race, where 
Every welLbreath'd gentlcman may put in for his 
share. 
EMer DUKE and LEONARDO. 
Leo. nt are you resolv'd of this courue, sir  
I. Yes; we'll be once mad in our days, and 
do an exploit for posterity to talk of. Will you 
join with me ' 
L. I ara at your Graee's disposing. 
Du. o graee, nor no respect, I beseeeh you, 
more than ordinary friendship allows of: 'tis the 
only bar to hindcr out designs. 
Leo. Then, sir, what fmhion you are pleas'd to 
appoint me, I will be glad to put on. 
Luke. 'Tis well. For my part, I ara determin'd 
to lay by all ensigns of my Royalty for awhile, ami 
walk abroad under a lnean eoverture. Variety does 
well; and 'ris  great delight, sometimes, to 
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shroud one's head under a eoarse roof, as a rich 
canopy of gold. 
Leo. l-uç whaCs your intent in this 'l 
Duke. I bave a longing ,lesire ta see the fashi,ms 
of the wlgar ; whieh, slmuhl I aflet in mine own 
person, I might divert them ff'oto their humours. 
The tkee ofgreatness wouhl affright theln, as Cato 
did the Fhralio from the theatre.  
Leo. h,h-ed, familiarity begets l»ohlness. 
])u. 'Tis truc, indulgmtcy and tlattery :tke 
away the lenefit ot" experi,,nce ff'oto l)l'inces, which 
elm[»hh.s the ti»rtum.s «t" privatc men. 
Leo. But v«,u are a l}uke, sir ; and this ,h'scent 
from your honour will umlervahw yml. 
l)a. Not a whit. I ara so toil'd out with grand 
afl]til's, alld dispatching of embassag«s, that I ara 
ready to sink under the lmrtlwn.  hy may hot 
an Atlas of State, such as myselt] that 1)ears up 
the weight of a e(mmmnwealth, new and then, fi,r 
reereation's sake, lin glad tocase his sholders l 
tlas hot ,lupiter thrmrn away his rays and his 
thunder to walk among mortals Does hot 
Apollo surfer himself to be delwiv'd of his quiver, 
that he may waken up his Muse sometimês, and 
sing to his harp  
Leo. Nay, sir, to eome to a more familiar ex- 
amlde : I have heard of a Nobleman that has been 
drunk with a tinkvr, and of a Magnifieo that bas 
play'd at blow-point.? 

 Gaines celebrated af Rome in honour of Flora. Theso 
began on the 28th April annually, and continued for several 
days, exhibiting scenes of the most unbounded licentiousness. 
Cato, it is said, had once signitied his wish to be present at the 
celebration, but when he saw that the awe oceasioned by his 
presence interrupted the festival, he retired, hot choosing to 
be a spectator of the antics of nude women lu a public theatre. 
af A children's gaine, conjectured by Strutt to consist in 
b]owing an arrow through a trunk at certain numbers by way 
of lottery. Nares thinks it was blowiug small pins or points 



216 

THE ANTIQUARY. 

/)u. Very good then, take our deees alike, 
and the act's as pardonab.le. 
Leo. In a humour, sr, a nmn may do much. 
But how will you lwevent their disc, wery of vou 
];u. Very well; the alteration of our e[othes 
will abolish suspicion. 
Leo. And how for our faces  
1)u. They shall pass without any seal of dis- 
guise. Who ne'er wcre th(ught ou, will ne'er 
mistrusted. 
Lco. Corne what will, greatness tan justify any 
acti,,n whatsoevcr, and make it thought wisdom ; 
lmt if we do waik un(liscern'd, 'twill bc the better. 
It ticklcs me to think what a mass of delight we 
shall possess, in being,  'twcre, the invisilde 
spectators of their str:mge bchaviours. I heard, 
sr, of an Antiquary, who, if he be as good at wine 
as at hist«wy, he is sure an excellent COml;tnion ; 
and of one Petrutio, who plays the eagle in the 
clouds : and, indeed, divem others, who verit the 
proverb, So mtuy nn, so maay hunwm's. 
l)u. Ail these we'll visit in order: but how 
we shall COlnply with them, 'tis as occasion shall 
be offered, we will hot now be so serious to con- 
sider. 
Leo. Well, sir, I must trust to your wit to 
mauage it. Lead on t I attend you. [ExeuM. 
Finis  ct 1»rirai. 

against each other.--See Apollo Shroving, 1627, p. 49 ; Hawkin's 
English Drama, iii. 23; Strutt's Sports, p. 4tt3; Florlo, ed. 
1611, p. 506 "--Halliwell. 
" My mistress upon good days puis on a picce of a parsonage ; 
And we pages play at blow-point for a piece of a parsonage.'" 
TI«e leturn from Paraassus, a. 3. s. 1. 
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CTUS SECUNDUS. 

En!er AURELIO a«l [USICIANS. 

Ao'. This is the window! Now, my 
Orpheus, 
As thou affect'st the naine of rarity, 
Strike with the soul of music, that the sound 
May bear my love on his bedewed wing, 
To charm her car: as when a sacrifice, 
With his pel'fluned steam flics u[» to II,.avcn, 
Into Jovc's nostriis, ami thcre throws a mist 
On his enraged brow. Oh how my fancy 
I,abours with the success ! 

no| de 

'Mer LUCRETIA. 
Luc. Cease your fool's note there ! I ana hot in 
tuue 
To dance aftcr your fid,lle. Who are you ? 
What saucy groom, that dares so near intrude, 
And with oflbnsive noise, grate on my ears ? 
.4o'. What more than earthly light breaks 
through that wimlow ? 
Brighter than all the glittering train of nymphs 
That wait on Cyuthia, when she takes ber progress 
In pursuit of the swift enchased deer 
Over the Cretan or Athenian hills ; 
Or whcn, attended with those lesser stars, 
She treads the azure circle of the Heavens. 
Lt«c. Hey-dey, this is excellent! What voice is 
that ? 
Oh, is it you ? I cry you mercy, sir : 
I thought as much ; these are your tricks still with 
nie. 
You have been sotting on't all night with wine, 
And here you corne to finish out your revels. 
I shall be, one day, able to lire private, 



218 

TIIE ANTIQUARY. 

I shall, and hot t)e ruade the epilogue 
Of all your drunken meetings. For shame, away 
The rosy morning blushes at thy 1)aseness. 
Julia, go throw the Music a reward, 
And set thcm hence! 
.4ur. Divine Lucretia, 
Do hot receive with scorn my lWoffer'd service : 
Oh turn again, though fl')m your arched lwow, 
Stung with dis&tin, and lwnt «hwn to your eye, 
You shoot me through with darts of erue]ty. 
Ah, foolish man, to court the flame that bm'ns him 
Luc. What would this fi.lhnv bave  
.lmç Shine still, fait mistress 
And, though in silence, yet still h)ok upon me; 
Yottr eye liscourses with more rhetoric 
Than all the gilded tongues of orators. 
Luc. Out of my pity, hot my love, l'Il answer. 
You corne to woo me, and speak fait; 'tis well'. 
You think to win me too : you are deceiv'd ; 
For when I hate a person, all his actions, 
Though ne'er so gourd, prove lmt his prejudice : 
For flatteries are like sweet pills, though sweet, 
Yet if thev work m,t straight, invert to poison. 
.4ur. Why, do you hate me, ]ady Was there ever 
Woman so cruel to hate him that lov'd her ] 
Oh, ch) hot so degenerate from nature, 
Which fiwm'd you of a teml)er sort as silk: 
And to the sweet colnl)osm'e of your body, 
Took m)t a drol) of gall or corrupt hmnour, 
But all your 1)lo«,d was clear and purified. 
Thon as your liml,s are fair, so 1)e your mind ; 
Cast hot a s«mdal on ber cm'ious hand, 
To say, she ruade that crooked, or uneven; 
For virtne is the })est, which is deriv'd 
From a sweet feature. Women crown their youth 
With the chaste ornaments of love and truth. 
Luc. This is a language you are studied in, 
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And you have spoke it to a thousand. 
.4 ur. Never, 
Never to any ! for my soul is cut so 
 To the proportion of wlmt you a.re, 
Tlmt ail the other beauty in the world, 
That is hOt found within your fitce, seems vile. 
Oh that I were a veil upon that face, 
To hide it from the world hlethinks I could 
Envy the very sun for gazing on you! 
Luc. I wonder, that a fellow of no wwth 
Shouhl talk thus liberally : be so impudent, 
Ater so many slightings and abuses 
Ext«,rted ri'oto me, beyoml modesty, 
To lW«.ss UpOl me still, tiare hot I told you 
My nfiml in words, plain to bc understood, 
llow much I hate you ? Can I n,»t enjoy 
Thc freedom of my chambcr, but you must 
Stand in my prosl»ect'¢ If you ph.ase, I will 
Itesign up ail alld leave you poss(.ssion. 
V]mt can I suflr, or expect more gricvous, 
Fr«»m thc enfi»rcemênt of an enemv  
A«r. Do hot insult Ul)On my suçrings. 
I had well hop'd I should receive some comfi)rt 
From the swcet influence of your words or looks ; 
But now must fly, and vauish like a cloud, 
Chas'd with the wind, into the colder regions 
Where sad despair sits ever languishing ; 
There will I calculate my injuries, 
Summ'd up with my deserts : then shall I find 
How you are wanting to ail good and pity, 
And that you do but juggle with our sense ; 
That you appear gentle and smooth as water, 
When no wind breathes upon it, but indeed, 
Are fitr more hard than rocks of adamant. 
That you are more inconstant than your mistress' 
Fortune, that guides you ; that your promises 
Are all deceitfifi ; and that wanton love, 
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Whom fi»rmer ages, flattering their vice 
And to procure m»re freedom f,,r their sin, 
Have tel'm'd a god, laughs at your 1.'rjuries. 
Lt«c. You will do this? why do so, êase your 
mind, 
So I 1)e ri'ce from you. There's no such torment, 
As fo 1)e troul)lcd with an insolent loyer 
That will receive no answer: h, mds and fcttcrs 
l'crl»ctual imprisonment, are hot like if: 
'Tis worse tha.n to l)e seiz'd on with a fever, 
A c,nthmal surfi'it,. For tl«aven's sake, leave me  
And let me hcar no more of you. 
1.'. ls this the l»cst reward for ail my lmpes, 
Thé. dear cxp«nces ,f youth and service, 
Si)ont in the executi,»n of your fi)llies  
When hot a &ry or hmr but witncss'd with me, 
With what great study and affected care, 
More than »t" ttme or honour, I invented 
hew ways to fit your humour ? what observance, 
As if you WCl'e the arbitress of courtship, 
I sought fo please you with ? laid out tbr fashions, 
And bought them for you feasted you with 
banquets  
Read you aslecp i' th' afternoon with pamphlets ! 
Sent you elixirs and preservatives. 
Paintings and powdcrs, that would bave restor'd 
Ohl Niobe fo youth  the beauty you pretend to 
Is ail my gift. Besicles, I was so simple, 
To wear your foolish colours, cry your wit up 
And judgmÇnt, when you had noue, and swore to it; 
Dl'ank fo your health, whole nigh, in hippocras,  
Upon my knees, with more religion 
Than e'er I said my prayers; which tteaven for- 
give me. 

« A compound wine mixed with several kinds of spices; 
(Bh, md's t;htsso.qraphia) so called from Hippocrates, the Physi- 
cian, whose invention it is alleged to have been. 
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Luc. Are these such miracles? 'Twas but your 
duty, 
The trilmtary homage ail lllell owe 
Unto out sçx. Slmuld we eujoin you travel, 
Or send you on an errand into France, 
Only to tch a basket of musk-melons, 
]t were a fitvour fi)r you. Put thc case 
And that I were ilero and you were Leander : 
If I sh«)uhl 1)id you swim the ]lellesl)ont , 
()llly to knt)w lny nfiud, llwthinks y«)ll nfight 
Be 1,roud of thc employmeut. Were you  Puritan. 
I)id 1 colmnaud you wait inc to a l,lay, 
Or to thc church, though you had 11o religiou, 
You might hot question it. 
ur. Pretty, very pretty 
Luc. And then because I ara f;uniliar, 
And deigu, out of my nobleness and bounty, 
To grace your weak endeavours with the title 
()f courtesy, to wave my tire at you, 
Or let you kiss my hand, must we straight mat D 
I may esteem you in thc l'ank of servants, 
To cast off when I plcase, ne'er for a husband. 
Mur. If ever devil damn'd in a woman's tongue, 
'Tis in thine. I mu glad yet you tell me this, 
I might have else prooeeded, and gone on 
In the lewd « way of loving you, and so 
Have wander'd farther from myself: but now 
Fil study t,» be wiser, and henccforth 
Hate the whole gang of you ; denounce a wtr, 
'e'er to be reconcil'd, and rejoice in it, 
And count myself blessed for't, and wish 1 men 
May do the like, to shun you. For my part, 
If when my brMns e troubled with late drinking, 
I shall have else the grace, sure, to forger 
Then but my labouring fancy dream of you, 
Fil start, afl'ighted at the vision. 
 Igm9rant. 
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Luc. 'Las ! how pitiflflly it takes it to heart ! 
It wouhl be angry too, if it knew how. 
t11". Colll(  lle:iç lllP, ll(llle (lf you  if I hear 
The souml of your alq,roach l'll st.p my ears ; 
Nay ]'ll le angry, if I shall imagine 
That any of v«. think of me : and, for thy sake, 
If I but ste illlÇ lficturc «,f t woman, 
l'll hide my face, and lweak it. So, farewell! 
[£:cit Lucreti,. 

E,t«r LORENZO, [DC(_'INIGO, ami N(;ELIA. 

Lot. What are you, fl'iend, and what's your 
business '1 
./,r. Whate'er it 1)e, now 'tis dispatch'd. 
Lot. This is rmh.ness. 
.[ur. The titrer for the place and persons then. 
L,»r. thnr's that? 
.[«,'. You are a nest of savages, the house 
Is more inhospitable than the quick sands. 
Your daughter sits on that ench:mted bay, 
A Siren like, to entice passengers, 
Who, viewing her through a thlse perspective, 
Neglect the better traffic of their lire ; 
But yct, the more they labour fo corne near her, 
The flrther she files 1)ack ; unt.il at last, 
Vhcn she has brought them to sonne rock or sheff, 
She pr«mdly looks down on the wreck of loyers. 
Let. Why, who has injur'd you  
.4,'. No matter who : 
l'll first talk with a Sphinx ere converse with you. 
L0r. A word. Expound your wrongs more to 
the fnll, 
If you expect a remedy. 
.4«r. l'll rather 
Seek out diseases, choose my death and pine, 
Than stay to be cur'd by you. [Exil. 
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Eïder «ZEMILIA «tl LUCIIETIA. 
Lot. If you be so obstinate, 
Take your course--Why, wifi «mili, 
l)auhter LucretiWhat's the mattcr h ere 
With this saine fellow  do you owe him money  
L«c. Owe him money, sir I)oes he 1,»ç,k like 
Olle 
That sht, uhl lend money ? Ho is a gentleman, 
And they seldom crcdit any ]o(ly. 
Lot. Well, wife, 
Where was your matrol'S wisd,m, that should 
li«., l) 
A vigilant tare up, m your ]muse and daughter, 
And imt have suflk.r'd her to be surpl'iz'd 
With every loose asl)ect, ami gtziug eye, 
That suck in hot and lustful motions  
You were best tul-a b:twd, and prostitute her 
1 ,eau ty. 
2Em. You wcrc best turn an hl ass, 
And mcddlc witl y.ur 1.mds :md lwoage. 
Loï'. What was his l»usincss t 
Luc. Te» tcll )'»u true, sir, he is one of those 
Wholn love and ti»rtuue lmve conspir'd to fool, 
And make the sul»ject of a womau's will. 
Hs idle braiu, 1)eing void of botter reasou, 
Is fill'd with toys and humours; and, for want 
Of othr exorcise, he takes gr('at 
For the cxpressing of his folly : sometimes 
With starts and sighs, hung head and fi»ld«d arms, 
Sonnets aud pitiful tuues, forgettiug 
All due respect unto himslf and fricnds, 
With doating on a mistress : she again, 
As little l»itying him, whose erery fi'own 
Strikes hiln as dead as fate, and makes hiln walk 
The liviug momment of his own sorrow. 
Lot. I apprehend, he came a wooing to tht. 
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'Tis so ? a.d thou did'st scorn him, girl; 'twas well 
donc. 
l'Il easc thee of that tare :see, I ]mve brought 
A husbald to thy hand. Look on him well[ 
A wortby man and a Clarissimo. 
Luc. A husband, said you ? VelmS be propitious 
He looks mure like the remedy of love, 
A julel» tu co«,l it. She that cuuld take tire 
At such ; dull flalne as his eyes, I slmuhl 
B«]ieve l.,r more than touchwood [ 
M.c. A ravishing feature  
If her c«,mlition a.sver but her feature, 
1 ara fitted, lier tbrm aaswers lny afl)ction; 
It al'riflcs  me exceedingly ; l'Il speak to her. 
Fait lnistress, what yuttr fitther has ll'Ups'd 
In the fidr way of contl'act, I stand ready 
To l'atit ; antl let inc not seeln less 
In your estet'm, because I ara so easy 
In my consent. VOlllell love out of fancy, 
hh.n ri'oto advise. 
L«c. You do hot men in earnest  
'ow, Cul,id , deliver me ! 
3Ioc. tlow ] hot iu earnest  
As I am stro.g and mighty in desires, 
You wrong me to questioa it. 
Luc. Good sir  consider 
The infinitc distance tiret is between us 
In age ami manuers. 
M¢c. o distalce at all : 
My age is youtldhl, and your youth is aged. 
L'c. iht you are wise ; and will you sell your 
fi'et,dm 
Unto a tbmale tyranny in despair  
Ere to be quit, you run a strange adventure, 
Without perceiving vhat a certain hazard 
« oks pleasantly to me. 
 "tch dscourse brg on 
As may advise him of his happy state ; 
appme i h power, ruade free to wfll."Darad;se 
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A creature of my inclination 
Is apt to draw 3"ou to. 
3,5»c. I cannot think it. 
L«c. 'Tis strange you'll m)t hclieve me, unless ] 
lay 
My impêrfection open. I bave a nature 
Ambitious beyond thought, quite giv'n over 
To entertainments and expense : N(» l»rav«ry 
That's fitshionable can escal)e me ; and thon, 
l'nh'ss you are of a m«,g setth.d teml«l" , 
Quicg withou passi«m, I shall maie" y«m 
tl,,l'n-ma,1 with j«.alousy. 
Thou'l'g virtuous, aml sl»«akesç this lmt to try me. 
You will no be so adrerse to your fortune, 
And ail ol»e,lience, o e«mtadic 
Whag your fither bas set down. 
Lw. These are my fimlts 
I cammt help, if you will be so good 
As to dispense with them. 
Moc. With all lny hear  I forgive thee lefiwe 
thou ofli.nd'st. 
Luc. Then I ara mighty stubborn and selgwill'd, 
And shall somedmes e'en long to abuse you : 
And tbr my tongue, "ris like a sWne thrown down 
Of ail iml,etuous motion nog o be still'd. 
Moc. Ail these e«tnnot dismay me; for eonsidering 
How they are passions proper to your sex, 
In a degree they are virtues. 
L,w. Oh my fate  
He will not be terrified. Then, hot to ted you 
With flmher hopes, or pump for more excuses, 
Take ig in brief, though I ara loth to speak, 
But you eompel me to it,I eallnot love you. 
L»'. How do you speed, sir  Is she traetable  
Do you approve of her replies  
Moc. I know not ; 

P 
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Guess you ; she sai(l she cammt love me ? and 'tis 
The h.ast thing I shouhl haw mistrusted. I durst 
tiare sworn she wouhl ne'er have ruade scruple 
Oll). 
Lot. *ot love you  Corne she must and shall. 
)«» you hear, housewife' 
'o more of this, as you affeet nly fl'i«mlhil). 
What, shall 1 lwing here a right worshil»fid Pret-r 
Unto my bouse, in h«,l»" you  ill be fui'd, 
And you prove r«crcant to my cmnmands  
By my vcx'd soul! thou hast donc a deed were 
al»l(, 
In the merc questioning of what I l)id, 
Wcre n.t I a pious and indulgent tther, 
To thrust thce,  a strangcr, from my blood. 
lh)c. l-;e hot too rash, sir ! women are hot won 
With ti»rce, but fdr entreaty, tiare I been vers'd 
Thcs hmg i' th' school of love ; know ail thcir arts, 
Thcir practiees, gheir ways, and subtleties, 
In ail my encounters still return'd a vietor, 
And ]rave hot left a stratagem at last 
To work .n ber affection  let me suffcr. 
Lot. 'ay, and you have that confidence, l'Il 
]«.ave you. 
35)c. Lady, a word in 1)ri ate with you. 

[ lI"hi.l,er. 

.Em. Pray, sweetheart, 
What lwetty y«,uth is that l 
Lo'. Who, this saine chicken l 
tic i the son of a great nohleman, 
And my epecial fi'ivnd. His father's gone 
Into thc country to survey his lands, 
And let new leases, «tnd l&t him in charge 
With me till his return. 
.Em. Now, as I lire ! 
'Tis a well-tlwour'd lad, and his years promise 
He should lmve an ability to d% 
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And wit to conceal. When 1 takc him single, 
l'll try his disposition. [.1side. 
Mo«. This, for your sake, 
I']l umh.rtke and execute. 
Luc. For lllV sake ? 
You shall n,»t draw me to the fellohip 
Of such t sin. 
Moc. I km»w 'tis pleasing to thee, 
.ml therefore ara resolv'd. 
Luc. I may prevent you. 
Lot. Vhat] are you l'csoiv'd ] 
3hc. We arc e'«n at a l»,,int, sir. 
r. What's more tobe done, let's iii and eon- 
sider. 
EtteoE .kNTIQUARY aml PETRO. 
,4nf. Well, sirrah  But that I have l»rought you 
up, I would emshier you for these relwo,»t. 
Pet. Good sir, eonsidr, 'ris no benefit to me ; he 
is your nephew tlmt I speak fo 5 and 'tis eharity to 
relieve him. 
.4«t. He is a young knave, and that's crime 
enough: an he were old in any thing, though 
'tWel'e in iniquity, there were some reverenee to be 
had of him. 
Pet. Why, sir, though be a young knave, as you 
terre him, vet he is your kinsman, aml ia distress too. 
.4d. hy, sir, nd you kllOW again, that 'tis an 
,ld eustom,which t.hilg I wiil no way trmsgress 
for a rieh man hot to look upon any his ns- 
maa in distress. 
Pet. 'Tis an ill custom, sir, and 'twere good 
'tveve repeal'd. 
.4,t. I have something else to look after. Have 
you «lispos'd of those relies, as I bade you ! 
Pet. Yes, sir. 
Mnt. Well, thou dost hot know the estimation of 
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what thou hast in keel»ing. The whole Indie., 
se.ing they are lmt newly (hsem er d, are n«)t to 1)e 
valued with theln : the very dust that cleaves to 
«me (»f those monuments, is more worth than the 
«»re of twenty mines ! 
Pet. Yet, 1,y your favour, sir, of what use ean 
they 1)e to you l 
.[.t. What use  l)id hot the Seigniry buihl a 
state-chamlwr f(r autiqnitics ? and 'tis the lwst 
thing that c'er they did : thcy arc the registers, the 
chronicles of the age t,hey wcrc madc in, and 
Sl»eak thc truth of history hctter than a hundrcd 
of y«mr lwinted commentarics. 
Pet. Yet, fcw are of)'tmr bclief. 
4.t. There's a 1,ox of c(,ins within, most of them 
lwass, yet, cach of them a jewel, mil'aculously pre- 
scrv'd in spire of time or cnvy ; and are of that 
rarity and excellence, that saints may go a pilgriln- 
age to them, and hot be ashamcd. 
Pet. Yet,, I say still, what good can they do to 
you, more than to lo«)k on ! 
M,t. What go.d, thou brute  AI1 thou 
wer't hot worth a penny, the very shewing of them 
were ahle to maintain thee. Let me see nmr, an 
you we put toit, how you eould advanee your 
voiee in their eommendation. Begin! 
Pet. AIl you g,ntlemen, that are affeeted with 
rarities, sueh, the world eannot produee the like, 
snateh'd tYom the jaws of rime, and wonderfifily 
eolleeted by a studious antiquary, eome near and 
admire ! 
At. Thou say'st right: the limbs of Itippolitus 
were never so disl,ers'd. 
Pet. First, those twelve pietures that you see 
there are the portraitures of the Sibyls, drawn rive 
hundred years sinee, by Titianus of Padua., an ex- 
cellent paint,er and statuary. 
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AM. Very well. 
Pel. Thon here is Venus all naled, and Cupid 
by lier, on a dolpllin : both these were drawn ly 
ot (,reeee. 
Apelles "?  
.4ni. Pl'oceed ! 
Pe,t. Then here is Hereules and Antoeus ; and 
t.hat Pallas ai length, in alahaster, with her hehnet 
ami feuthers, and ha's Jupiter, with an eagle a 
his back. 
4zt. Eeeeding well  
l'et. Then, here's the grea silver box ha Ner, 
kep ]lis lward in. 
.IM. { food again  
Pet. And after deckiug if with preeious sones 
did eonsecrate i to he Capiol. 
.4d. Thafs l'igh  
Pet. And here hangs he net tha hehl Mars 
and his lnistress, while he whole bend ,,f baw,ly 
deities st,)d sl»ectators of heir spor. 
.4d. Admirable good  
l'et. Then, here is Marius to he mid,lle, and 
there Ceopatr wih a veil over her fitce; and 
nex to ber, Mareus Anonius, the Triumvir; hen, 
he with hall a nose is Corvinus, and he with ne'er 
a one is Galba.* 
Ant. Vêry sueien  
Pet. Then, here is Viellius, and here Tius and 
Vespasian- these hree were ruade by Jaeobus 
8ansovilms, the Florentine. 
 4t. 'Tis enough  
l'et. Lau &ail, this is he urn tha did eontain 
fle ashes of he emperors. 
Ant. And eaeh of hese worh a King's ran- 
80111, 

* Et Curios jam dimidios, nasumque minorem corvini, et 
Galbam auriculis nasoque carentem ?--Juvetal ,Sat. 8. 
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EMe?" ]-)UKE and LEONARDO. 
/bd'e. Rave you, sir ! 
.,4d. You are wclcome, gentlemen. 
D«]'e. I corne, sir, a suitor to you. I hear you 
are possess'd of many various and excellent 
tiquities; ald tlmugh I ara a stranger, J wouhl 
entreat your gent.lem'ss a fitvour. 
.ld. What's that, sir'l 
Dal'e. Oaly that you wou]d vouchsafe me to 
a swctator of their euriosity and worth; which 
courtesy shall engage me yours fi)r ever. 
.lM. For their worth I will hot promise : 'tis as 
you l,lease fo est.eem of them. 
Leo. No doubt, sir, we shall ascribe what dig- 
nity l»ehmgs to them, and to you their preserver. 
.4t. You sl»eak m»]»ly and tlms mch ]t.t me 
tell you, t,, your edit)'ing : thc fi,olish doating on 
tbese present m»velties is the cause why so many 
rare invet.ions have ah'ea.,ly perish'd ; aml. whicb 
is pity, antiquity has hot lcff so mueh as a tbotstep 
behind her, more than of ber vices. 
Leo. 'Tis the nore lfity, sir. 
«4#. Then, what raises such vanities amongst 
us, and sets fitntastictl fimcies a-wm'k What's 
the reason that so many frcsh tricks aml new in- 
ventions of fitshions and diseases corne daily over 
sea and l«tnd, upon anmn that never durst adven- 
tm'e to taste sait water, but only the neglect of 
those uselhl instructios which antiquity has set 
dovll. 
ltd'e. You swak oracles, sir. 
.4,t. Look fiu'ther, aml tell me what you find 
better, or more honourable than age. ]s hot wis- 
dom entail'd upon it  Take the l)re-emineuee of 
it in every thing; ia an od friend, in old wine, 
in aa ohl pedigre. 
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Leo. All this is certain. 
.-ld. I eonfess to y(»u, gcntlelncn, I must rever- 
ente and prcfer the pl'eccdent timcs before these, 
which consum'd thcir wits in experim«.nts: 
'twas a virtuous emulation amongst tlwn, that 
m)thing which should profit posterity should 
lwrish. 
Leo. It argued a good fathcrly providence. 
.4nf. It dil so. There was Lysippus, that Sl)ent 
his wholc life in the lincaments of (me picture, 
whieh I will shew you ara)n: theu was there 
Emhxus the ldih)s«Thcr , who grcw ohl in thc 
t» I) «»f a m«untain, to contemplatc astronomy ; 
wh,»se mamscript I have also by me. 
DuCe. I[ave y(» so, sir  
.IM. I have that, and many more; yct sec the 
lWepost«rous dcsires of men in these days, that 
account better of a mass of g«dd t.han whatcver 
Alwlles or Phidias bave inventcd ! 
Dulce. That is their igm»rance. 
.l,t. W«ll. g«.nth.men, l»ecause I perceive you 
arc ingenious, ] wouhl cntreat you t» walk m, 
where I will demonstrate all, and proceed in my 
admonition. [ExeuM. 
Eater AURELIO «tl LIONELL. 
Lio. 'Tis well, sir: I ara glad you are so soon 
got free ri'oto your bondage. 
.4ur. Yes, I thank my stars, I ara now my own 
man again ; I bave slept out my drunken fit of 
love, and ara recovered. You, that are my friends, 
rejoice at my liberty. 
Lb». Why, was it painfifl to you ? 
Mur. More tedious than a slege.  wonder 
what black leaf in the book of fate has decreed 
that misery Ul)On man, to be in love; it trans- 
forms him to a worse monstcr than c'er Calypso's 
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CUl» did: a cou,d.vy gentlemau among courtiers, 
or their wives among the l:dics, a ch,wn am«,ng 
eit.izens, nay an ass alnollg al»es, is 
ri,lieul,us as that nmkes us. 0h that I eouhl 
but corne by it, how [ woul,l tear it, that never 
sueh ;t witehed passion should vise in any human 
Iweast again. 
Lio. You are too vie,lent in vour hate : you should 
noyer s, t)dl out. with a fi%nd, as to ;dlnit no hope 
.l«.r. I'll first be at lwace with a serpent. lark 
lin,  if thou hast Cal'e of thy rime, thy health, thy 
t]tme, or thy wits, avoid it. 
Ll,. l must «ontss, ] have lwen a little vain 
that way, yet lwver so tranSl»»rted, but when I saw 
« hands«mer in place I eould leave the tbrmer, 
and ch.«tve to the latter. I was ever construit to 
iwauty. 
.lin'. ttohl thee theve still  nd if there be a ne- 
cessity at any rime that thou must 
l»e a show fiwy and away - let hot. this paltvy love 
hang too long upon the fih , be hot deluded with 
delavs ; for if these she-creat.ures htve once the 
pretolninance, there slmll be no way to t.oure 
thee, but they'll find it out and inflict i without 
mercy : they'll work on thy disposition, and if thou 
hast n.ny good-lmture they'll be sure to al»use thee 
extremely. 
Lio. Speak you this in earnest  
.ta'ç I know hot what you call earnest, but 
bcfore I'll endure that life again, 1"11 bind myself 
to a Ctl'rier, h,ok out any employlnent whatever, 
spend my hours in seeilg motions ad pul,l,et- 
plays, rook at howlilg-alleys, mouhl tales and 
vent theln at ordiuries, crry be««i'-.  epistles, 
walk upon projects, transcribe fiddlers' ditties. 
Lio. Oh, monstrous t 
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.Io'. ]3ut since 
my freedt,m, th«m dost hot kl«»w wlmt qui«klwss 
and agility is infised into me. I tcl hot t.hat 
weight was wot to clog e wherc'er I weut; 1 
ara all tire aud spirit, as if I had bceu stript, of my 
mortality. I hear hot my thoughts.whisper to me, 
as tlwy were wonSuch a nian s your rival; 
There's an afl'on, call him to ait accotant ; ledeem 
wmr lnistress' ftVotil" ; Preseut her with such :t git't ; 
Vait her at sut'h a 1,lat'e ;lone of these vanities. 
Lio. Y«m are hal,py, sir. 
e[. ('Ollle, getlcs, follow llle, ]']1 brig yu t, 
them: ]o«k yoti wh«re they are 
Ihtke. SiglfiOr Lionell, I have ttte'd much ground 
to inquire fin" 
Lio. I l'est engag'd fo you fi»r your last lfight's 
love, sir. 
Dtke. And I fi,r yo«r good eompany. Did you 
ever see such a blind ruitlus tippling-house, as we 
ruade shift to find out 
Leo. Ay, aud the p«,ople were as wretched in it : 
what a mis of t«»hac,:o flcw 
Lio. And what 
l'e/. If the ho,use be so old as you speak of, 
'twere good you brought liiy toaster into it, 
then throw 't a-top of hiln; he wuld never 
desire fo l»e better buried. 
Duke. Well said, Petro. 
Lio. Sir, if it be no trouble to you, I woul,l 
eutreat you know my worthy friend here. 
Duke. You shall make me happy in ny worthy 
acquaiutanee. 
Pet. Well, Signior Lionell, you are beholden fo 
these geutlemen tbr their good words unto your 
uncle /br you: they spoke m your belmlf, as 
earuestly as e'er did law'er for his client. 
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Lio. And what was the issue 
l'ct. lle is hide-l,mnd, he wi]l part with nothing. 
There is an ohl rivell'd  purse hangs at his side, bas 
l«,t, been hms'd these twenty ycars, and, I think, 
will so e«,ntinue. 
Li,. Why, will his eharity streteh to n«)thing, 
Pet ru  
l'et. Ves, he has sent yoll sonwthing. 
Lio. What is't 
l'ct. A l,iece of alntiquit.y, sir; 'tis English 
«.oin; and if you will necds know, 'tis an 
1 Iarry 
Ll,. Thank him heartily. 
l'ct. An«l "ris thc first, ho says, that c'er was ruade 
«,f th«m ; mM, in his etccm, is w«,rth three double 
,lueats newly stamlt. 
Lio. ] [is tblly may put what priee he please upon 
it, but t« me 'ris lin more thml the value, l'ctro. 
l'et. IIc says, m«wcovcr, that it may stand you 
in s(,me use and ph'asure hcreatcr, when v«m grow 
anci,.nt ; for itis worn so thin with ottcn [mndling, 
it nmy serve you for a spectacle. 
Lio. Ve well. 
Ihd'e. 'Twere a good deed to conspire against 
him; he has a humour easy to l»e wrought on, and, 
if you'll undcrtake him, we'll assist you in the 
pertbrmanee. 
Lio. With all nly hcart, gentlemen, and I thank 
yo. 
uke. Let ns defer it no l«mger then, bllt ill- 
stantly ab,at it. 
Lio. A match l Lead on ; good wit and f«)rtune 
guide us. [Ex«unt. 
« Wrinkled. 
+ The g,'oats eoined in the reign of lIenry the Eighth, are 
the ohl Harry groat, which bears the head of the Klng with a 
long face ald long hair; the gun-hole groat ; the first and 
»eeond gnn-stoue groat, &c.lle«cit's Tr«utL,'e o 
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to you. 

ACT III. SCENE [. 
Enter BRAVO aul IOY. 
]oy, how sits lny rapicr'l 
Cose, sir, like a fi'iend that meant fo sticl 

Bra. He that will purchase llOllOllr, and the llalllO 
of lh'r«o, must, hy consequence, be a bl'tve fellow; 
his title re, luires it. 
],y. l{ut l)rty, sir, were y(,u never put to the 
XVOI'St 111 y«)lll" days ? 
lh'a. XVh«», I worstcd] no, boy; I do malmge 
lnV l'apier with as llllch steadilwss aud theility, as 
a vinc«r u d,,es his antler. 
]h»]l. S111"¢ yOll lnllst needs 1)e very strOllg theu. 
];rtt. ot so, neither; "tis courage in me. ] doit 
by a sl,.ight, ;tll activity, aml l)y that I ean c«mtroul 
any man's l»«iut wlmtsoevcr. 
E,#. Is it possil,le  
]h'a. I tcll thee, l»y,  do as much surluSs lier- 
cules at lny ralder , OEs ho did me in club-fightilg.+ 
I lave vou (h';twn a register of those men that have 
l»een hrd l»y tlfis weak instrument to hy down 
their lives I thiuk it. has eut more lires thau 
Atropos. 
,,y. But pray, sir, were they all y,_,ur own 
exploits  
Era. hldeed, boy, thou may'st questi,m it ; fi)r, 
an they were to pertbrm agaiu, they wouhl hardly 
be done. What will this age eome to  Where be 
those stirring humours that were wont to trouble 
the worhl ? Peace, I thiuk, will o'erspread them a.ll 
like a gaugrene, alld men will die with a letluu-gy - 
there's no malice extaut, no jealousies, no emph,y- 
 Presumed fo be " umcorn" ." 
+ " I do exeel Sampson in my rapier, as mueh as he ,lid 
rite in carrying gates."--Zore's L(«bo«r L,,st. 
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ment to set wickedness a-work ! 'tis never a dead 
rime with me, but when there's n»l)ody to kill. 
lb% That's a miserable extremity indeed, sir. 
ire. Leave me, boy, to my meditations  
[E.,'it ]1o«. 
EMer MoccNmO. 
Well go ly ways, «dd Nic Maçhivel, there will 
nevcr l»c thc pcer of thee lbr wholes«_mc I)di«y and 
good counsel. Thou t(»(k'st pains to chalk mon 
out thc da.rk paths and ]fidden phts ofnmrther and 
dc«eit, and n. man bas the grace to fi»llow thee: 
thcage is unthaukfid, thy princildeS arc quite tr- 
sakeL ald w()rH olit o[ " llell«)ry. 
lb»c. 'l'herc's a tidlow walks mcanch«dy, and 
that's eommon]y a passi»n a]t to entertain auy 
mischief; discoutent and honesty seldom harb.ur 
togethcr. I[,»w scurvily ho lo«»ks, likc one of the 
dcvil's tltctors  l'Il tcmpt him.y your leave, sir. 
Moc. No hurt, good sir; be hot so furious, i 
beseech 
th'a. Vhat are you ] 
3h»c. I ara 1)-ld to distrh you, and wouhl fain 
communicate a business, if you had the patience to 
hçflr lil. 
m. Speak, what is't  
Moc. You seem a man upon whom fortune, per- 
haps, has hot cat so favourable an aspect as you 
dcserve. 
llra. C«m you win ber to lovk better' 
3Ioc. Th,ugh hot ber, yet, 1)erhalS a servant of 
hers, that shall be as gracious to you, and as profit- 
able. 
tlra.. Vhat's she  
Moc. t may be, you want money : thcre is a way 
to purchase it, if you have the hcart. 
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P,r,. The heart ? Hast thou the hoart t.o speak, 
nay to conceive what I dare hot umlertake ? 
M.. A fit instrument fi,r my l»Url,ose! lh,w 
luckily has fi»rtuue brought me to him.--D,, 
hear, sir, 'ris but the slight kiHing of a man, or so ; 
no more. 
Er, t. Is that all ] 
15,c. Is that nothing] 
Er«t. Some queasy stomach might turn, 1,.rhaps: 
at such a motif»n; but I ara m»re rcs,lv'«l, h«,ttcr 
harden'd. What is he For I bave 
a knight, se» mue'h; a gontl[,nan, so much; 
l»casaut, so much ; t straugcr, so lnuch 
native, so lllli('h. 
715,c. Nay, ho is a gentlcman, and a citizcn of 
Vcnice. 
Brrr. I.et him bc what he will, and we can agree : 
it has l»ecn a fi»Jish ambition herct«»fore, to savc 
them, ami men w.re rewarded tbr it with garlamls;* 
but I had rathç.r dcstroy oto' or two or" them, thcy 
multildy too fast. 
35c. I)[» y[»u know one Signior Aurelio then 
He is the man! he woo'd my mistress, and sought 
to win her ff'oto nm. 
lb'c. A warrantable cause! show me the man, 

and 'tis 
Moc. 
betso.'f 
Moc. 

enough. 
Ami what mu.t I give you ] 
At a word, thirty livres; 1"11 hot hatc you a 

l'Il give yo, twenty. 

 The Romans bestowed an oaken wreath on him who had 
prescrved the life of a citizen. The mother of Corioh..«s, in 
Shakespeare, boasts that he "return'd, hs brows bound with 
oak."--S. 
 A coiu oI the least value current in Venice, of thc value of 
half a sol  that is, scarccly a farthiug.--ee ¢'ory«t's Cr«dltle, 
1611 p. 256. 
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Bru. Y,,u bid like a chapman. Well, 'tis a hard 
time; in h«,lJC of your custom hereafcr, l'l] take 
3 our mon«'y. 
M(*. There 'ris. Now for the lll.allS; how cat 
vou compass it? Wcre you hot best l)oison him, 
Bru. With a bullet or stilctto; l),,ison him2 ] 
scorn to d,, thmgs so poorly. No, l'Il use valour in 
zny villaiuy, or Fil do nothing. 
Moc. ¥ou speak honourah]y; and, now I think 
on't, w]mt if you beat him wellfavour'dly, and 
sl,ared his lire  
lra. leat hhn  stay there ; l'll kill hilll fir this 
ltm, },ttt I'1] hot beat him t,r thrice the value ; so 
]te lnight do as lnuch tut lne: no, l'Il leave ]lilll 
iml,otent for all t.]mught of revcnge. 
'tttt t" LUCRETIA. 
Moc. Well, sir, use your pleasure. Look you, 
here's the gcntlewoman tbr  hose sake it is doue. 
Lady, you are COlne most o]qmrtunely, to be a  it- 
ness of lny h)re a/ld zeal to you; he is the mail 
that will (1o the feat. 
Lmç What feat  
Moc. That you and I donsulted of; kill the ras- 
cal Aurelio take h]lll out of the way. XVhat should 
}1¢ lire auy longer for2 l'Il have no Zllall breathe 
that you disgust. 
Luc. Then ought you to go and bang yourselL 
21[oc. XVIIo 2 I ]rang lnyself for what  my good 
service, and respect to your quiet  If he ha e any 
mind to halmt your chaml,er hereafter, he shall do 
it as a ghost, without any substantial shape, I as- 
sure you. 
Luc. I think the fçol be in earnest : I must use 
polie3" , and hot t, lay away a man's lire so. 
[_tshk. 
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1Xay, lwythee, sweatheart, ])e hot angry, 'twas but 
to t.ry thee. This kiss, and my 1,we 
Moc. Why, here's some alnends )'et now 'tis 
as it sh,,ul, l 
Lttc. I ara as deep and eager in this lmrpose 
As y«m are, thcrctbre grant me leave, a littlc, 
To ta]k with him. I have some privatc couusel 
To give him, fiw thc lwtter exeeution. 
310c. May 1 m)t hear  
3h»c. llcr hulnour must he law. We that arc 
suite,fs 
Must de.al with wom«.n as with towns l».sieg'd ; 
()ttbr th¢.m thir comliti«ms, ti]l you get th«m. 
And thon wc'll t.yrannize. Yet there's a doubt 
Is hot res«dv'd 
Lttc. (food sir, begone  
Moc. I vaniA Were I best trust this felk)w 
with my mistrcss ' 
Tcml)tations nmy fise : 'ris all ono, I ara 
A right Ita]ian, and the W,l']d shall sec 
çlmt lny revenge is al,ove jealousy. [E«'it. 
Er(t. 'ow, lady, your pleasure ? 
Luc. I wouhl hot allow myself a»y eonferenee 
with )ou, did lny reason persuade me that you 
were as bad as you seem to be. Pray, what are 
you  
Bra. I ara, sweet ereature, a kind of law]ess jus- 
tieer, or usurping martialist of authorily, that will 
kill any man with my sa[çty. 

Lttc. 
nall ? 
LliCo 
should 

And you 1,ul'pose the death of this gentlc- 

] will do anything fi)r ]lire. 
Have you no conscience ? 
Conscience ! I know ll[)t what it is. Why 
any man live, au,l I want molmy '| 
Ilave you 110 regard then of innocence '. 
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L'fa. 'Tis crime enough he has g lire. 
Luc. ]{ow long have you becn vers'd in this 
trad«  
r«t. 'Tis mv vocation, 
Luc. la,arc ït  'tis d«tmna]le ; 
Aml th«u the worst and basest of all villains. 
It }md heen },etter fi, r the wom] t}mt bav thee, 
If it had travail'd with a pestilence. 
What seed of tig«rs c«u}d }wgct thcc to 
Su«h }«hl and rash attempts  fiw a small lucre, 
Whi«h will he straight as ill spcnt as 'twas got, 
Te, d.str«,y that, wlmse essence is divine ; 
N«*uls, m themselves more pure than are the 
h" thy ill-l«,ding stars ; lllol'/ w«wth than all 
"l'he treasur« hck'd up in the heart of earth : 
And yet. «1«» this unmov'd or UnlWOV¢k'd. 
lh'a. ] have ne» «»t.h«r means, nor way of living. 
Luc. 'Twere better perish, than bc so supported ; 
Dwre are a thousand courses to subsist by. 
1Ira. Ay, but a ri'ce aml daring spirit scorns 
To stoop to servile ways, but will choose rather 
To purchase his revenue front his sword. 
Luc. I sec you are growing obdurate in your 
('rilll¢S 
Founded to vice, hst to all lfiety ; 
Without the alqWehension of w]mt wrong 
You do your country, in depriving her 
()fth«se she now enj,,ys, as usefifl members ; 
And killing their posterity, who, perhaps, 
Might, with their art or indust.ry, advance her. 
'ra. Vhat courteous itch, I wonder, has pos- 
ses 
Your virtuous ladyship to give me advice ? 
Bst keep your wits until you get a ]msband, 
Who may, perhaps, require your learned counse]. 
Luc. "Tis truc, such as do «tct thy villanies 
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Hate to bc told, or think of thcm ; but ho.af 
Hast thou no scuse, nor no remorse of soul 
No thought of any Deity, who, though 
It spare thee fi,r a whih., will scnd at last 
A quick return «,f vengeance on thy hca«l, 
And dart thee down like Phaeton ¢ 
Bru. Sweet virgin, 
Fa.ces about  to some other discourse, 
I cannot relish this. 
Luc. So I belicve ; but yet 
'mpose your thoughts tbr speedy lwnitem.., 
Your life for an amemlment, (»r, I vow 
"l'o lay y,ur actions open to the Senate. 
Bra. I)i«[ hot your sweetheart tempt me. te, thi:. 
deed, 
And will you now bctray me  
Luc. Ile, my swcctheart 2 
I hate you both alike : that vcry 
Is em»ugh to divorce thee iom my pity 
['ast hol»e of reconcilement ; tbv what mercy 
Is to be had ,»f two such prodigies  
Will you r«,cant yet 2 Spcak  will y«,u be 
Era. I think you'll il)rce me to hecome 
patient. 
Lu«. It is thc way te» heal thee of a sort, 
Whose cure is supernatural. XVhat art, 
XVhat mirror is sufficient to demonstrate 
Thc fou]ness of thy guilt, whose lel,rous miml 
ls but one stain seas cannot cleanse ? Why, mm'd, 
"Tis of all vices the most c«,ntrary 
To every virtue and humanity ; 
For they intend the ldeasure and delight. 
But this the diss,,lutiou, of natm'e. 
« "Double your files ;  you wcre ; faces about 
end Fletcher. 
 " 1 have read divine Scneca ; thou know'st nothing but thc 
carthly part, and can'st cry to t]mt, faces about.' 
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lh'a. She does lwgin to more me. 
Luc. Think of thy sin ! 
It is the heir apparen unto hell ; 
And has so many, and so ugly shapes, 
i[is father PIno, and the Furies hate 
'l'«} lo,}k on their own birth - y«t thou dar'st act 
What they ri.af to suggest, and st, Il thy soul 
To ,tuick per, lition. 
lb'c. This has wak'd me more 
lt«} a tluicker insigh or" mv evils, 
"l'ha have impal'd me round with lmrrid shapes, 
M.re various than the sev'ral fiwms of drealnS 
"l']m wai on Mt,l'l}hous in his sh'epy den. 
L,c. Then, 'ris a fi.al'tll sin, and ahvays lb«mrs 
With the new lfil'th t,f' damn'd inventions 
Ami horrid pra«tiees; fiw 'tis so fi.arfid, 
It dates 110[ walk al«}lle, and, where i bides, 
"l'h«.re is lin l'est, nor 11o seeurity, 
But « perpetual h'ml)eS[ of despair. 
lh'a. AI1 this ] feel by sad experienee. 
Where have ] heen, where have I liv'd a sranger. 
Exil'd fi'«}m ail good thoughts  -ever till m,w 
I }id any bealn of graee or good shine on me. 
Luc. Besde., 'is so al}horr'd of all that's good. 
Tha when this m«}nser lifs his eursed head 
Al»ove the ewth, and wral}S i iii he elouds, 
The sun flies baek, as loth to stain his rays 
With sueh a foui pollution ; and night, 
In emulation of so black a deed, 
l'ut on her d:u'kes robe to eover i. 
Bra. Oh, do hot grae too llltlç U1}OII I11" 
sUff'rings [ 
You have won Ul}On my e«}nseienee, and ] feel 
A sting wihin me tells llly [roubled soul, 
Tha I have trod oo long those bl«,ody patlls 
Tha lead unto destruction. 
Luc. Then be sorry, 
And with l'epeltance purge away thy sin. 
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/,','a. Will ail my days and hours consmn',l 
prayers, 
My eyes dissolv'd fo tears, wash off such crimes 
Luc. If they be serious, and o,ntimwd. 
Bra. You are a virgin, and yonr vows arc' chat«.. 
!)« j'ou assist me. 
Lc. So you'll do the like 
Feu' me in what I shall pr«pose. 
Bra. I will, 
And joy to be emld,»y',l : tlere's no fl,ught, 
Which cu lWOcced ri'oto yon, l,u which 
virm,us ; 
And 'ris a comfi,r, and a kin,l ofg,,odncss, 
"1", mix witl you in any action. 
Luc. Nay, lmWC, in recompcuce ofyour fait lWOflr. 
]leeause you say you are destituée of means, 
1"11 see ha want supplie, l. 
Bru. Divim,s la,ly, 
',»mmand my service. 
Luc. Walk hen in with me  
And flwn I will aequain you with he pr@.ct. 
[E.u,t. 
]Mer DUKE LIONELL, att«l LEONARDO, ETRI'Tht 
Jbllou'in 9. 
lmk«. I see him coming! let's fall into admira- 
tion of his good pars, hat ho may over-hear his 
,,wh praise. 
Lio. I have, meflSnks, a longing de,ire to meet 
with Signior Perutio. 
l'et. I hear myself nam'd amongst hem. 'Tis 
no p,)in of civility o listen wha opinion the 
world holds of me, I shall eonceive i by heir dis- 
c«urse: a man lehind his back shall be sure 
bave nothing hu rufl spoke of him. 
Leo. t'ray, sir, wh«n saw you tha thriee nold,. 
and aeeoml,lish'd gentleman, Petrutio  
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I',/. Thrice noble and accomplish'd ! There'sa 
new style thrust upon me. 
Duke. It pleas'd the indulgency of my rate to 
bless me with his company this morning, where he 
limselt" was no less favourable to grace me with the 
lwrusal (,f a madrigal, «,r an essay of beauty, which 
ha had thon ncwly COml»os'd. 
Lio. Well, gallants, eithcr lnyundcrstanding mis- 
infi,rlnS me, o1" he is OllC of themost rare and nolde- 
,ualifi«.d pieces of gcntility, that evcr did enrieh 
,mr elimatc. 
L,'o. ]}elieve it, sir, 'twel'(. a kind of profiulati(,n 
t,, make doul,t ,f the contrary. 
l'ct. II,,w h:l,l,yam I in such acquaintance A 
man sha]l havc his due, wlwn your mean(.r society 
bas neithcr judgmcnt to discern worth, nor credit 
te. COIlIIIICIId i. 
Imke. 'Twas my lmlTiness , tl' othcr day, to be 
in the lweSt«lce with certain ladies, where I heard 
hiln the most exto]l'd and alq)rov'd : one of them 
was hot asham'd to pronounce it «Tenly, that she 
w«uld never desire nmre of heaven than to enjo) 
»ll«]l t lll[ill fY hPç Pl'Vflll[. 
l'et. It shall bç my net emplo)ment to enquire 
,,«t for that lady. 
Llo. 'Tis a miracle to me, how, in so small a 
,',ml,etency of time, he should arrive to such an ab- 
»olute p]cnitude of perfection. 
L,,). No woder at all ; a man that has travell'd. 
and been carefld of his rime. 
Lio. ut, by your favour, sir, 't.is hot every man's 
halqdn('s to mahe so ood use on't. 
Jmke. l'll rc.,olvc you s(,mething: there is as 
rcat a mystery in the acquisition of knowledge as 
«,f wealth. Have you hot a citizen will grow rich in 
a moment, and wby hot be ingenious ? Besicles, who 
nows but he might have digg'd for it, and so 
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h)und out some conceal'd treasure of un«h«'standin. 
Pet. Xow, as I ara truly n«,lde, 'tis a 
ira l,utati«m upon me. 
Leo. Well, if ho had 1)ut 1)ountv annex'd to hi 
,,ther suciencies, he wcre unparahcl'd. 
Duke. h'av, there's lin man in the earth lllOl'e 
liberal- takè it up, m my word, he has hot that 
thing in the world so dear or lwecious in his esteen 
which he will hot most willigly part with 
the least summons of his fi'iend. 
Pet. h'ow must I give away se,me two or 
hundred poumls w«,rth of toys, to maintain this 
assertion. 
Lio. You spoke of verses e'en now ; if you have 
t.h« copy, pray vouchsath us a sight of them. 
Duke. I cannot suddeuly resolve you. Yes, hre 
they are  
Lio. What's this ? 
.t Madrigal , L'eaut.q. 
lf l should praise her virtueand her lwaut). 
as 'tis my duty ; 
And tell how every graee doth ber become  
'ris ten to one 
But I should rail in the expression. 
Leo. Ay, marry, sir  this soun, ls s«mcthing lik. 
excellent. 
Lio. Thon, by your leave, 
Although I eammt write what I eonceive 
'ris my desire, 
That what I rail to speak you wouhl admiv. 
Leo. Why, this has some twste in't : how shouh[ 
he arrive to this admirable invention  
D«ke. Are you so preposterous in your opini«m 
to think that wit and elegancy in writing are 
«mly eoufiu'd to stagers andbook-worms  'Twere 
a s«,leeism tt) imagine, that a young lwaverv. 
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!iv.s in t.he perpetual sl,here of humanity, wh«.re 
«w.ry waiting-woman speaks porfect Arcadia, and 
11,. la, lies' lips distil with the wry quintessence 
,,t" conct.it, shouhl be so barrcn of apprvhension 
:s hot to particil)ate -f their virtues. 
Le,. Now, I consider, thcy are great hclps to 
llHlll. 
Dde. But wh«n he ]ms travelrd, and «h.libated 
tlc Freneh and tle Slanish ; can lie a-l»ed, 
,Xlmnd Astnva,f and diges him into conqdiments ; 
md, wh«n he is up, accost his mistrcss with what 
ho had r«ad in the morning; now if such a one 
louhl r«tck up Iris imagination, and give wings to 
Ids muse, 'ris credible he shouhl more catch y«,ur 
,l,licate court-ear, han ail yur head-scratchers, 
thumb-hiters, lamp-wasters of them ail. 
Le,. Well, I say the iniquity «f firtune apwars 
in n,»thing more han hot advancing tha man 
some extraordinary honours. 
Li». Bu I never thought he had any genius 
that way. 
Duke. What, because he bas heen backward to 
produce his good qualifies ? Believe it, poetry 
wiil ou; i can no more be hid ghan tire or love. 
Pet. Iql break them off, they bave e'en spoken 
«ough in my behalf for nothing, o'conscience. 
Save you, ('avalieros  
Dd'e. My much honour'd Petrutio, you are 
w«lcome ; we were now enter'd into a diseourse of 
y«»ur worth. Whiher do your occasions 
v,m so fist  
Pd. -' . " 
(«ntlemel b to tell vou truc, I ara 
1«[i 8oe rapfures. 
Leo. Upon raptul'es, sy you  
I',.t. Yes, my emphment is tripartite  I lmv,. 
" 1 lnd  tste of. 
+ A f'rench onmee popular during the lst eentury. 
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here ail anagram to a lady [ mach, «»f ber nae 
this mt,rnmg ; with a p,sy te» am»ther, that must 
l,c inserted into a ring ; and here's a 1,al,er carries 
a secret wwd t.o, that must le given and w«wn 
l)y a knight and tilter; and all my (wn imagina- 
tions, as I hope to be )dess'd. 
Lio. Is't 1,ossil,le  ho)w, have v«,u lately drunk 
«,f the horsc-l»ond.or stcpt on the twked Parnassus. 
that you start tut sc sudden a poet  
l'ct. Tut  I leaw. y«,ur ]l«.lict»ns, and your l,ah' 
l'irenes,+ to su,.h as will h)«,k aftcr them ; fi,r mv 
«,wn part. l ti,lh,w thc instigati«,n «,f my 1,rain, and 
sc(,rn «»ther helps. 
Lio. I)o y«u so  
er. l'Il justify it, the multil,licity of learnin 
does bu distrae  man. I ara ail fi,rytur m«,«h,rn 
humours, and, when I lis to express  passion, it 
fl,ws fr«m me with that spring «,f am«rous conceits, 
tha t truc h»ver may hang his head ,ve, and rea«i 
in it the very phys'n«,my of his affvction. 
DM,'e. Why, this is a rare mirr«,r '. 
Leo. 'Tis so, indeed, and beymd ail the art ,f 
«pties. 
l'd. And when my head lahours with the pangs 
of delivery, by chance up cornes  Countcss's wait- 
ing-woman, a whose sigbt, as a the remembrance 
of  mistress, my pen thlls ou of mv hand : and 
then do I read to lwr hall a dozen lines, wherea 
we both si together, and mel into ears. 
o. Pitifid-hearted, carted ereatures  
Pel. I ara now ahou  deviee, that thi gentle- 
man has pr,mis'd shall be presented Iefire his 
Highuess. 
D«tke. Yes, upon my word, sir, and yourself wih 
i. 

Fonte labra prolui Caballio. Petit,s. S. 
Pallidamque Pyrenen. lb. A fountain in 5lount Helieon, 
ruade by the hoof of Pegasus. 



TI[E ANT[QUARY. 

l'et. Slmll th,. Iuke ake notice of me oo Oh 
l leven, how you tl'ansp«r me witl the thought 
D«ke. l'Il bring )'<,u to him, helieve me; and 
km,w hot 'hat grace he may de, you. 
1¥t. 'Tis a lmpphwss bey«,nd m,rtals  I cannot 
tell, it may l,e m) r g(»tnl firtune to advauce you all. 
Lio. We shall l,e glad t,, luue dvpendence 
 11. 
l'l. Gentles, I wmfld entreat you a courtesy. 
I«k«. What's that, sigM«»r t 
l'ci. That yu w,,uhl l,e nll pleas'd to grace my 
l,,ding t»n,wrow at a han«luet" tlwre will 
la, lies and gallants; and, am«,ng the rest, l'll st.ml 
t,, invitt, your uncl« the Antiquary, and we'll h 
V,'I'V. lilçl'F, I assure you. 
Leo. Well, sir, your l,tuntv ct»mnlands us m» 
fitil vo. 
l;tt. Bounty ] there's a memoraldum for me. 
the meantime, pray accept these few favours at mv 
lmnds, as assurances tlmt you will hot thil me ; ti[l 
when, I take my leave, lE.rit. 
Lio. Farewell, sir  Go thy wvs;, thou hast 
,lull a piece of scalp, as e'er covered the brain of any 
t raveller. 
Duke. For love's sake. Li«mell, let's haste to thy 
uncle, l,efire the e(»xc«,ml, l,revent us. 
Lit.  hy, sh', I stay f,r vou. 
L«o. lIas Petro prepar'd film f,,r y,a,r entrance 
And is your disguise fit t 
Lio. I have all il,  readiness. 
])ll'g'.  11 Iwll ! iuId Wll('ll ',)11 ;ll't  lVal'lll bi 
,liscourse, we'll corne with out advice to aflYight 
hm: 'twill be an excellent scene ofaction. 
Leo. Be sure you mark your cue, sir, and do hot 
thil to approach. 
Ih«ke. Trust to mv tare  I warrant you. lE.feu,t. 
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Et[er AUItELIO otl SERVANT. 
.l,r. A gentlcwonmn xith«mt Sl)eak wih 
say you ! 
,nç,r. Ycs, sir, aud wi]] by no mcans 1c Put lack. 
.lu«'. I ara no hwyer, mr no sccrctary. What. 
business eau she hve hcrc, I woudùr 
N,,r. She is very importumtte to enter. 
.t,,'. I was mce in the humour nevcr t« a«lmit 
any of them to comc ncar me gain, lmt sincc she 
so eager h't her apl,roach, l'il try my strcngth 
what 1,roof'tis against hcr enchantments: if 
Ulysses werc re.re provident, or 1)ctter arm'd 
sail 1,y thc Sin'ns, l'il perish ; if she have the art 
impose upon mi., let hcr bcg my wit ibr an ana- 
t«my, and dissect it 
EMer LUCRETIA. 
Now, Lady IIumour, what new emotiou in th«. 
ldood has turn'd the tidc «,f your fancy to 
hither  
L,c. These w.nls are lmt unkiml salutes t« a 
g(.ntlcwonan. 
.tut. They are too good for you. With what 
fhce date you al,proach hither, knowing how 
finitely you bave abus'd me l You want matter 
exercise your wits on, the worhl's to« vise for 
vou ; tml erc you ensnare me again, you'll bave 
go(,d luck. 
Lc. l'ray, sir, do hot reiterate those things 
which might better be forgotten. I confess I have 
done ill, because I ara a woman, and young, ami 
"twill be nobleness in you hot to remembcr it. 
.Iur. l'il sooner plough up shore and s«,w it. 
;md lire in expectation of a crop, belote l'il think 
the least good ri'oto any of your sex while I 
agait. 
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D.'. I hope, sir, tha time and experience will 
ret'tify y,ur ju,lgm.nt t, a l,etter opini,»n of us. 
_4«r. t'11 trust my shi 1) t[) a st[,rln, my sui)stance 
to a l,r(,l(.n citizen, çrc Fil cre,lit any of you. 
L«c. (ood sir, be entvatcd. 1 corne a penitent 
h,vcr, with a v[)w'd rccantati[,u ri» all fi,rmer 
i,racticcs aml malicious cn&.avours that i have 
wr[«tght against you. 
.-lttr. }low can 1 thinl¢ },cttcr of you, when ] 
c,nsidcr y[,ur nature, your 1,ride, your trcachcry, 
y[,ur c[,vctousness, y[,ur lust; and how you com- 
mit 1,crjury easier than Sl).ak  
Lttc. Sure, "ris no desert in us, but your own 
misguid[.d thoughts that more in you this passion. 
.lttr. Indeed. rime was I thought you pretty 
f,.,,lish things to 1,1ay withal ; and w so blinded 
as to imagine that your hairs were golden threads, » 
that your cyes dartcd fi,rth 1)tares, that laughter 
sate smiling on your lips, and the ctral itsvl/" 
l«,ok'd pale to them; that you mov'd likc a god- 
dcss, and diflhs'd your pleasures wide as the air : 
then couhl I prevent+ the rising sun to wait on you, 
[»bserv'd every nod you cast forth, had the patience 
t[ hear y«»nr disconrse, aml admir'd y«,tt when you 
talk'd of your visits, of the Court, of c«,uncils, of 
nol)ility, and of your ancestors. 
Lt«c. Aml w.re hot thcse pleasing to you ? 
_4mç Nothing but a heap of tortures : but since. 
I have ]earn'd the Delphic Oracle, h» k,,tv myself. 
ad 1,omler what a deal of misdhicf y«,u work, I 
ara content to lire private and solitary without 
:my pensive thought what you do, or what shall 
L«. Sir, if you calculate ail occasious, I have 
hot meritcd this neglect ff'mn you. 
« Hcr hairs like goldcn threads, play'd with her brcath.-- 
,slat'e.»ettre' Rtq»e qf 
+ Antieipate. 
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.-[tr. Yes, and more. I)o you mt rem«.mle 
what tass you wcrc wout to put me t, and (.x- 
l»Cnscs  when I bestow'd «» you gwns aml 1.'tti- 
c«,ats, and you, in cx('hange, gave me l)r«ceh.t and 
shoe-ties, how you foo'd me s«metimes, and set 
me to pin plaits in your turf two h,urs t,gether, 
and ruade a waiting frilq,ery of me  how you 
rack'd my l»rain to comp[,se verses fi,r vou, a 
thing I could m.ver abide 't nay, in my c,,ns]'icn«e. 
an I had hot t(,,k courage you had 1,rought 
h, spin, and boat me with y,,ur slil,pers. 
Lttc. Wcll, sir, I l,crceve y,u arc res[,lv'd 
hear no reason ; but, 1,cfwe my s,rr«,wthtl «Ici,art- 
tu'e, know, she that yç, u slight is t.he 1,re,serrer 
'our lith; thercfirc, I dare 1,e b,hl t» cal] 
ingrate, and in that I havc spoke ail that can 
iii in man. 
.4ur. Pray, stay corne back a little. 
) 
Luc. ot till vou are l,etter tem I erd. What I 
have reveal'd is truc; and, though you prove 
thankfitl, good deeds reward thcmselves : the 
science of the fict shall pay my virtue. So 
leavc you. [Exil. 
.4n'. That I should owe my life to her ! which 
way I wonder  Something riel)ends [,n this I 
must win out- well, I will hot fi,reswear it, 1,ut 
the toy may take me in the head, anl I mav sec 
ber. 
Mer ANTIQUARY «tml ERO. 
.4d. Has he such rare things, say you  
Pet. Yes, sir ! I believe you have hot seen the like 
[»f them, they are a c[,uple of çdd manuscripts, fouml 
in a wall, and stor'd up with the foundation; it 
may be they are the writings of some prol»h«,tess. 
..ld. What moves you to think so, Petro  
l'ct. Becausc, sir, the charactcrs arc so iml,erf,.ct ; 
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5)r time bas e,tcn out the lettcrs, and the du.t 
makes a l)arenthcsis bctwixt evcry syllable.  
.ld. A shr,..wd c(nvincing argument! Thi.- 
fellov has a notable rcach with him. {o, bid him 
«.nter! A humlrcl to ont se,me fi, ol has them in 
possession, that knows hot th«.ir value; it may be. 
a man may purchase thcm f,,r little «»r m»thing 

EMeï LIONEI,L, like a sch,,l(w, with t«, bo,,l,s. 
C,me noar, fi'ieml, let me sec what you have there  
Umph, 'tis as I said, they are of thc old Roman 
1)imling. What's the lwice of thesc  
Li,,. I wouhl le hath, sir, to sell them umler 
rate only to merit laghter f,r my rashness; 
th,r(,Iiwe l thought g.l to lestw tlwm on you, 
aml r«,fi'r mysclf to your wisdom and ii'ce nature 
ibr my satistitction. 
.tut. You say well; then ara I bound again in 
conscience to deal justly with you : will rive hum 
dred Cl'(wns content you ? 
Lio. l'll demand no more, sir. 
_4M. Petro, oee them deliver'd ! Now, I need hot 
fear to tell you what they are : this is a 1)o)k de 
llq,ublica, 'tis Marcus Tullius Cicero's own hand- 
writing; ] have somc other books of his penlfing 
give me assurance of it. 
l'et. Aml what's thc other, sir '] 
.4M. This other is a book »f mathenmtics that 
was hng lost in darkness, and afterwards restored 
}y Ptolemy. 
Lio. I w«,uder, sir, unlcss you were Time's secrc- 
tary, h)w y¢)u slmuhl arrive to this intelligence. 

« Printed bookes he contemnes as a novelty of this latter age ; 
but a manuscript he pours on everlastingly, especially if the 
cover be ail moth-eaten, and the dust make a parenthesis 
betweene every syllable.--Mh'r,) c.mog'aphie , or et piece o.f tle 
,,'orhl discoeer«d :--A ,diqutrg. 162. 
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.4»t. I know it by more than insl»irati,n. 
haï! thym out of a wall, you say 
Lio. Yes, sir. 
Au[. Well thon. h.wcver you came ]»V them, 
tll,*y were first 1,1",>ught to Veni«e by Cardinal Gir- 
illallllUS, a patriarch, and were digged out of the 
rtillS of Aquilcia, after it was sack'd by Attila king 
,,f thc tluns. 
Lio. This to me is womlerfld. 
:1+#. Petro, I mean te» retire, ami give mysclf 
-h«dly to contemplation of these stmlies ; aml, 1,e- 
cause nothing shall himler me, 
my lamls, ami lire eonfin'«l. Enqnirc me out a chai» 
man that will take them of me. 
Lio. If y»u please to lct them, sir, I will 
ymt to a tenant. 
:l+d. Will you, sir ? with ail mv heart, au,l I'll 
aflbr, l him the better bargain fi,r yollr sake. 
l'et. (.4sMe.) He may pay the rent with counters, 
and make him bclieve they are antiquities. 
.4d. What's the yearly rent of them, Petro 
Pet. They have been rack'd, sir, to three thousaml 
«'r«m-ns ; but the old rent was never above fifteen 
humlred. 
.t,[. Go to, you bave said enough I'll bave 
more than the old rent. Naine yourman, and the 
indcnture shall be drawn. 
Lio. Belote I propose that, sir, I thought go.l 
t, aequaint you with a pecialty I fonml am,,ng 
«,ther writings ; which, having a seal 
mme subscrib'd, does most propcrly I,eh,ug 
york. 
.Jl. I.et me sec it. Vhat.'s 
 l«,vanno Yeterano, de Monte OEigl'o tic was 
great gramtther, and this is an ohl debt of hs 
that rmnans yet uneancelrd. You cmfld noyer 
]lave pleas'd m better to my cost: this ought 
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««»nscience to 1)c discharg'd, and I'll sec it sati.fied 
the first thing 1 ch». Corne al«,ng  
l'et. Wil[ y«,u afli»r«l y«»ur m'l»hew no exhilfition 
«ut of y«nr ctate, sir  
.1nf. '«t a s«d; hot a gazer.  I have articles to 
lw«)pose lwfiwe the Semtte shall disinherit him. 
Lh. llavc you, sir  Not justly, I hol»e. Pray. 
what are they  
t»t. f)nc of thcm is, ho ent me letters beyond 
se.a, dated stih» 
Lice. That was a great oversight. 
. IM. Then y«,u remelnher, Petro, he took up 
m,lities, new-tshi«»n'd stufl, when he was umh.r 
«g«, tf»o, that ]w might cozen his creditors. 
l'ci. Yes, sir. 
.11. And aftcrwards fouml out a new way to 
l»ay thcm 
Lb. lh: serv'd thcm but in their kind, sir : per- 
haps th.y ln(.ant to have cheated him. 
.l,t. 'Tis ail one; l'Il have no such practices. But 
lhe worst of ail, one rime when I tbund him (lrunk 
and chid him tbr his vice, he had no way to excuse 
himselt but to say he would become a new man. 
Lb». That was heinously spoken, indeed. 
 l»t. Thesc are sufficient aggravations to any one 
hat shall understand my humour.f 
ççM«r I)UKE aud LEONAItlO. 
ll.ke, gave you, sir ! 
.IM. These gentlemen shall 1)e witnesses te» the 
b,,nds. Yon arevery wclcome  
Duke. l hardly believe it, when you hear 
.l»t. Why, I beeech you  
" Almost a 1,enny ; where«ff ten doe nmke a liver, that is. 
uinepenee. Corlt«t p. 286. See note in Davemnt's work lwe - 
set series, vol. ii., p. 8. 
 "Humour " i original Ed. 
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lit&e. 1 ara sorry to be ruade the unliml instru- 
ment to wroug you ; but, sincc 'tis  task impos'd 
t¥m sogreat a C»lmmmd, I bOl»e you will tire «,asier 
I», imluc«,d to disl»Cse witl me. 
.-tM. Comc nearvr to y«»ur aire: I umlerstaml 
])d,'e. Thon thus, sir: thc l)ukc has i»(.en 
,J your rarities ; and, holding thcm an unfit treasure 
ti»ra l»rivate man to l»ossess, ho h«tth sent his man,la- 
mus t[, tak( th«.m fl',m you. Sert, hcrc's his 
fir thc «h.livery ! 
. Int.  )h, (»l  
L,'o. What ails y[,u. sir  
. l,t. I ara strm'k with a smhh.n siclncss : 
g[..l man hcl 1) to ke«.[» my soul i, that is rushing 
l¥,»m me, atd will ]»y no meaus bc entreatcd to con- 
Lb. Pray sir, be omfi,rtcd. 
.ld. Comf,,rt  m,, I dCSl»is(, it:ho hasgivcn 
daggcrs to my heart  
Leo. Shew yoursclf et man, sir, and contcmn 
3d. Good sir, couhl hot you havc invented 
h.ss studied way of torture to take awav my lire 
Dt«ke. I hol,C "twill m,t w[,rk si, de(:l,y with 
.4d. Nay, ami 'twouhl stop thcrc, 'twere well; 
but 'ris a l)unisltmeut will fl»llow me after death, 
and aict me worse tlmu a fury. 
Leo. I much pity the gcntleman's case. 
_4M. Think what 'tis to lose a son when you 
lmve brought him up, or, after a seveu years' 
v[yage, to see your ship sink in the harl»our  
Dt&e. 'Twere a woefifl spectacle indeed 
tt. Thcy are but ticklings t, this : I have 
all my life a-gathering what I must m»w l,»se in a 
moment. The sacking of a city is nothing to 
COml,ared with it. 
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Leo. And that's lamental)le. 
.Int. 'Twill 1,ut only give you a lig|lt to (',n- 
('eivc of my misery. 
Zh. Pray, sir, be hot iml)ortunate to take them 
this time; but try ratler, if by any meaus you 
tan revoke the decree. 
DMce. 'Twi]l be sonwwhat dangcrous; 
vour sake, l'll try. 
.4ni. Shall 1 hope any c«,mfort Then. ul,,n 
my credit, gent]emen, l'Il appoint jou 
1.'ifs so se»on as l ara dcad. 
]ml'e. You speak no]dy. 
_/»/. Nay. an,l l»ecause you shall nt»tlong 
aft«.r it, Ill die witldn a month, and set you 
.joint execut«ws. 
Lio. But whcn vou are freed fi'«,m the terror 
lis iml,osition , wili you hot recant ! 
_IM. Nay, an you doubt me, walk ahng, and 
111 «onfil'm't u}»on 3«,u.instantly. 

ACTt', QUAItTUS. 

EMer ]MILIA (Tttd ANGELIA. 
.Em. Why, gentlc boy, think what a happy 
ldiss 
"1'],, shalt enjoy, beore thou know'st what "ris '. 
_4t.q. 'Twill be a dear experiment, to waste 
My prime and flower of youth, and suflbr all 
Those li«luid sweets to be extracted t¥om me 
By the h,»t influence ,»f COluming lust, 
hly to find h,,w well you tan express 
What ski]ful arts are hid in wickeduess ! 
_Em. Thou dream'st, fond boy: those sweets ,,f 
youth and beauty 
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VêI'e lent, to l)e eml)loy'd upou their likc; 
And when they 1)oth do mcet, and are extinguish'd. 
From their lnixt heat a rich pcrfiuue shall fise, 
And l)urn to love, a gratcful sacrifice. 
.4g. But l'll u«»t }e so prodigal to lavish 
Such gifts away that 1)e irrevocable 
And yet thc first that lcave us. 
.oE'«a. 'Twill be ne'er exacted 
H«»r soon you have 1)estow'd them, but h«)w 
What good or pr«fit cana hidden treaure 
I)o more than içed the miscr's grcc(ly eyc, 
When, if 'twcre ''ll l,(.st«»w'd, it might «nri«h 
The owner and the user «)f it  Such 
Is youth, and mtur.'s b«nuty, that l'«.ccive 
A gain fi'«,m the expcnse ; ],ut, wt.re thcrc 
tIut a more damage, yct the pleasure of it 
And the dclight w«uld rccoml)ensc thc loss. 
.4g. Whate'cr the ldCasure 1,c, or th(' «iclight. 
I ara too young, hot plum'd ii,r such a flight. 
,-m. Too young' a poor excuse! alas, 
will 
Is wcaker than your power. No one eau 
Too young to lcarn good arts ; and, ibr my t,art. 
[ ara hot taken rith a 1)oisterous sinew, 
A brawny limb, or 1)ack of Hcrcules, 
But with a sort dclicious 1)eauty ; such 
As people, looking on his doubtf sex, 
Might think him male or female. 
.4g. I cannot blame 
These just Italians to lock up their wives. 
That are so free and dissolute : they labour 
Not with their country's heat more than tlir 
OW. 
Will you be satisfied I ara too young ? 
_E. Too young ? I like you the better. 
is a price 
Due to the carly çherry : the first apples 
R 
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Deserve more grace : the budding rose is set by; 
But stale, and fully-blown, is h.ft fi, r vulgars 
To rub their sweaty fingers on. Too young 
As wcll you may attirm the tender trce 
T«,o young to graft upon ; or you may sa3-, 
The rising sun's too young to court the day. 
.4»;/. But there are bonds tlymen has laid 
you, 
Kecp us asundcr. 
.E». Those are only toys, 
Shadows, more apparitions of douht 
'i'«» affright chihlr'n. I}o hut yield unto nie, 
5Iy arms shall be thy sphere to wandtr in, 
{'ircled about with spclls to charm thcse fears ; 
And, when thou sleep'st, Culid shall crown thy 
slumbt.rs 
With thousaml shapes of lustful dalliance : 
Then will I bathe thee in anbrosia, 
And from my lips distil such nectar on.thee, 
,Shall make thy flesh immortal. 
Enter LoRExzo. 
Lot. How now, wife, is tlfis your exercise l. 
Witç, did I say l. Stain of my blood and issue, 
The great antipathy unto my nature, 
;ourting your 1)aramour ? Death to lnV honour'. 
What have I seen and heard . Curse oï" my fate 
Wouhl I had first been deaf, or thou struck dumb, 
Before this Gorgon, this damn'd vision, 
Had mmb'd my faculties. 
:Em. What have you seen 
)r heard, more thau a dialogue I read 
This morning lu a book '. 
Lot. Would thou aud that book 
Were both burnt for heretics !You genial powers. 
Why did you send this serpent to my bosom, 
To;pierce lne through with greater cruelty 
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Thau Cleopatra felt from stiugs of adders  
ttcttce from my sight, thou veu()m to my eyes 
Would I could look thee dead, or" with a frowu 
Dissect thee into atOlttS, all(l thon hurl theln 
Al)out the world to cast iufectiolt, 
And hlistcr all thcy light on  
.m. You are mad, 
And rave without a cause  
Lor. Oh, IIeaveus I she meaus 
"Fo justify her 8in  Can'st thou redeem 
'Fly lost falue and my wroigs ] 
.Em. No, sir, l'll lcave you 
Yu are too passionate. [Exil. 
. ltg. Pray, sir, l»c satisfied we meant uo hul't. 
L,n'. What eharm held btck my had i did 
let 
lier ul bh»od out, theu throw't into the air, 
Whenee if might mount up fo the highcr regi«li, 
And thcre couvert into some fearful meteor, 
To threten all her kindred  Stay, sweet chil,1, 
F«w thou art virtuous :--yet go, however ; 
"Fh,)u put'st me in remembrance of some iii. 
[Exil . l 
I )ilm hlush'd Actoeon to a stag : 
What shall lust do  Chastity ruade horns  
I shall be grafted with a horrid pair, 
And between every bralmh a writteu scroll 
Sh«dl speak my shame, that foot.-boys shall disceru 
it, 
And sailors read if as they 1)ass along  
If I 1)ear this I hure no soul nor spleen. 
I must invent some mischief. 8mallest caros 
Are t.alkative whil'st great ones silent are.  
Enter ,IL. 
. Em. What have I done, that with a clue of lust 
 Cure leves loqutmur ingenes supent.. Soec«. S.P. 
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Have wrought mys«qf in such a lal)vrimh. 
Whencc I shall ne'er get ff'ce ? Th'cre is 
Like to the l»reach of we,ll,)ck : those injuries 
Are writ in marl)lc timc shall ne'er rase out. 
The hca'ts ot" such, if th(.y be once divide«l, 
Will ne'er grow one agam  sooner you may 
(all the sl)ent day, or bid tl;e stream retura, 
That long since slid ])esitle you. I ara h»t ; 
()uit«. fiwfl.ited to shame, which, till I fi']t, 
] ne'er fiwcsaw, so was the lcss preparcd. 
]ut yct, thcy say, a woman's wit is su«hh.n, 
Aml tluick at au t.XçllSe. 1 was too tbolish. 
l lad ho confl,lmdCd l leaven aml earth with oaths, 
l might havc sworn him down, or WCl)t so truly. 
That he shouhl soc,ner (lIlestion his own eyes 
Than my false tcars: this had been worth the 
actmg 
i tl" else I might have st«)od to the detçn,'e on't, 
l:«en angry, and took a courage ff'oto my crimes ; 
But I was rame and ignorant ! 
EMer LIONELL. 
Lb). Save you, lady ! 
.Em. Oh Signior Lionell, you have undone me. 
Lb). Who, I I Which way 
.Em. The boy you ]rought my husban,1. 
L,»ç Ay, what of him  
.oE'm. He is a witch, a thief, 
That has stol'n a!l my honours. Mis smo,,tb 
visage 
Seemed like to a sea becalm'd, or a sale harbour, 
Where love might ride securely, 1,ut was 
A dangerous quicksand, wherciu are perish'd 
My ht,pes and ibrtunes, by no art or origine 
To be veigh'd up agfin. 
Lio. Instruct me how. 
.Em. Teach me the way then, that I may relate 
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My own iii story with as great a l»ddness 
As I did first conccive, and aftcr actit. 
What wickcd errw led my wand'ring thoughts 
To gaze on his false bcauty, that bas prov'd 
Thc fatal minute of my mind's first ruin ? 
Shall I bc lrief? 
Lio. What else ] 
.m. How can I speak, 
()r plead with hope, tiret have so foul a cause! 
Lb». You torture me too much  the iar of evil 
Is wwse than the event. 
.Em. Thon, though my hcart 
Abhor the memory, l'll tcll it 
The boy I mentioned--whatever power 
Did lay on me so sad a punishment-- 
I (lid behold him with a lustfld eye, 
And, which is the perfiction of sin, 
I)id woo him fo my will. 
Lio. Wcll, what of that  
You are hot the first ofl.n(ler in that kind. 
.Em. My suit no sooner ended but came in 
My jealous husland. 
Lh. That was something, indeed  
.Em. Who overheard us ail. 
Lio. A shrewd misehanee  
«'m. Judge with what eountenauee he did be- 
hold me, 
Or I view him, that had so great a guilt 
Hang on my brow. My looks and hot desire 
Both fell together ; whilst he, big with anger 
And swoll'n high with revenge, hastes from my 
presence, 
Only fo study how to inflict some torture, 
Which I stay fo expect : and here you see 
The suffering object of his cruelty. 
Lio. Mcthinks it were an easy thing for one- 
That were ingeuious, to retort ail 
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[)n his own head, and ma|;e him ask forgiveness. 
.Em. That wouhl he a scelle indeed  
Lio. I havc bêen 
In such turns in my days, 
.Em. ('«mhl you do this, 
l'd swear you had more wit tlmn Mcrcury, 
()r his son Autolycus, that was able 
To change black ittto white. 
L[o. ] )o llot desI)air ! 
I bave a genius was nc'er false to lne ; 
1[" he shouhl ihil inc nw in these extremes, 
l , tell me! SOlm.thing lnay 1)c done. Be rul'd  
And if 1 l,lOt ot eo to make nll hit, 
Th«.n you 1«1l talc. tho mortgago of m wit. 
.-tire. llowcvcr, sir, you sptak comfortablv. 
le" URELIO abot'e DuIçE aml LEONARDO 
o«cr the 
Atç Good morrow, Kotlemen. What ! you are 
tbr the feast, I pereive. 
l«k«, hlaster AIIre]io g(,ol lorl'ow fo yo. 
Whose chalnber's that,  pray ¢ 
.4ur. My own, sir, now: I thank ill fortune. 
and a good wife. 
D«ke. What ! are you moErred, and your frien4s 
hot pre-ac(luainted  Thi will be contru'd amongst 
t h oin. 
.to'.  stol'n wed,lbg, sir! I was Kla,l to 
i»rbed ally Oesioll whcll I filllld hr inçlining.-- 
We'll eel,brate the olemlfitics hwreaffCr, when thre 
shall be n,,thing wantiug to nmke out Hymen happy 
ami ourishing. 
Leo. In good time, sir. Who is your spouse,  
pray  
.4«r. Mrry, sir, a cretture, ïor whose soEke I 
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bave endm'ed many a heat and cold, befi)re I coul«l 
vanquish her. She has prov'd ont of th.rcuh, s' 
labours to me ; but Time, that wrfccts all thing, 
nmde my long toil and affection boh successfll : 
and, in brie|', 'ris Mistress Lucretia, as wry 
haggard « as ever was brought to fist. 
Dtt. Indeed ! I have often heard you much coin- 
plain of ber coyness and disdain ; what auspici«,||s 
charm has now reconcil'd )'ou together ? 
.l«r. There is, sir, a critical miroite in 
man s oomg, when his mistrcss.may le 
which, if he car«.lcssly neglcct to prosecute, ho may 
wait long enough belote ho gain the lik" 
«Tportunity. 
Leo. IV sccms, sir, you have lighted upon't.-- 
W,- wish you much joy in your fait choicc. 
.4ter. Thank you, gentlemen ; and I to either 
you no worse fortune. But that my wit'e i. 
yet risen, I would intreat you take the pains 
u l) and visit ber. 
De. No, sir, that would be uncivil; we'll wait 
s«me fitter occasion to gratulate your rites. 
morrow to you ! [E.cett. 
4t«r. Your servant ! Nay, lye you still, and date 
hot so much as l)roff«'r to mutter, for if you do I 
vanish. Now, if you will revoit, you may. 
laid a stain Ul)On your honour, which you shall 
wash off as well as you can. 
Eder LUCRETIA. 
Lc. Was this donc like a gentlema}, or in«leed 
like a truc loyer, to bring my naine m question, 
and make me no less than your whore ? Was I eve 
married to you  Speak! 
.4ta'. No; but you may when you please. 
** "A haggard aulcon--a fauleon *¢ha*¢ prayed for herlf 
before she was *¢aken." BIm«nt. 
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Ltc. Why were you then so impudent to pro- 
claire such a falsehood, and say I was your witk., 
and that you had lain with me whcn 'twas no sueh 
ma.tter. 
.lur. Bccause I meant to nmkê you so, and no 
man clse should do it. 
Luc. 'Slight, this is a device to over-reach a 
w.man with ? I le has madded llle and I wouhl 
giw a hundr'd erowns I eould seohl out my nger. 
.lin'. Corne, there's no injury done to you, but 
wht ]3»s in m power to make wlmle gMn. 
Lue. Your power to mke whole I'll have no 
nmn e,mnmnd me so thr. W]mt enn my lawfifl 
J" T judge of my honesty, upon sueh pr,ofs as tlwse. 
wlwn they shall see  genth«nm making himself 
r,.aly so car]y, nd sluting them out of the 
,.hamber. whetherlike  fa]se nmnthou hast 
st,,l'u in by the bribery td" my servant  ]s this no 
s,.andal  
_lin'. 'Tws done on purpose nd I m glad my 
inventions thrive so ; therêfiwe do hot stand talk- 
ing. but resolve. 
L»e. Wlmt should ] resolve  
.lut. To marry me fi»r the sfe-gtmrd of your 
,'redit, ami that suddenly ; for I lmve mde  vow 
tiret, unless you will do it without dely, Fil hot 
have you t ll. 
L,c. Som p,litiein eounsel me There's no 
such torment to  womn, though she affeet a 
thing never so earnestly yet to be fire'd to it. 
lr. Wlmt, are you greed  
L,«. Well, you are  tyraut, leml on what 
must he must be; but, if there were ny other 
way in the earth to save my reputation I'd nevêr 
lave thee. 
.lut. Then I must d- y,»u  eourtêsy aginst 
),,ur will. [E.r u»¢. 
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EMer I)ETRUTIO ttd COOK. 
Pet. Corne, honest eook, let me see how thy 
imaginati¢,n has wrought as well as thy fingers, 
and what curi,,sity thou hast shewn m thc pre- 
l,aration t,f this 1,anquet ; fi,r gluttoning delights 
t,» be ingeuious. 
Cook. I bave provided you a feast, sir, of welvv 
dishes, whereof eaeh of them is an enlbleln «}f one 
,£ tbe w,,lve signs in the Zoditwk. 
l'ct. W«.I1 sait! ! %Vho will now deny that 
c«}okery is a lnystery ? 
¢'«»k. Look you, sir, there is the list of them. 
Pet. Aries, Taurus, Gemini ; good ! fr Aries, 
a dish of lalub-stunes and sweet-breads ; for Taurus, 
a sil'hfil of l»ecf; tbr Gelnini, a hrace of pheasauts ; 
fi}r Cancer, a 1,utter'd crab ; fi»r Lihra, t balauce, 
in one scale a eustard, in the other a tartthat's 
a dish fi}r an alderman ; fi}r Virgo, a gre,.n salad ; 
fi,r Scorpio, a grand one ; for Sagittarius, a paty 
}f venison ; for Aquarius, a goose ; fur Pisces, two 
mullets. Is that all  
 bok. Read on, sir  
Pet. And in the middle of the table, to have 
an artificial hen mme of puff-paste, with her 
wings display'd, sitting ul)on e«¢s compos'd of the 
saine materials; where in each of them shall be 
enclosed a fat nightingale, well scasond with 
pepper and aml,er-greece.  So then will I add olie 

° "" In pastry built, or from the spit, or boil'd, 
(;ris aanber steazn'd." l[ilto. 
"Se sure 
The wines be lusty, high, and full of spirit, 
And amber'd all."--]:l,,«t«tmod a«i Fletcl«er. 
Peck, commenting on the above p.ass.ze in 3Iilton, states 
that '" a curious lady" supplied him these p:u'ticula :--"Grey 
amber is the amber our author here speaks of, and melts like 
buttcr. It was formerlv a maiu ingredient in every concert for 
; h;m,iuet,--viz. , to fuàe the mctt with, .qad that, whether 
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inventiou more of my own; for I will have ail 
these dcsccnd from the top of my roof, iu a throne, 
;s you see ('upid or 5h,rcury in a play. 
Cook. That will be rare indced, sir  [Exil. 
L'Mer DVKE ad LEONARDO. 
Pet. Sec, the guests are corne  go, and make al[ 
ready. Genth,s, you are wclc«,lne. 
Du. Is the Antiqum arriv'd, or no  can you 
tell, sir  
Pet. 'ot yet, but I expect him eaeh minute-- 
Elcr .NTIQUARY. 
Sec, your word ]ms charm'd him hither already  
1),. Signior, you are happily endounter'd, anti 
the rathcr, 1..cause I have good llews to tell you : 
the 1)ukc has 1,een so gracious as to release his 
dcmaud f,w your antiquitics. 
tM. ] las he 2 You have fill'd nie all over with 
spirit, with which I will mix sixteen glasses of wine, 
to his health, the first thing I do. Would I knew 
his tIighness, or had a just occasion to preseut my 
loyalty at his feet ] 
Da. For that, take no thought; it shall be my 
tare to bring you and signior Petrutio here, both 
belote him. I bave already acquainted him with 
hoth your worths, and, for aught I can gather by 
]ris speech, he intends to do you some extraordinary 
]ollours : it may be, he will make one a Senator, 
bccause of his age ; and, on thc other, bestow his 
boil'd, roted, or baked; laid often on the top of a baked 
puddiug; which last I ha'e eat of at an old courtier's table. 
And, I remember, in olw old ehronicles there is mueh com- 
plaiut of the nobilities being ruade sick at Udinal Wolsey's 
banquets with rieh-scented cates and disbes most costly dressed 
with ambergxs. I also recollect I once saw a little book xt 
by a ntlewoman of Queen Elizabeth's Court, where amberis 
is mentioned as the haut-gout of that age." 
It w Mso esteemed a restomtive. Sec .l[ars*on's Fawne. 
In addition, see D'avenant's works in this series, vol. il., p. 224. 
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daughter or niece in nmrriage. There's some sm'h 
thing hatching, I assure you. 
Pet. Very likcly I imagin'd as much. Thtt last 
shall be my lot; I knew se»me such &'stiuy wouhl 
beihll me. Shal[ we ])e jovia.1 upou this ncws, and 
thrust all s«tdness out of doors  
Leo. For out parts, Vitel[ius was never so volup- 
tue,us: all our discourse shall run wit to th(, last. 
D«. Our mirth shall be the tluintessence of 
SliF 
And ,,ur &.light flow with that harmony ; 
Th' amldtious sphcres shall to the centre shrink, 
To hear out music ; sm'h ra.vishing acccts, 
As are ff'oto pocts in thcir firy hurl'd, 
When their outrageous rai)turcs fill the worhl. 
l'et. Thcre spoke my genius  
.tM. Now you talk of music, have you c'er a 
thtt can play us an old lesson, or sing us au ohl 
song ? 
Pet. An ohl lesson ? yes, he shall play "the be- 
ginning of the worhl ;" and, for a song, he sha.ll sing 
one that was ruade to the m)ving of the orbs, when 
they were first set in tune. 
.4d. Such a one wouhl I hear. 
Pet. Walk in then ! and it shall hot be long 
fore I satisfy your desire. [ExeM. 
Eder PETRO tttl JULIA, with tt,o bottiez'. 
Jul. Corne, Master Pctro, welcome heartilyl 
while they are drinking within we'll he as mey as 
the maids. I stole these bottles from under the cup- 
board, a purpose, ag«dnst your comiug. 
Pet. Courteous Mistress Julia, how shall I de- 
serve this favour from you ! 
« " Sellinçer's Round, or tho benning of tho World," is to 
be round in Queen Elizabeth's and Lady Nexlle's Vis,final 
Books, also in "the Dcing Mortar."--('l«ppell's .-I«cie«t 
Egl&h Bcdhtds. 
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Jul. There is a way, Master Petro, if you could 
find it ; lmt the t.ndel',ess of your youth keeps you 
in ignorance. 'Tis a great fimlt, I must tell you. 
l'et. I shall strive to amend it, if you pltase 
intruct lne, Lady. 
,IM. Alas, ,lo not you know what maids love ail 
this whilc  Y,,u must corne ,_,ftener anl«,ngst us; 
want of company kecps thc spring of your bh,od 
backward. 
Pet. It d,)es so, lmt you shall see, wh«n we are 
lwivate, I shall begin to practice with you botter. 
EMer 
Bac. Master Petro, this was kind]y done of you. 
l'ct. What's my mastcr a doing, can you tell 
Bac. Why, they arc as jovial as twenty begga, 
drink their whole cups, six glasses ata health : your 
mastcr's almost tipt alrea, ly. 
l'et. So nmch the better, his business is the 
st,mer dispatch'd. 
Jul. Well, let hot us stand idle, but vçrify the 
I»roverb "Like mastcr like man ;" and it shall 
hard, Master Petro, but we will put you in the 
Saille cue. 
Pet. Let nm have fair play  put nothing in my 
CUl» , and do your worst. 
]Jac. Unlcss the CUl» bave that virtue to retain 
the print of a kiss or the gl;mce of an eye to en- 
amour you, nothing else, I assure you. 
Pet. For that, I shall be more thirsty of than of 
the liquor. 
Jul. Then, lct's make no nmre words, but about 
it presently. Con,e, Malter Petro, will you walk 
Pet. I attend you. 
Bac. It shall go hard but l'll drink him asleep, 
and then work some knavery Ul)on him. [ExeuM. 
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Leo. 
-1 
Leo. 
l:t. 
you. 

E»t«r DUKE, LEONARDO, 
.ld. I'll drink with all X«'rxes' army now; a 
wlmlc river at  draught. 
De. By'r lady, sir  that requires  large swallow. 
.lat. 'Tis ail (me. Te» out m,l,le Duk«.'s health  
I can drink no lcss, hot a drop less; and you his 
servants will 1)lcdge me, I ara sure. 
Leo. Yes, sir, if you couhl shew us a way, when 
we had done, how to lmihl water-mills lu our 
})ellics. 
.IM. 1)o y«»u what you will ; fi»r my part, 1 will 
l»egin it again ami ag;tin till llacchus himsclf shdl 
Lco. But should this quantity of (h'ink 
"t'cre cnough to breed a dcluge and drown a 
wholc country. 
IM. o matt" 
to bc drown'd in the Duke's health. 
Du. Wcll, sir, l'll acquaint him h«»w much h is 
hehohlcn to you. 
.4nt. Will you belicve me, genth'men, upt,n my 
crcdit  
Yes, sir, any thing. 
Do you see these breecles then 
Ay, what of theln 
These were Pompey's breeches, I assure 

Is't possible  
t|e had his denomination fron them: he 
"c'as call'd Pompey the Great from wearing of these. 
great breeches. 
Leo. I never heard so much belote. 
.lnt. And this was Julius Coesar's hat when he 
was kill'd in the Capitol; and I ara as great as 
either of them at this preseut. 
Leo. Like enough so. 
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..Int. And, in my conccit, I ara as honourable. 
])u. If you arc m,t you deserve to be. 
.t#t. Whcrc's signior l'ctrutio ? 
Enter E'I'ItUTIO all(l ASPARO. 
l'et. :ff, good fatlmr, do m,t troul)lc me now ; 
'ris eli, mgh lit,w, that I bave 1,romis'd you to 
t.he 1)llke with me. In the meantime let me w,-,rk 
,ltt. mattcrs ; do mt clog me in thc way of my 1,re- 
tçrment. Whe I ara a noldeman I wiil do by 
as ,lupiter did by the other deiti«'s ; that is, I will 
l,.t down my chair of honour, and pull you up atker 
¢:,s. Well, yOll shall rllh' nie, SOli. 
1). Signior, Whel'e lmve y,)tl l)een ? 
l'ct. 1 have l)ecn fiwçing my lmtin fo the con> 
l,osition of a fi'w verses in the behalf of your enter- 
tainment, and I nevcr kn«w them flow so dullv 
t¥,mt inc I-(.fiwe ; an exm'cist w,mld have eonjurel 
3-,,u up halfa d«)zen spirits lu t},. spaee. 
L(o. Indeed I hear,[ you nake a t'arful noise, 
as if you had been in travail with some stnge 
111 ollst, er. 
Pet. But I bave ]w,)ught them out at last, I 
thank Milmrva, and without the help of a midwife. 
Ant. lIeach me a chair I"11 sit down and read 
th,,m for vou. 
Leo. You read thcm  
.IM. Yes, but I'1l put on lny opties first. Look 
)-ou, these were tIamibal's spectacles. 
Da. Why, did tlannibal wear spectacles 
.4nf. Yes  after le grew dira with dust in follow- 
ing the camp ho wvre spectacles. Reach me the 
}toper. 
Lco. No, an author must reeite his own wvrks. 
.4nf. Then I'I1 sit and sleep. 
Le,,. IIead on, signior 



THE ANTIQUARY. 

271 

Pet. They were ruade to shew how welcome )ou 
aro to ille. 
Da. Rcad them out! 

l'et..4s welcome as the ge»t»y's fo the town, 
.4fter a lon!! and h(o'd vacdion : 
.ts welcome as a loss'd shil;S t, (t harbour, 
Health go the sick, or a cast suit fo « barber, 
Or as a good ett" l,hty is fo the limes, 
ll'hen thcy h«ce log su@'ited with b,se 'hym«s : 
.4s welcome es the spring is to lhe year, 
'o are my frieml. t,, ne, when I h(tv tood cheer. 
[II'ltile he rc«ds the . lntiu«ry f, lls 
1)u. Ay, marry, sir ! we are d(mldy lwh»hh'n 
you. What  is Signior Veterano fall'n asleep, and 
at thc reeitation of such verses  A most inhuman 
disgraee, and hot to he digested 
l'ct. Has he wrong'd me so diseourteously 

l'll be reveng'd, by l'h«cbus ! 
Leo. But which way can you paralM so foul an 
injury  
Pet. l'Il go in, and make some verses against 
Du. 
«lent : 
him in, 
This yas a wrong and a hall. 

That you shall hot ; 'tis hot requital suffi- 
I bave a better trick than so. Crne, bear 
and you shall see what I will invent fbr you. 

Enler ..;_]MILIA and LIONELL. 

.-Em. Now, hlaster Lionell, as you have heen 
fi»rtunate in the fi)recasting of this business so ]way 
be studious in the executing, that we lllay I,t,tl 
corne off with honour. 
Lio. Observe but lny directions and say nothing. 
.m. The whole adventure of my credit depên, ls 
ui,m your care and evidence. 
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Lio. Let m) fin'mer passage discourage you; be 
l,ut as l,er,'ml,tory as [your] cause i g,,,,d. 
tm. hay, if 11,ut once apprtqqd ajust occasion 
te» usurl» «,v¢.r him. let me al, me to talk and h,,,k 
scurvily. Scp aside, I hcar him coming 
'Mer L»It ENZ« t. 
L,r. My wifi. S,,me angd guard me Th,. 
h.,ks ,t" Medusa wcre hot so omm«,us. 1'11 hast,. 
fr«»m the infi.cti,,n ,,f ber sight as from the alTt-ar- 
ancc ,,t" a lasilisk. 
.Em. ay, sir, you may tarry; and if virtue bas 
t«,t quite fi,rs«,k y«m, or tbat your ears be 
«luitc alt«,gcthcr ol.luratc to g«,«,d counscl, consi«h.r 
what I say, and 1,e aham'd ofthe injuries you hav,. 
wrought against 
Lot. What unhcard-of cvasion has the subt]ety 
,,f womaafs nature suggcste, l to her thoughts t,, 
«UIIIQ Off" IlOV ' 
_Em. WcI1, sir, however you carry it, "ris I bave 
reason to complain ; 1,ut the mildness of my dis- 
l,osition, and enjoilmd obedience, will hot permit 
me, though imlecd your wantomwss and ill carriage 
have suciently provoked me. 
Lot. lq'ovok'd you I provok'd you? As if 
any thult in a ]msband shouhl warrant the like in 
his witk-  No, 'twas thy lust and mightiness 
,h.sire tbat is so strong within thee. Had't th«,u 
no company, no masculine objec to look 
thy own fimcy were al,le to create a creature, with 
whom thou might'st commit, though hot an actual, 
yet a mental wickedness  
.Em. What rccompense can you make me fi,r 
thosc slandcrous conccits, when they shall be prov'd 
5tlse to you  
Lot. tIcar me, thou base woman ! thou that art 
the abstract of ail ever yet was bad; with 
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ischiefis so incorl),)rate , that you are 1)»th 
piecc together ; aml, but tlmt you go still hand i 
hand, the devil were hot sucient to ,.uc(,tmt,.v with; 
for thou art, ind(.ed, ;tl»lc t,) instruct him 
imagine, with this fl',nth.ss impudence, to stan,l 
daring of me: I ca 1)c angry, tnd ;ts quick it 
the executi,n of it, I can. 
.Em. Bc as angry as you 1)lease; truth 
honesty will ho. confiaient, in desl)ite 
are virtues that will lool¢juticc its.if i the ttcc. 
L,,c. Ay, l)ut wher« are t]wy ? 
thou wouhl'st 1,lait thcm to 
think, iu the w,,rhl, espccially such worlds 
VOlllçll 
.Em. Umh ! to sec what an easy mtttér it is t,, 
let a jcalous peevih husbud go on, ami rcbukc 
lfim at l,leasure ! 
Lot. So lewd and stu])l«)rn ma«ls me. Speak. 
bricfly, what objection can you allcgc against me, 
tbr vourself ? 
.Em. Nonc, alas, ag:tinst you! You are virtu- 
ous; but you think you can act thc J upiter, to 
blind me with your eseapes and conceal'l trulls : 
yet I ara hot so simple, but I can play the Juno, 
and find out your exploits. 
L«,: What exploits What conceal'd trulls ? 
.Em. Why, the suppos'd boy you seem to he 
jealous of, 'tis your owu leman, your ow dt.a 
morsel: I have settrched out the naystery. Hus- 
hands must do ill, and wives must bear the rc- 
proach ! A fine iuversion 
Lot. I ara more in a maze, more invoh"d in a 
ltbyrinth, than befi,re. 
.m. $'ou wet'e best pleÇl immceuce too, 'tis 
vour safest refuge : I)ut. [ did hot think a mau of 
your agc ami bcar, l h:td ,con so lascivious, to kce l) 
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a disguis'd eallet  umh.r my nose,  hase cockatrice+ 
il l,ag«'s al,paroi, to wai 
«,f mv luc lwm.voh,nceI There's no law nor 
cluity to wtl'rallL this. 
L.r.  ly, de, I any sueh t, hing 
. Em,. l'ray, wha else is the 1,oy, bu your own 
h«.rnml,hrodite ?  ri,maie siren in a male outsi,l,' 
Alas ha,l I itcmlêd wha y,,u subi,cet, an, l ac- 
«use ni« t]r, I ]utd been m,re wary, more 1,rivat«" 
in the carriae, I assure 
Lot. Wly, is tha boy otherwise than he 
lwars t, be l 

E.teï LloNELL. 

.L'm. 'Tis a thing wi]l be quickly search',l out 
Your secrct l)aw,lry, and the nmr, ler of my goo(l 
Iml,)% will hot, l,)n« Ire hi,l, I warrant you. 
Lio. h'ow is lUy t'ue to s.con,l hcr. [./side. 
Lot. Signior l,ioncll, ln,_)st welcome I wouhl 
(.utreaL yt)ur a, lvice here, to the clearing of a 
Lio. What's that, sir  
L(,r. 'Tis ct)ncurning the boy you plac'd with 
IllO. 
Lio. Ay. wha oï him  
L.r.  hct]wr it wcve an enchantmen or no, 
or an ilhision of ]e sightl, ,»r if  couhl lwl'smuh- 
uysclï i w«s  drean, 'twere bett.r  but in)" Æ 1] 11 
agiuaion s,» l,.rsuadcd inc, tha I heard my wife 
ami him int«rchanging amorç«zs dis«,urse ogethcr. 
 A trull. 
« ile call'd hcr whoro  a beggar» in his drink, 
'uuld nuç bave laid such terres uPon his calIez." 
 " XIarry  fo his cockatrice» or Punquetto, half-a-dozen 
t: ffowns, or s:tm kirtles, in a pair or two of months : wby, 
t hc) are lut]lillg." o nson' ("Çn lhi' ¢t't ls. 
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"F, what nu extremity «,f l,assion tlw ffailty 
man's nature might induce me to  
Lio. Vcry good  
L,,'. Not vcry g6od witlwr; but, affcr the 
I).se of so much aug,.r aud distraction, my witk 
ce»mes Ul)On e again, aud affirms that he 
l),y, l,ut a ,lisguis' mistrcss ofmy own; aud, 
this, swells against me, as it she had laiu all night 
in the leaveu. 
.-Em. tiare hot I reason  
Lot. l'ray, sir, will you ifl',wm us of thc xcrily 
,,f his sex  
Lio. Th,., takc it ,q,,m my w,,rd, 'tis 
.Em. Nt, w, sir, what bave you to :mswer't 
Le,'. I ara hot yct thor«»ughly satisficd ; but, if 
it bc a w«,mau, I muet confcss my error. 
_Em. What satistitction's that, atcr so grcat a 
wrong, and thc takiug away of my good naine 
You fi_,rgct my dcserts, and how I Iwought you 
a. «h,wry of ton t;flcnts: l,esides, I find 
such superfluity ,)f courage in you to do this 
n«'ithcr. 
Lot. Well, were ho t l»oy or no, 'tis more than 
I can arm ; yct this l'll swear, I cntertain'd 
fi»r no mistrcss, aud, I hOl»e , you f,w no scrvaut ; 
therefore, good wifc, be pacifie,l. 
.L'm. No, sir, l'Il call my kindred and 
frieuds toge.thé:r, thon 1,rcseut a joint conTlaint 
you to thc Senate, and, if they right me hot, l'll 
l»rotest thcre's no justice in their co,rt or gqvern- 
lll¢ll[. 
L,,'. If she bave tlds 1,1ea against me, I nmt 
make my peace ; she'll m«lo me else. Sweet wifc, 
l'Il ask thce ibrgiveness upo my knces, if thou 
wilt have me: I rejoice more that thou art clear, 
than I was angry for the SUl)l)Os',l ofl.llce. 
but patient, and the liberty thou enjoyedst bef,,re, 
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shall 1,e thought thl'ald(,m hercafter. Sweet sir, 
will you mcdiatc  
Lio. Corne, swéct lady, upon my request you 
si,ail 1)e ruade friends ; 'twas but a mistake  con- 
ceive it so, aml ho shall study to redeem it. 
m. Well, sir, upon this gentlcman's entreaty, 
y«m have your pardon. You klmw the 1,ropensity 
of my disposition, and that makes you so 1,old 
with lne. 
Lot. l'ray, Master Lionell, will you acquaint my 
uiff, with the lmrpose of this concealmcnt, fi,r 1 
:m uttcrly iglml'ant and she bas hot the patience 
i, hear ine  
Lio. It rcquircs more privacy than so, ncithcr is 
if yct ripc Ibr lrojcction ; but lecause the ,m- 
munity of counsel is thc only pledge of fricndship, 
wa]k in, and l'Il acquaint you. 
L,,: Ihmcst, sweet wit, 1 thank thee with ail 
my heart  

Enter DUKE, LEONARDO, and IETRUTIO, brirgi«ff 
i the AN'IItJUARY, in a 'vol's coal. 

Du. So, set him down softly! then let us slip 
aside, and ovèrhear him. 
_,/nt. Where ara [  What metamorphosis ana I 
crcpt into ? A fool's coat ! what's the emblem of 
this, trow? Who has thus transform'd me, I 
wonder I was awake, ara I not asleep still ? 
Why, t'etro, you rogue, sure l have drank of 
Circe's cup, and that has turn'd me to this s]mpe 
«,f , fool: an I had drank a little longer I had 
) ) 
l)een chang'd into an ass. Why, ] etrt, I say ! 1 
will hot rest calling, till thou coin'st-- 

Eder ETRo in wottlan's clothes. 
Hoyday! what, more transmigrations of forms? 
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1 think Pythagoras has been amongst us. 
came you thus accoutred, sirrah ? 
Pet. Why, sir, the wenches nadc me drunk, and 
dress'd me as you see. 
.l»t. A merry world the while ! My boy and 
I make Olle hermaphrodite, and now, next Mid- 
summer-ale, 'v I may serve for a fool, and he for a 
Maid-Marian. 

Enter DUKE and LE()NARDO. 

IM. 
me. I)o you know who 
D. N,I, sir. 
.-ltt. -0[1 promis'd fo 
Du. Any thing lies in 
. lnt. Then, pray, will 
to the Duke  
1)«. Not as you arc, I 
.4M. Yes, as I ara; 
wrong'd amongst them. 
will right me. Pray, 
thc contrary, and lea, l on! 

Who is this  Signior Veterano  
The saine, sir; I w«s IlOD SO whcIl you I,'ft 
bas thus abus'd me ! 

do me a courtesy. 
my power. 
you bring me immediately 

hope. 
he shall see how I ara 
I know he loves me, and 
sir, forbear persuasion to 
[E.reu.t. 

Af'TUS QUINTUS. 

Enter Lt)RENZO, IOCCINIGO, «EMILIA, ttlld 
LUCRETIA. 

Lin'. Now, signior Moccinigo, what haste require 
your presence .t 
« Rustic festivous meetings were called "" ales," as at such 
meetings, ale, with provisions, for which subscriptions were 
levied on the parishioners by those whom they chose as 
wardens, were produced. These meetings were called" Church- 
ale, Whitsun-ale, Bride-aie, Midsummer ale," &c. For" Church- 
ale," see ¢'arcc's S«rvey ( C(wn«c(dl. 1769. p. 
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_11(,c. Marry, sir! this. You hrought me once 
iuto a paradise of ldeasure, and expectation 
ranch comfi,rt; my r,.quest th(.refi,re is. that you 
wouhl m» hmger detk'r what then )ou so lil)erally 
lw«mis'd- 
Lor. llow do yotl ll/('all  
Moc. Why, sir, in j,,ining that beauteous la,ly. 
v,mr daughter, and lnyscl[ in the firm ],m,ls of 
ùmtrimony ; fiw I aih s, mwwhat impatient of ,lelay 
it this kind, and indeed thc height of my bloo, l 
r«,,luircs if. 
Lzc. Are you so hot  I shall give you a eard to 
,.«, d you,* lwes,'ntly. 
L,r. 'Tis an h,mest and a virtu, ms ,lemand. and 
,m all sith.s an action ,ff great eons(',lU,'lce ; and, 
fi»v my part, there's n,t a thing in the worhl [ 
c,,uhl wish sooner aeeomldishe,[. 
Moc. Thank you, sirl 
Lot. There's another branch of lmliey, hesides the 
'Omldying of you two together, whieh springs from 
the tuitfulness of my brain, that I as nmeh labour 
t.o bring to perDction as the other. 
lk»c. What's that, sir ' 
Lin'. A device upon the saine occasion, lut with 
a dittçrent respect ; 'ris tobe impos'd upon Petrutio. 
I hate to diflk.r so nmch ff'oin the nature of an 
ltalian, as hot to le revengeflfl ; and the occasion, 
:tt this rime, was, he seorn'd the love of ber that 
vou now so studiously aflct. But I'll fit hiln in his 
kin,l. 
M,)c. Did he soC th. deserves to have both his 
,'yes struck as blind as çupid's, his lnaster, that 
shouhl have taught him better manners. ut how 
will you do it  
Eu I hues. fo the intent he might bridle the overlhing 
affections of Philautus, eonveid into his studie a eerteine 
pamphlet wbieh he tearmed A «oeil»il «ara for Philautus ; yet 
generally to bec applyed to a loyers "L!llll's 



TIIE ANTIQUARY. 

279 

Lot. There's one Li«nwll, an ingcnims witty gcn- 
tlcman. 
.Em. Ay, that he is, as ever l»reath'd, husl)aud, 
Ulmn my knowlcdg. 
Lot. Well, he is so, and we two haw, east. 
çequite it upm him. The l,h,t, as he intbrms me, 
s already in agitati«,n, and afterwards, sans delay, 
l'Il l,est,»w her Ul«,n yu. 
Luc. But you may 1)e dcceiv'd. [.lsidc. 
Moc. Still you engage me m,re and 
dol,rot. 
Lin'. If I can 1,riug 1),th thes' to success, as th.v 
arc h:Tl)ily int,mh, d, I may sit de,wh and with th« 
poet, cD,, .],mqae «yms excgi. 
Moc. W¢mhl 1 could say so too; I wish as much, 
lnt "tis you must confirm it, fait mistress. One 
l,are w,r,l of your consent, and 'tis &,ne; the 
sweetness of your loks encourage me that you will 
je»in pity with yourl,cauty. There shall lw m)thing 
wanting in me t, denlerit it; and then. l lmpc, 
Mthough I ara base, 
B(se in 'espect  y,u, dirine cml ture ; 
D«tif«l service may your lore 2rocure. 
Lot. How now, signior  What, love and poet 
bave they two found you out ? Nay, thon you nmst 
conquer. Consider this, daughter; shew thy 
obedience to Phoebus and god Culdd: make an 
lmmble prt, ffcr of thyself 'twill be the morc 
acceptal,le and advance thy deserts. 
.oE'm. Do, chicken, speak the word, aml make 
him happy in a minute  
L'. Well said, wife, solicit in his behalf 'ris 
well done--I ara h»th to inll,ortune her too much, 
for fear of a repulse. 
.oem. hIarry et, me up, sir ! you are still usurping 
in my company. Is this a«crding to the articles 



TIIE ANTIQUARY. 

|,ropos'd hetween us, that I should bear rule and you 
ol,cy with silence   had thougltt to have endvav- 
OUl"d for pcrsuasi«m; },ut, }ccause you exhort me t,) 
it, l'll dcsist ri'oto what I intended, l'll do m»thing 
but of my t,wn accord, l. 
Lin'. 5lum, wifi! I have d, mc. Thus we that 
are marricd must he sultcct to. 
JSc. Vou gi'e an ill cxamplc, 5Iistress Emilia 
y«m give au ex;mq)h,-- 
Em. What «,hl ti.lhm" is this that talks so ? D,, 
you kuow him. daughtcr  
Mot. I lave yt, u so so(,n fiwgot me, lady  
;m.. Where bas he had his breeding, I wonder 
] le is thc ofl]pring of some peasant, sure  Can he 
sh«.w any lwdigree  
Lot. Let her alone, there's no dcaling with hcr. 
Ce,me, daughtcr let me hear you answer to this 
gent]eman. 
L,e. Truly, sir, I have emleavour'd all means 
posi],le, and in a manner enforc'd myself to 
L,,r. Well said, girl. 
L««c. But could noyer effect it. 
L,r. H«,w  
L«c. I bave examined whatevcr might commênd 
a gentlcman, both for his exterior and inward 
abilitics; yet, amongst ail that may speak him 
worthy, I could never discern mm good part 
qua.lity to invite affectiou. 
L,,r. This is it I tar'd. Now should I brk 
«)ut into rage, ],ut my wit. alld 1 fi)olish llaturo 
withh«,hl my pasitm. 
M,c. I ara undmw, unspirited  my hopes vain, 
and my la]murs nullities  
Lot. Where he your large vaunts now, signior 
What strange tricks and devices you had to win a 



THE ANTIQUARY. 

Mot. Such assurance I concciv'd of mysclf; but, 
when they affcct wilfld stllld)l'nlmSS, 1,»k up their 
rars, aud will hearken t» no mumt, r of 1)crsuion, 
what shall a man do 
Lot. You hetr what t;xes are lid Ul)OU you, 
daughter : these are st;tins to your other virtues. 
Luc. Pr;D" , sir, he«r my dcfcuce! Wlmt sym- 
pathy can there be betwccn out two ages, or agree- 
ment m )ur con«litions But you'll »bj«ct he has 
mc:ms. 'Tis confcss'd; but wh:t 
ho go ke('l» itt Will it c)ntimw h,ngcr than 
I:tw l»crmits him lmSSesi(,n, which will cç, mc lik" 
;t trrt,nt ;tnl swccp tway ail  lit, has mmle a ri)r- 
fi.iture of his whoh" cstate. 
L,,'. What, are y,u b.come a Statist's d;mghter, 
,,r a 1)rq)h(.tesst Whencc h«wc you this intell- 
igence  
M,«'. I hope she will n»t 1)(.tray nm. 
Le,'. If murder cm exct it, 'tis abstdutcly lost. 
Lot. ttow, muMcr ] 
Luc. Yes, he consl)il"d the other day with 
bravo, a cut-throat, t» take away the lift (,f a m, blc 
innocent gentlemau, which is since ,liscover'd by 
miracle: the tlne that came with music to mv 
fimh, w. 
M,,c. All's out; I'm ruin'd in her confessb)n  
That man tha trusts woman with  privacy, and 
hol)eS tbr silence, ho nmy ;s wcll exl,cct it at 
fitll of a bridge.* A secret with them is likc a 
vil»er ; 'twill make wty, though it eat through the 
bowels of them. 
Lot. Take heed how you traduce a pcrson ç,f his 
rank and eminency  a scar in a mem man becomes 
 wound in a greater. 
* Le. At the fall of water through a bridge. The idea 
seems fo be taken ftm the noisy situation of the bouses f,)r- 
merly standing on London Bridge. 
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L«c. There ho is, question him ! and, if he deny 
it., ,,'et hiln eXalnincd. 
Lin'. Why, signi,l', is this truc 
.m /iis sih.n«e ],«u'rays him : "tis 
Moc. 'Tis so, that ail w,m«.n thirst man's over- 
t]n'ow ; that's a ll'in«iplc as dcm[mstrativc as truth : 
"ris th« «mly end thcy x«.re ruade f«,l'; and when 
th'y have «,nec insimntt«d thcmsches into our 
«.ouns(.ls, an«l gain'd th(' pinter (1" oto" lift', the tire 
is more lm.rcfful ; it burns within theln till it gct 
L,,r. ] conmwnd h.r fi,r thc discovery : 'twas 
fit h,.r wcak tlmughts sht, uld 
tl«(l a mattcr, it ha«l ]»em te) h.r like trc'd meat 
te» a surtçitcd ste,mach, that would have brcd 
m)thing lmt cruditi.s in her consci'nce. 
.]Lc. ()h, my cm'sed tte  shame ami lmnishmcnt 
attend me ! they are thc fl'uits tf lust. Sir, all that 
I did was fi,l' ber case and lihcrty. 
L«c. Nay, sir, ho was so impudent to 1)e an 
accessary. Who knows lnt he might as privately 
have ph,ttcd to have sent me ater him; fi,r how 
bhould I have heen sccure of my lit), when he ruade 
no SCl'ul,le to kill another upon so slnall an induce- 
ment  
.Em. Thou sav'st right, daughter thou shalt 
utterly disclaim him. The cast of his eye shews he 
was ever a knave. 
.15c. I[«w the sca])s* de,tant upon me 
Lin'. What was the me,tire t this fiul attempt 
Lttc. Why, sir, hccausc he was an afl)ctionate 
h»ver of mine, and f,»r no othcr vile rca«»ll in the 
earth. 
.Em. Oh mandrake i was that ail  l[o thought, 
« Scab :A paltry fellow. « One of the usurers, a head man 
of the ciçv, took it in dudgeon fo be ranked cheek by jowl, with 
a scab of a carrier." L' 
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1,elike, he sh,uhl hot have enough. Th,,u 
lngrosser of veneT Why. one wit is aide to 
c,,ntene two husl,an(ls. 
Moc. Sir, I ara a your merey; bid thmn 
insul upon me. I beseech you lc me go as I came 
L,m 8tay flwre I know no how I shall cen- 
sure your eseape, su I m W be thmgh a party in 
1, business. 
L.c. Besides, I hear sinee, that he mereelmry 
varle flm di,1 it., flmugh he ]»e otherwise mos des: 
perate aml hard(.ned in sud exldoits , yet, 
the apprehension of so mOus an art, alll lllV'[ 
,'mscience fiw so tbul a guil, is grown tlist.ract,,l, 
raves out of lneasure, confesses the th.ed, accuses 
himself and thc procm'cr, curscs 1)oth, and will 
n,, means be quicted. 
L,,r. Whcre is that fellow ? 
L,tc. Sir, if you l,lease t,, accompany me, I will 
bring you to him, where your own eye and car shall 
witness the certainty ; and thon, I hopc, you will 
repent flat ever you smght to tic me to such a 
m«,nster  this, who prefi.rr'd the heat of his ,le- 
sites bcfi, re all laws of nature or humanity. 
Lot. Yes, that I wilI, and gratulate the sul)tlety 
,,f thy will, and goodness or" rate, that protected 
thee ff'oto hiln. 
.m. Away with him, husband and ho sure 
to beg his lands betimes, before your Court-vultures 
scelt his carcase. 
Lat. Well said, wife! I slmuld never have 
thought on this now, an thou had'st hot put 
in mind of it. Wolnell, I see, have the ouly mascu- 
line policy, and are the best solicitors and poli- 
ticians of a State. But l'll first go see him my 
daughter tells me of, that, when I ara truly in- 
tl,rm'd of all, I nlgy tlm better procee,1 in my 
cusation against them. Corne ahmg, sir  
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M,,c. WelI, if ym arc .so violent, I'm as resolute " 
'tis but a hangig lnatter, ami ,1,, your worst. 
[I:2.,'« ,d. 

lger P,Avo awl ]), ,¥. 

]h'a. What news, l»oy  
lh»!/. Sir, Mistress lmcretia comnwn«ls lier to 
y,u, and h,ircs, as over ber persuasion wrought 
Ul,m 3m, or, as you afii*ct hcr good, aml woul.l 
a.ld ci'c..lit aml lelit.f t, what she has reportel, 
that 3»u would now strain your utmost to tlm 
«.xpression of what she aml you cmsultel of. 
I;ra. I alTrehcml her: whcre is she  
ih,y. l[;ml I,y, sir. lier father and the old fir- 
licatr 3I,ccinigo, aml [ think ber mother, are ail 
coilliilg o ]» spectat,rs of yotlr strange },chavimr. 
Er, c. ( ;o wait theln iii  let llle a]oli«" to personate 
ecstasy ;I ara lle&r mad already, an I do llt. 
ti,)l myself quite into't, I eare hot. l'll withdraw 
till thêy corne. [E.'it. 

'M«r LORENZO, MOCCINIGO, «-EMILIA, LUçRETI»,. 
amt 

L,,r. ls this the place  
Ltc. Ycs, sir. Where's your toaster, boy'l lv,w 
does he  
Boy. ()h, sweet mistress, quite distemper'd ! ]ris 
l)rains turn rouml like the ncedle of a dial, six 
lllell'S strength is n,,t able to hohl him; he was 
l)ound with I km,w n,,t h,»w mauy cord thi 
m.rning, and l,roke them all.Sce where ho 
cnters  

« " Now, oee that noble and most sovereigrn roason, 
Like sweet bells jangled out of tune and hoErsh, 
That unmatclfd form, ami feature of blown youth, 
Blast,l wth ccstasy."--l,.tke.pmr¢. 
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'nter ]31AVO. 

lh'a. Why, if I kill'd him, wlmt is tlmt to thee '.t 
Was I hot hir'd unto it ? 'twa: «t I, 
But the l»asc gohl, that slcw Sir l'olychwc :* 
Then danm the moncy. 
L,n'. l[e begins to peach. 
_Em. Wi]l he do us no mischi«.f, think you ? 
Boit. Oh n-, ho. is the l»est fiw t]at in Iris fits, 
that c'er you knew. IIc hurts 
Jloc. lht I ara vih.ly :fi'aid of hin. 
Boy. If y«»u are a vile p«.rs««. «,r ]mve 
great wiekedness, you w«'re best h»ok to 
fiw those ]w knows 1,y instinct, and assaults 
with as much violence as may be. 
2]b,c. Then ara I lwrish'd. (Iood sir, [ had 
rather answer the law than be territied with 
h,,ks. 
Lot. Nay, you shall tarry, and take l,art with 
us, l»y your tkv«,ur. 
.Em. I[ow his eyes sparklc  
Boa. Look where the ghost apl,cars, his woumls 
fi'esh ]»leeding  
lle frowns, and threatens me; cou]d the 
Do nothing, and will shadows revcngc ? 
Le,t. 'Tis strange 
This was a ferful murder. 
L'ra. Do m»t stare 
I can look big too ; all I did unto thce, 
'Twas by an instigation : 
* Polydorus. a son of Priam who sent him, ai the commence- 
ment of the siege of Troy, to the Court of Pol mnestor, King 
of Thrace, with a large sure of money and the eater part of 
the treasures of Troy. When Priam's death became know 
in Thrace Polymnestor took possession of these ric which 
had been entrusted to his care, after haviag assmssinatcd 
Polydorus, and thrown his body into the sea. 
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There be some that are as deep iii as myself; 
{,», and fl'ight theln toc»! 
M,_,c. Beshrew him fi,r his c,,unsel ! 
L,r. What a just judgment's here! 'Tis ail ohl 
sayin. 
Murder will «»it. ; and, 'ri,re ig shall lye hid, 
The authors will accuse themselves. 
]h'«t. Now ho' v«mishes l 
] hst th«m steal fl'«m m% fi, arflfi spirig ? 
The pl'int «»t' his fi,«»tsteps ! 
.lhe. That ,« ci' my lust should be the parent t, 
so rirai t sin ! 
lb'«. l le t,hl me, that lds horrhl trag+dy 
Wa+ acted ov«.r every night in hcll, 
XX here sad Erimys, with ber vvn«ml'd face, 
IIlaçk with the cm'ls of snakes, sits a spcctatrix. 
That lif their spt.ckled ]ead+ allure thcir »h«atl- 
And thru+ting forth thcir stings, hi+s at their +n- 
trancc ; 
And that serres for an applause. 
Moc. IIow can you bave the heart to look upon 
-him + 
Pray, let me go! I fevl a loosenes+ in my belly. 
L,,r. Nay, you shall hear all out fit:t. 
Moc. I confçss itl 
¥ bat would you have more of me + 
Ih'a. Then ficrce Enyo holds a torch, Megoera 
Another; 1'11 down and play my part amongst 
theln, 
For ] can do't to th' life. 
L<o'. ]lather to the death. 
lb'c. ]'11 trace th' ]nfi+rnal thcatre, and vicw 
Those s«jualid actors, and the tragic l»Omp 
Of hcll and night. 
Moc. How ghastly his «vords sound I pray kcvp 
him off ff'mn me. 
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L,)'. The guilt of couscicucê makes you fc,rfld. 
,gni«)r I 
E'««. Whcn I ce,me thcr«, l'll chain Ul, Ccrl,crus, 
Nay, 
And hliuos ly tlc lcard : 
l'Il tumlde lha(lamauthtts fi'tm his cirait, 
And ti,r t]e Furics, l'Il hot s[ifli.l" thcm ; 
l'Il ])c mv,il a Fury. 
]Ac. 
Broc. Next will I l,,)st unt« th,. destiui.s, 
Shivçr thcir whc«.[ ami distatt" 'gaitst th«. uall, 
Ami sp«,il thé.if hous(.wit'y ; l'Il talc« th«.ir 
Vhcl'e hang thé. th'.:t,ls 
l)rawn fl'«»m the sm, and mix thcm alt«»gcth«.r ; 
lçings with thc l«.ggars. 
JS,c. 
Thî villain tha did 
us 
l,adics, d, y«u pca t,» him, I h«v no lm faith. 
.E». Wha ld y«u 1«» with him, if )ou had 
 suçh'd him ly the hcl int th air, 
Thon ho him lie 
Thre furlus luth ino the. uiçiç se. 
Corne t)rth, 
Thou mortal, thou art  traitor or « murdcrcr 
lh, is it you 
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3hc. B'h;t will 1,econle of me 
I shall be torn in pieces else. 
lb'c. You and I mus walk together : ce,inc int,, 
the middle  yeg t'urther. 
.lin'. Wh«.re l,e these tllows here tha nmrder 
men  S«j.ants, al,l,rth«nd them, and eonvey them 
stra}ght ]wt,re the Duke. 
lh'a. Who are you 
ur. We are the )uke's 
'ra. Th«. l)uke's offiç'ers must le ohey'd, take 
he«.,l of di,l»h'asing tht«n. Ilow majestica]]y they 
hok t 
L«r. Y«m ee, wit-, the t.haan «»ç authority  an 
a man be ne'er so wi]d it tames him presently. 
.Em. y, huband, ] know what will tae a lnan 
}»esides authority. 
.lzo'. Corne, gent]es, since you are a]together, 
n,ust ent]'ea your eompany along with us, to wit- 
ess what you know in Iris lehalt2 
/,¢. ir, you bave lwevented us, for we intended 
t« have brought him ourselves belote his ]lighness. 
.to'. Then I hope your reso]ution wi]l make 
the etsier to you. What, sir, wi]l you go wi]ling}yl 
]ira. VithouL 
EM«t" LIoNELL as t]t« Dt'KG : DUKE, PETEUTI% 
(APAO, ANGELIA 
Da. Corne, signi«,r 
This is the morning mus shine 1,righ Ul»On you. 
Whcrein l»rt.t.rmcnt, tha has slel» obscure, 
And ail this while lingcr'd behind your wishes, 
N]mll overtake you in her greates glories : 
Ambition shall be weak o think the honours 
Slmll crown your worth. 
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Pet. Father, you hcar ail this . 
Gas. I de» with je»y, s«m, and ara ravish'd at it; 
'l'herefi»re I bave rcsigu'd m' cstate unto thce-- 
i)nly rcserving some fiw crowns to live 
l;ec:mse l'd have thee t) nmiuttiu thy lurt. 
l'ct. You did as you ought. 
G, ts. 'Tis enough for me 
To be the parent of so blest an issue. 
l'ct. Nay, if you arc so alq)l'chensive , I ara satis- 
ficd. 
Lio. Is tlis the genth,man you so commemh,d '¢ 
Da. It is the saine, my liege, whosc royal vil'- 
tues 
Fitting a l'rinee's Court, arc the large fiel,l 
For firme to triuml)h in. 
Lio. S) you inform'd me : 
tlis ttce and carriagc do iml)«,rt no less. 
]a. Report al»road speaks him as liberally i 
And in my thoughts ibrtune dcserves but iii 
That she detain'd thus log her ttvom's ti'om him. 
Lio. That will 1 make amends 
(:as. Happy hour, 
Aud halq»y me to see it. ! Now, I pca'ccivc 
I[e ha more wit than myself. 
l'ct. What must I do  
Dtt. Vhat must y«»u d, ? Go'straiht and kneel 
belote him, 
And thank his Highness for his love. 
l'et. I can't speak, 
I ara so overcome with suddcn gladness ; 
Ver l'll endeavour it. Most mighty 
Thus low I bow in humble reverence, 
To kiss the basis of your rcgal throne. 
Lio. lise 
Pd. Y«mr Graee's servant. 
Lio. We adroit you 
Out ntïr«st fivouritc in phtce and couucil. 
T 
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]ta. (o te», 'ou arc lnade for 
l'ct. l'Il find 
To gratnlate thy pains. 
Lio. What was the cause 
That you l»resented him no soc,ner to us 
We might bave l»red him np in our aflitirs, 
And he have learnt the tRshi»ns «»f out Court, 
Which might have rcnd'rcd him more active. 
])«. lhmbt hot 
Ilis ingemdty will som inst.ru«t him. 
Li,. Then, t.o confil'm him decl,cr in ont t¥icnd- 
ship, 
We hcre assign our sister f,»r his wife. 
V]mt  is he l»ashfld l 
l'et. Sl»caks yonr {h'aee in earnest 
Lio. V]lat else  I'll bave it so. 
l)n. Why do you hot stvp and take ber 
Y'et. Is't hot a kiud of tl'easoll 
u. N%t if he lfid you. 
l'et. Divinest lady, are you so c«mtent 
A+y. What my l»rother commands I lnust ol»ey 
Lio. aoi, hands together I be wise, and use 
Your dignities with a due reverenee. 
Tiberius Cvsar joy'd hot in the birth 
Of great Sejanus' t»rtunes with that zeal 
As I shall to bave rais'd you ; thvugh I hol,e 
A different rate attends 
Du. Go to the church 
Pcrfi»rm your rites there, and return again 
As fast as you tan. 
G¢s. I could e'en expirc 
With contemldation of his hal,pincss. 
Lio. What old man's that 
1'¢ . This is my fathcr, sir. 
(I«.,'. S,) plcase yom"  ;race. 
L;,. Give him a pair 
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 ff v¢,lve hrocclw, fl'«m our 'r:tmlsir.'s w:tv«ll'«le. 
Ga.¢. Thriee n»ble lhke  Corne, sm, h.'s o 
the ehureh. 
[E.ïemd Petrutio, Ga.mv, «ml A»ydiu. 
Enter 2NTIQUARY aml PETRO. 
Lio. IIow nowl wlmt new-corne pageant bave 
we here  
Dn. This is the famous Ant.iqnary I tohl your 
lrace of, a man worthy your gracc ; thc Janus «»f 
«ur age, and trcasuror of times past : a man wwthy 
your 1)mmteous favour and kin,l notic, ; that will 
as soon forgct ]ims[.lf in th(. r,m(.mlwance »f your 
tlighncss, as any sul»joct you havc. 
Lio. tlow et»mes he so aceoutred  
Du. o miracle at all, sir; fiw, as you have 
naany fools in thc hal,it of a wise man, so have 
you sonwtimes a wise man in the hal)it of a fool. 
.l»t. Sir, I have 1)con gr»ssly al)us'd, as no 
story, record, or chr)ni('le, tan parallel the ]ikc, 
and I corne here fi»r redress. I hcar your tlighness 
loves roc, aud indeed you are partly iutcr«st in 
the cause, fi»r I, ]mving took somewhat a large 
potion for your Grace's health, fell asleep, wh[,n 
in thé interim they apparell'd me as y.u se,e, ruade 
a fool, or an asinigo * of me ; an,1 for my boy herc, 
thcy co««'de _ him out of his 1)rTer shape into the 
habit of an Amazon, to wait upon me. 
Lio. But who did this  
A.nt. Nay, sir, tht I canno tcll, but I desire 
it may be round out. 

* Assinego. A Portugese word, meanin a young ass. 
IIence applied to a silly fellow, a fool. Shakespeare has the 
word in Troilus and Cressida, ii. 1, and it is not unfrequently 
found in the Elizabethan vriter. as a term of reproach. Ben 
Jonson, in his Expostulation with lnigo Jones, nmkes a severe 
pun on lais naine, telling him hc w«s an «ss-in;yo to judge by his 
cars.--lI«lll,'cll. 
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Dt. Well, signior, if you kncw all, you have no 
cause to bc angry. 
_ld. tI,,w so ? 
/)te. "i hy, that same coat you wear did ff)r- 
mcrly l,clong unto Pantolabus the Roman jestcr, 
and buffoou to Augustus Coesar. 
nt. An I thought so I'd ne'er put it off whilc 
I breath'd. 
Lio. Stand by ! we'll enquire furthcr anon. 
EMcr AVnELO, LORENZO, [OCCINIGO, BRAVO, 
«MILIA, UCRETIA OFFICERS. 
'ow, who are you  
Aur. Your IIighness' ocers. 
We bave brought two murderers here to be cen- 
Hrcd 
Who by their own confession are round guilty, 
And ecd o fm'the h'ial. 
Lo. Which 
ur. These, and p]ease you. 
io. Well, wlmt do you 
W]mt can you plead fo stop the course of justice 
[oc. For y part, tho' I had no conscience fo 
act 
I hve hot tlm heart fo deny if; and thereforo 
epect 
Your scnt«.nce. For mercy I hope none, nor favour. 
io. What sys th' accuser 
Luc Plcse your Priucely wisdom, 
fie slew  man wRs destin'd for my 
Yet, since mmther's death cammt recll him, 
Vere the law satisfied, and ho 
To bave his oods conscate, for y ow part, 
I could ret well content. 
Moc With all my heart ; 
I yield possession to whomsoe'er 
She shall dmose for a husband. Reach a paper 
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Or blank, Fil seal ta it. 
Luc. ,See, thcre's a writing ! 
1"1[oc. And thm'e's my hand to it : 
I care hot what thc cmditions ho. 
Lio. 'Tis wclli whom will you choose in place 
of the other  
L+«c. Then, sir, to keep his memory alive, 
l'll scck no fin'ther than this officer. 
Lo+: How, choose a common serjeant ftr her 
huslaml  
cern. A base commcndad«re l'll nc'cr endure 
it  
m'. No, lady, a genth.man I assure yon. and 
Supl,os'd tire slain Aurclio. [Discove's him.elf. 
2I,c. A plot, a pht Ul>m me ! Fil rcvoke it all. 
Lio. h'ay, tbat you canlmt, now you have con- 
firm'd it. 
Moc. Ara I then cheated  l'Il go home and die, 
To avoid shame, no lire in infimay. [E:,'it. 
Lio. What says the villain Bravo fiw himself l 
J;ru. The Bravo, sir, is lnmest, ami his ttther. 
Aur. hly tRther] bless me, how contes this 
about  
Er«. That virtuous maid, whom I nmst ahva} s 
honour, 
Acquainted me with that old lecher's drift : 
I. to prevent the ruin of my son, 
Conceal'd from all, proflr'd my service to him 
In this disguise. 
Lio. 'Twas a wise and pious dce<l. 
ttCl" PETRUTIO, ANGELIA, ttd GASPARO. 
Pet. ]oom for the Duke's kindred  
Lio. What, you are married, I pereeive. 
l'et. I ana, royal brother. 
Lio. Then, for your better learning in our 
service, 
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Take these in.tru«ti«ms.L--Scver hereafter 
C«mtemn a man tha has more wi than yourself, 
Or fi»olishly conceivc no lady's merit 
Or beauty w«rthy your aflbction. 
l'ct. lh»w's this'l 
Lio. Truth, my most honour'd brothcr, you are 
gull'd ; 
S,) is my rcven.nd uu,'le, tle Antiquary, 
So aro you all ; fi,r he that you c,m«civ'd 
Tho Duk,'. is your friend and Lioncll ; 
Look you clse. 
l'ct. 'Tis so. 
Gas. 'Tis t,»o apparent truc. 
Lio. What, all drunk ? Sl».ak , tttlcle ! 
zl»t. Thou art my neph:w ! 
Aml thou hast wit, 'tis fit thou shouhl'st have land 
too. 
Tell me no more how thou hast cheatcd me, 
I do perccive it, and fi)rgive thee fi,r 't ; 
Thou shalt have all I have, and l'Il be wiser. 
Lio. I thank you, sir. Brother Petruti% 
This to your comfort ; that is my sister, 
Wht,m formerly you did abuse in love, 
And you nlay be glad your lot is no worse. 
l'tf. I anl contented ; l'Il give a good Wit 
Leave to abuse me at any rime. 
Lot. When he cannot hclp it. 
G.s. This 'tis 
To be so politic and ambitious, son. 
Pet. Nay, father, do hot you aggravate it 
Lot. Well, signior, 
You must pard,,n me, if I l»i«l joy to you ; 
My daughter was hot good enough for you. 
Pet. You are tyrammus. 

Mer LEONARDO. 
Leo. Save you, Gallants ! 
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Li,. "You are very welcome. 
Le.. [ corne in quesL of out re,hic I)uk.. 
Who ri'oto his Cur$ has stol'n otl$ priwtcly, 
Ami 'tis repurCed ho is here. 
Lio. o indeed, sir, 
l le is n«t here. 'Sligqit, we hall be quetion'd 
Fur eounterfciting Iris person. 
1)u. Be hot dismay'd, 
I ara the Duke  
Leo. My lord  
De. Thc very saine, sir, 
That tbr my reereation bave d«'scemh.d,-- 
And no iml,each , 1 h«Te , te, ry«flty, 
To sit sl»ectator ,f your mirth. And thus nmclt 
You shdl gain by my presence ; wlmt is past, 
I'll sec it ratified a firm as if 
hlyself and S«.nate had com'luded it. 
And when a Prince allows his suljects Sl,Wt , 
l[c t, hat pines at it lt him pel'ish tbr 't. 

I.'1 \ 1.'4. 
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